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COUNT    KONIGSMARK 


CHAPTER  I. 

"  It  must  be  done  to-day,"  said  the  old 
crone.  "The  bag  of  dollars  awaits  your  hand; 
and  it  is  a  pious  and  a  good  work  to  turn 
the  heart  of  the  heretic  to  salvation  by  Chris- 
tianity. Come,  good  father,  we  will  talk  of 
this  in  my  room ;  there  is  yet  a  flask  of 
Cyprus  and  a  fig  of  Smyrna.  The  old  gen- 
tleman is  ready.  By  the  mass  !  he  is  a  bold 
man  to  marry  him  with  that  young  tigress, 
whose  eye  lights  up  like  a  torch,  and  seems 
to  burn  the  cheek  which  is  near  it." 

"  Women  and  wine,"  chuckled  the  fat 
priest,  "are  forbidden  to  our  holy  order; 
but  to  fly  from  them  is  cowardice.  We 
show   our  firmness   the    better   by    facing 
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temptation,  and  then  overcoming  it.  Ay, 
Signora  Francesca,  we  are  now  arrived  at  an 
age  when  such  fascinations  may  be  resisted." 

"  Then,  reverend  padre,"  replied  the  lady, 
with  a  smile,  "  it  is  age  which  will  conquer 
inclination." 

In  the  room  sat  the  wizened  man  des- 
tined for  the  husband  of  Isabella  3  his  hair 
was  white  with  age,  and  his  face  was  wrin- 
kled with  years  ;  he  was  thin,  sharp-featured, 
with  small  eyes,  yet  glimmering  with  the 
last  spark  of  desire.  He  was  one  of  those 
men  who  will  make  any  sacrifice  to  gratify 
their  inclinations.  His  eye  had  fallen  on 
Isabella — her  beauty  had  overcome  all  other 
considerations,  and  he  was  ready  to  expend 
any  amount  of  money — for  his  wealth  was 
great — to  obtain  this  prize. 

The  Signora  Francesca  had  been  called 
the  niece  of  the  priest,  in  years  past ;  her 
desire  of  gold  soon  led  the  old  man  to  select 
her  as  the  best  person  to  forward  his  end ; 
and  she,  in  her  turn,  knowing  that  all  the 
religion  of  her  uncle  consisted  in  his  dress — 
that  he  was  one  of  those  who  wore  a  dif- 


COUNT    KONIGSMARK.  <5 

ferent  face  for  every  different  person — whose 
days  of  fasting  and  prayer  in  public  were 
hours  of  guzzling  and  gormandizing  in  pri- 
vate— whose  pocket  was  never  full,  but 
whose  cupidity  was  equal  to  his  necessities, 
fixed  upon  him  to  forward  her  views. 

Padre  Tomaso  had  turned  the  world  to 
some  account ;  to  him,  the  penitent  might 
apply  with  confidence ;  the  confession  was 
heard  with  attention,  and  the  chink  of  money 
was  the  herald  of  absolution.  He  was  well 
known  in  Valetta  as  the  most  discreet  man 
on  the  island  ;  the  secrets  committed  to  him 
were  buried  in  his  heart ;  and,  even  when 
flushed  beyond  his  general  rubicund  appear- 
ance, the  tongue  seemed  the  sentinel  of  the 
heart,  and  with  prudent  and  guarded  silence 
watched  over  the  portal  of  the  sacred  de- 
posits. Tomaso  had  been  a  warrior,  and 
when  younger,  would  have  been  a  fearful 
antagonist  in  any  encounter  ;  now  he 
preached  peace,  and  acted  it ;  the  world's 
tornado  of  excitement  rushed  by  him  inno- 
cently. He  still  loved  a  glass  of  rich  Cy- 
prus, and  the  quiet  of  his  evening's  repose 
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was  no  longer  disturbed  by  the  sweet  voices 
of  the  other  sex  ;  his  whole  soul  was  cen- 
tered in  money  ;  laying  up  a  store  which 
would  secure  him  an  old  age  of  comfort  and 
of  indolence ;  and,  be  it  said  with  all  re- 
verence for  his  sacred  calling,  he  might 
have  painted  over  his  door,  "  Any  desperate 
deed  done  here,  with  caution  and  discretion, 
at  a  reasonable  price." 

"  It's  a  difficult  business  this,  Signora," 
said  Tomaso,  "  to  marry  a  woman  without  her 
consent,  and  might  produce  a  great  scandal. 
It  is  true,  my  word  that  she  did  consent 
would  hush  any  storm  which  an  unprotected 
heretic  might  raise ;  but  then  it  is  against 
our  law  to  unite  a  heathen  with  a  Christian." 

"  Pooh  !  pooh  !  Padre,"  said  the  Signora  ; 
"  the  girl's  as  much  a  Christian  as  you  are  ; 
was  born  within  the  Holy  Roman  Empire,  and 
has  been  blessed  by  the  Pope  himself;  but 
she  has  no  father,  mother,  sister,  brother,  or 
any  relation,  or  friend  alive,  excepting  a 
Swede,  who,  if  the  sea  get  its  due,  is  now  at 
the  bottom  of  it.     There  are  imaginary  dan- 
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gers  and  difficulties  which  may  be  overcome 
by  a  certain  sum  given  for  the  church's  be- 
nefit, to  be  disposed  of  by  the  good  Padre 
Tomaso." 

"  Tis  true,  Signora,  very  true  ;  but  for 
these  acts  the  church  is  exorbitant." 

"  For  such  a  treasure,''  said  the  old  man, 
"much  may  be  given.  I  have  here  a  bag 
with  various  gold  coin  therein ;  it  would  buy 
much  of  the  world's  prayers  or  the  world's 
comforts." 

"  Has  she  been  confessed?"  asked  Tomaso. 

"  By  the  mass,  no  !  Who  is  to  do  that,  but 
the  most  excellent  man  before  us  ?" 

"  It  is  an  ordinance  strictly  enjoined  by 
the  church  before  marriage,  and  I  must  learn 
from  her  own  lips  that  she  is  a  good  catholic. 
That  done,  the  task  will  be  easier.  Where 
is  she  ?" 

"  In  her  room,"  replied  the  Signora. 

"Then,  with  your  permission,  I  will  en- 
deavour to  ease  her  mind,  by  granting  that 
absolution  which  I  hope  her  life  of  innocence, 
faith,  hope,  and  charity,  may  warrant.     It  is 
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a  good  work  for  all  Christians  to  confess  and 
lay  down  the  load  of  sin  they  carry  about 
them,  to  their  destruction." 

He  made  a  low  bow  and  passed  through  a 
small  door,  and  showed  how  intimately  ac- 
quainted he  was  with  the  locality  by  not  ask- 
ing for  any  guide  to  Isabella's  room. 

"  A  pious  and  a  good  man,"  said  the  old 
gentleman. 

"  A  worthy  and  excellent  Christian/'  said 
the  Signora.  "  He  has  confessed  me  these 
fifty  years,  and  never  refused  me  absolution 
once." 

"  A  few  Ave  Marias  and  some  of  this," 
said  the  bridegroom,  touching  the  bag. 

"Yes,  yes,"  said  the  old  lady;  "the 
more  sacred  the  character,  the  more  reason 
why  we  sinners  should  contribute  to  its 
worldly  comfort ;  and  ten  Aves,  repeated 
with  fervour  and  attention,  are  better  than  a 
hundred  gabbled  over  with  indecent  haste." 

The  mind  of  Isabella  was  susceptible  of 
every  religious  impression,  and  her  fear  of 
those  who  administered  the  offices  of  the 
church  was   superstitiously   evident.      She 
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knew  it  was  the  holy  father's  privilege  to 
enter  any  room,  and  no  bar  or  bolt  remained 
a  safeguard  against  his  desire  to  enter. 
Neither  did  Isabella  dare  refuse  admittance  ; 
but,  bowing  reverently  to  the  holy  father  as 
he  passed,  she  craved  his  blessing,  and  then 
closed  the  door. 

"  Your  guardian  and  protector,  the  worthy 
Signora  below,  has  told  me  that  you  have 
long  neglected  your  confession,  and  that  you 
stand  in  need  of  the  church's  blessing.  You 
are  not  reproved,  good  daughter,  for  this 
omission,  as  I  understand  you  had  not  the 
power  to  act  in  accordance  with  your  holy 
desire.  It  shall  be  my  duty  to  absolve  you 
from  your  sins,  if  such — and  the  best  have 
some — are  not  beyond  my  power."  The 
holy  man  seated  himself  in  an  arm  chair, 
whilst  Isabella,  really  grateful  for  the  oppor- 
tunity thus  afforded  her,  knelt  down  and 
poured  out  the  secrets  of  her  heart. 

It  is  marvellous  the  frivolous  nonsense 
poured  into  the  priest's  ears  by  the  young 
and  the  innocent.  What  can  they  tell  but 
of  some  trifling  omission,  some  neglect  of 


8  COUNT    KONIGSMARK. 

study,  some  trivial  forgetfulness,  unworthy 
of  being  considered  a  sin  ;  and  if  declared  to 
be  such,  paving  the  way  to  the  commission 
of  greater  ones,  by  the  familiarity  attached 
to  the  word  ?  Isabella  had  never  omitted 
her  prayers  ;  but  she  confessed  she  had 
sometimes  wandered  in  the  repetition  of 
them.  Her  hours  were  never  hours  of  idle- 
ness. Her  books  were  those  on  religion, 
and  her  thoughts  were  as  innocent  as  a 
child's.  Grateful  to  her  deliverer,  she 
blessed  even  the  name  of  Vratz ;  and  still 
more  grateful  to  the  hero  who  had  a  second 
time  rescued  her,  she  owned  a  deep  attach- 
ment, founded  on  gratitude  and  esteem.  She 
was  thankful  even  to  the  old  man  who  had 
provided  for  her  the  present  retreat,  when  the 
money  left  by  Konigsmark  was  declared  to 
be  all  expended.  Her  heart  was  laid  bare  5 
there  was  not  a  spot  upon  it.  She  was  art- 
less, sinless  ;  and  even  Tomaso  could  not 
lay  a  sin  to  her  charge,  saving  those  wander- 
ing thoughts  which  were  better  controlled, 
and  which  marred  the  efficacy  of  her  prayers. 
"You  have  mentioned  nothing  of  your 
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affections,"  said  the  priest.  "They  are,  of 
course,  fixed  upon  the  man  to  whom  you  are 
about  to  be  united." 

"  I  am  in  no  ways  so  engaged,"  answered 
Isabella. 

"  The  Signora  has  mentioned  your  attach- 
ment  to  the  worthy  man  below,  who  even 
now  awaits  but  the  absolution  which  it  is  my 
duty  to  give  to  one  so  good,  to  be  united  in 
marriage  with  you ;  nay,  I  was  sent  for  to 
perform  the  ceremony ;  and,  pleased  to  find 
that  gratitude  in  your  heart  had  magnified 
itself  into  love  for  your  benefactor,  I  hastened 
here,  I  was  given  to  understand,  at  your 
desire." 

"  That  I  am  grateful  for  every  kindness, 
Heaven  is  my  judge,  and  my  confession  of 
it  my  greatest  pleasure  ;  but  I  would  rather 
wander  the  world  over,  begging  my  bread, 
and  saving  enough  from  the  charity  of  the 
stranger  to  repay  what  I  have  cost,  than 
I  would  give  my  hand  where  my  heart  did 
not  dictate.  I  am  now  under  an  additional 
obligation  to  you  for  listening  to  this  avowal. 
I  shall  have  one  holy  witness  to  attest  my 
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abhorrence  of  such  an  act,  and  also  that, 
happen  what  may,  my  consent  to  this  union 
shall  never  be  obtained.  I  know,  I  feel,  I 
am  a  prisoner  ;  but  my  heart  is  free,  and 
never  shall  be  enslaved." 

Padre  Tomaso  could  not  but  admire  the 
girl  ;  but  he  was  the  paid  advocate  of  the 
other  party.  He  now  painted  in  vivid 
colours  the  advantages  which  would  accrue 
to  Isabella  from  the  match.  The  man  was 
rich,  old,  and  infirm  ;  a  quicker  death  might 
be  the  result  of  the  union  ;  his  money  would 
then  come  to  her,  and  she  would  be  free  and 
independent  for  ever.  Then  she  might  select 
her  husband. 

"True,  father,  very  true,  that  all  these 
benefits  might  arise  ;  but  I  loath,  abhor, 
detest,  the  old  decrepit  remnant  of  a  man  ; 
nor  would  I,  for  the  wealth  of  the  sultan,  or 
his  power — and  power  is  a  woman's  strongest 
wish — yield  up  my  independence — if  such 
an  unfortunate  being  as  myself  can  be  inde- 
pendent— and  surrender  these  poor  charms 
to  such  a  wizened  dotard." 

"This  world  has  many  charms  for  those 
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who,  unlike  us,  do  not  spend  their  hours  in 
prayer,  their  nights  in  austerities,  their  days 
in  fasting."  The  learned  padre  certainly 
bore  out  the  mistaken  notion,  that  fasting 
is  a  "  windy  recreation,"  for  certainly  he 
was  blown  up  till  he  was  as  round  as  a  ball. 
"  We  know  not  of  life's  pleasures,  we  only 
know  of  the  world's  wickedness.  It  is 
poverty  which  leads  to  sin  ;  and,  through 
the  confession  of  the  sinner,  we  become 
acquainted  with  crime.  We  toil  here  for 
salvation  ;  our  lives  resemble  the  traveller 
to  some  distant  land,  which,  when  gained, 
becomes  his  home.  Our  nights  and  days 
are  like  the  resting-places  he  seeks  in  his 
journey  ;  our  end  is  there," — and  he  pointed 
to  heaven.  "  But  your  life  is  far,  far 
different :  the  world's  frivolities  of  fashion 
and  of  dress  constitute  your  work  by  day  and 
your  dream  by  night ;  your  beauty  and  your 
charms  might  make  a  king  your  slave  ;  but 
remember,  you  were  rescued  from  a  Turk's 
harem.  We  only  know  the  fact ;  and  your 
assertion  as  to  your  innocence  weighs  but 
lightly  in  this  age  of  incredulity.     As  far  as 
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that  which  constitutes  the  maiden's  pride,  it 
is  but  in  the  estimation  of  the  world  ;  and 
although,  inwardly,  your  conscience  and 
your  innocence  may  give  you  the  eye  and 
the  bearing  of  modesty,  still  the  world — for 
that  is  always  censorious — will  never  credit 
the  fact  that  one  so  beautiful,  and  the 
favoured  one  of  the  admiral's  harem,  escaped 
his  embrace.  Money  may  silence  what 
virtue  cannot  control.  Once  wedded  to 
the  man  below,  your  name  and  your  resi- 
dence changed,  you  will  go  forth,  not  as  one 
rescued  from  a  Turk,  but  as  the  wTife  of  a 
Christian." 

Isabella  breathed  heavily,  and  sighed 
deeply.  She  dared  not  affront  the  holy 
father,  nor  could  she  escape  from  his  re- 
marks. She  rose  and  advanced  to  the 
window,  in  order  to  obtain  some  air  ;  it  was 
locked  :  but  that  which  enclosed  her  body 
could  not  limit  her  sight — not  a  yard  from 
the  angle  of  the  wall  was  Konigsmark.  He 
seemed  endeavouring  to  throw  a  small  stone, 
to  which  was  attached  a  string,  to  the 
top  of  it ;  and  in  his  eagerness  to  effect  his 
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object,  did  not  see  her  who  now  courted  his 
view.  She  was  afraid  to  make  any  sign,  lest 
she  should  attract  the  notice  of  the  priest, 
and  he  was  much  too  lazy  to  rise  from  his 
chair  to  gaze  from  the  window.  Isabella  saw 
that  Konigsmark  had  effected  his  object,  and 
she  instantly  understood  his  aim.  She  im- 
plored the  priest  to  use  his  power  to  have 
the  lattice  opened,  and  some  air  admitted  ; 
and  in  obedience  to  his  call,  the  Signora 
appeared.  The  padre,  with  unmoved  coun- 
tenance, said — "  She  has  consented.  Call 
up  the  bridegroom." 

"  It  were  better  she  came  down,  good 
father.'' 

Isabella  kept  her  eyes  fixed  upon  the  re- 
treating figure  of  Konigsmark  ;  and  to  the 
Signora's  question — "  Is  it  true,  Isabella  ? — 
do  yon  wish  it?"  she  answered,  "  Oh,  ves ; 
and  quickly,"  believing  the  question  to  have 
reference  to  the  window.  The  old  woman 
instantly  descended,  to  give  the  cheerful 
tidings  to  the  poor  wretch  below  ;  and  the 
padre,  obtaining  the  key  from  her,  unlocked 
the  window,  and  allowed  the  cool  air  to  fan 
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the  flushed  cheek  of  the  innocent  girl.  She 
saw  Konigsmark's  rapid  stride  towards  the 
gate  of  the  town.  As  he  gained  the  hill,  he 
turned  to  look,  and  unconsciously  she  moved 
her  hand — he  saw  it,  and  answered  it. 
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CHAPTER  II. 


The  Signora  was  a  great  friend  to  the 
saints.  In  a  corner  of  the  room  there  was  a 
small  triangle,  mounted  on  a  pedestal,  and 
on  one  of  the  bars,  which  were  placed  hori- 
zontally from  the  base  to  the  point,  projected 
small  nails.  To  these,  as  occasion  required, 
were  affixed  wax  tapers,  long  and  thin ;  some 
burnt  to  St.  Francisco,  some  to  St.  Gio- 
vanni, the  patron  saint  of  Malta,  whose  name 
is  bestowed  on  the  celebrated  cathedral  in 
Valetta.  The  Virgin  had,  almost  daily,  a 
candle  burnt  to  her  honour,  for  she  had 
been  grievously  offended,  and  it  must  be 
averred  that  not  a  saint  in  the  calendar  was 
altogether  overlooked ;  it  was  an  easy  way 
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of  reconciling  differences,  and  as  the  lady 
had  heard,  so  she  acted,  "  that  it  was  right 
to  hold  a  candle  to  all  the  saints." 

On  a  small  table  lay  a  crucifix ;  on  each 
side  of  it  were  placed  very  high  candles; 
on  the  right  of  the  priest  stood  the  old 
man,  and  by  his  side  was  the  Signora.  The 
padre  had  changed  his  garments,  and  wore 
some  of  those  used  at  marriages  in  churches. 

The  Signora  called  to  Isabella,  and  desired 
her  to  come  down  to  prayers,  as  the  pious 
father  was  about  to  bless  the  house  and  its 
inmates  after  the  confessions.  Isabella 
knew  very  little  of  the  service,  and  had 
never  seen  a  marriage  in  her  life,  but  she  had 
a  holy  reverence,  the  superstition  of  unedu- 
cated minds,  for  any  who  performed  the 
service  of  the  church,  and  the  preparations 
therefore  which  met  her  eye  did  not  for  a  se- 
cond excite  her  suspicion.  On  her  entering, 
the  padre  said,  "  Are  you  willing  we  should 
proceed  ?"  Isabella  bowed  reverently,  crossed 
herself  devotedly,  and  answered  with  a  meek, 
trembling  voice,  <c  I  am,  and  am  thankful 
for    this    blessing."      The   old   man's   eye 
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twinkled  and  kindled  into  animation,  whilst 
the  priest,  desiring  Isabella  to  stand  on  his 
left,  began  with  wonderful  volubility,  and  in 
the  Latin,  to  which  Isabella  was  a  perfect 
stranger — "  Deus  Abraham,  Deus  Isaac,  et 
Deus  Jacob,  vobiscum  sit,  et  ipse  conjugat 
vos,  impleatque  benedictionem  suam  in  vo- 
bis."     Isabella  continued  repeating  in  Italian 
the  very  little  she  knew,  whilst  the  priest 
continued,  on  quite  a  different  subject,  "Filii 
sanctorum  sumus  ;  non  possumus  ita  con- 
jungi    sicut    gentes    quae    ignorant  Deum. 
Honorabile  connubium  in  omnibus,  et  thorus 
immaculatus."      At    this   very    interesting 
point,  and  to  which  the  priest  had  arrived 
in  an  incredibly  short  time,  he  was  stopped 
by  a  violent  ringing  at  the  gate.     The  old 
man  begged  him  to  proceed,  and  not  regard 
the  interruption ;   but  both  the  Signora  and 
the  priest,  well  aware  of  the  dangerous  expe- 
riment they  were  performing,  hesitated  and 
stopped  ;  whilst  Isabella,  on  her  knees,  was 
continuing  the  repetition  of  divers  Ave  Ma- 
rias, in  Latin,   the  interpretation  of  which 
she  did  not  exactly  comprehend. 

VOL.    II.  c 
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The  ringing  was  soon  superseded  by 
divers  knockings,  and  it  was  evident  the 
person  so  unceremoniously  disturbing  the 
marriage  was  either  one  in  a  great  hurry,  or 
one  in  great  authority. 

"  What  right  has  any  one  to  thunder  at 
our  doors  ?"  said  the  old  man,  bristling  up 
into  animation.  "Are  not  our  thresholds 
sacred  from  entrance  ?  or  are  we  slaves,  as 
of  old,  when  he  who  governed  entered  with- 
out permission  ?  Proceed,  reverend  father ; 
you  can  at  least  join  our  hands,  without 
which,  my  purse  remains  in  my  own  keep- 
ing." Isabella's  mind  was  fixed  upon  her 
prayers  ;  she  still  continued  on  her  knees, 
when  the  Signora,  calling  her  by  name,  bade 
her  go  and  open  the  gate.  The  padre  and 
the  old  man  both  seemed  opposed  to  this  ; 
but  the  Signora  being  resolute,  Isabella  was 
sent. 

No  sooner  had  she  obeyed  the  order, 
which  she  did  with  a  good-will — for  this  was 
her  prison  gate — than  a  young  man,  followed 
by  three  others,  entered.  The  first  speaker 
said,  "  they  were  desired  to  search  the  house, 
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for  the  person  of  a  prisoner,  who  having  es- 
caped from  the  jail,  had  been  traced  to  this 
house." 

In  vain  the  Signora,  on  hearing  this,  pro- 
tested against  any  such  search  ;  in  vain  the 
holy  father  pledged  his  word,  or  the  old  man 
supplicated  the  intruders  to  depart  ;  the 
answer  was,  "  they  were  desired  to  search 
the  premises  ;  here  was  the  order,  and  search 
them  they  should,  taking  care  that  no  com- 
munication between  the  escaped  ruffian  and 
the  household  could  possibly  be  held."  In 
order  to  effect  this,  the  room  devoted  to  the 
service  of  the  church  was  first  searched  ;  and 
as  a  precautionary  measure,  the  padre,  the 
Signora,  and  the  old  man,  were  locked  in, 
whilst  Isabella,  whom  they  affected  to  believe 
a  servant,  was  desired  to  procure  the  keys, 
and  open  all  the  doors. 

In  vain  the  padre  desired  to  be  released, 
and  asserted  that  he  had  to  shrive  a  depart- 
ing soul ;  and  equally  in  vain  the  Signora 
volunteered  to  show  every  hole  and  cranny 
in  the  house.  The  first  was  informed  that  he 
would  be  free  in  a  moment,  and  the  second, 
c  2 


20  COUNT    KONIGSMARK. 

that  the  servant  was  younger,  and  conse- 
quently quicker  than  she  was.  The  old  man 
only  begged  the  priest  to  be  quiet,  that,  the 
search  over,  they  could  finish  the  work,  so 
inauspiciously  begun,  and  the  purse  change 
owners.  Indeed,  it  was  not  long  before  the 
whole  four  returned,  one  stating  that  they 
were  satisfied,  and  all  passing  through  the 
room,  and  out  of  the  gate  by  which  they  had 
entered.  The  locking  of  doors  in  the  house 
was  distinctly  heard,  and  the  old  man  re- 
marked, how  careful  his  bride  had  been 
brought  up,  and  what  care  she  took  of  the 
Signora's  property. 

Recovered  somewhat  from  the  annoyance 
of  this  intrusion,  the  old  man  proposed  to 
continue  the  service,  at  the  same  time  show- 
ing the  purse,  and  exciting  the  covetousness 
of  the  priest.  The  Signora,  equally  anxious 
to  finish  the  business,  called  for  Isabella, 
who,  it  appeared,  had  retreated  to  her  own 
room.  No  answer  was  given,  until  after 
several  repetitions,  when  a  reply  was  heard 
— "  In  a  minute."  The  minute  was  an  hour 
in  the  old  man's  estimation,  but  not  more 
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than  a  quarter  in  the  priest's,  when  the  foot- 
steps of  some  one  descending  the  stairs 
awoke  palpitations  in  the  lover's  heart. 
Each  party  took  up  his  former  situation, 
and  on  Isabella  being  ordered  to  be  more 
diligent,  and  come  quickly,  the  door  opened, 
and  presented,  to  the  astonishment  of  all,  the 
stalwart  figure  of  Vratz,  dressed  up,  as  well 
as  he  could  be  dressed,  as  a  woman ;  and 
had  not  fright  taken  entire  possession  of  the 
party,  it  would  have  been  impossible  to  have 
resisted  laughter.  Vratz  had  had  but  little 
time,  and  still  less  experience,  to  transform 
himself.  Having  seen  that  the  whole  house- 
hold consisted  of  a  fat  priest,  an  old,  impo- 
tent man,  and  a  chattering  woman,  he  felt 
he  might  indulge  in  one  of  his  own  frolics, 
and  disobey  the  orders  of  Konigsmark,  who 
had  provided  for  his  retreat  by  a  rope  with 
a  hook  at  the  end,  which  would  have  reached 
from  the  window  to  the  garden,  and  would 
then  have  served  to  convey  him  over  the 
wall. 

Every  article  of  female  ornament  found  in 
Isabella's  room  he  had  managed  to  fasten  on 
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his  person  ;  large  daggers  ran  through  his 
hair ;  ear-rings,  those  abominations,  those 
remnants  of  barbarism,  made  to  disfigure  the 
beautiful  ear,  and  to  make  the  long  mis- 
shapen ear  longer  and  more  mis-shapen,  he 
had  contrived  to  suspend  from  his,  by  means 
of  pieces  of  thread,  which  passed  over  his 
ears  ;  he  had  a  black  rosary,  with  a  huge 
cross,  and  now  not  such  a  one,  "as  Jews 
might  kiss,  and  infidels  adore."  He  had 
somehow  jumped  into  two  dresses,  or  rather, 
tied  one  over  the  other,  so  that  his  back  was 
a  fine  green  colour,  whilst  his  front  was  a 
chaste  white,  leaving  his  feet  at  a  very  incon- 
venient distance  from  the  hem  of  his  gar- 
ments. Over  his  shoulder,  and  as  mutes  at 
burials  wear  their  scarfs,  he  had  thrown  a 
shawl,  which  he  tied  in  a  knot ;  and  screw- 
ing up  his  mouth  into  the  most  insinuating 
of  all  distortions,  he,  in  a  subdued,  and 
mimic  feminine  voice,  as  much  like  to  the  one 
he  attempted  to  imitate  as  the  roar  of  the 
lion  to  the  faint  bleat  of  the  lamb,  said,  with 
a  curtsey — "  Pray,  reverend  father,  continue 
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the  ceremony  :    I  am  quite  ready  to  be  my 
grandfather's  bride." 

The  good-humoured  father  could  not  re- 
strain his  laughter,  and  sat  on  his  chair, 
convulsed,  his  fat  bloated  cheeks  growing 
redder  and  redder,  whilst  the  tears  started 
from  his  eyes.  He  held  his  hands  over  his 
vast  protuberance  of  a  stomach,  holding  his 
sides,  and  shaking  with  mirth. 

The  Signora  screamed  and  shouted,  wThilst 
the  old  man,  who  could  not  withdraw  his 
eyes  from  the  fantastic  figure  before  him, 
shook  his  wizened  hands,  and  uttered, — 
"No!  no!" 

"  Well,"  said  Vratz,  "  if  you  wont  have 
me  for  a  bride,  you  will  perhaps  enjoy  me 
as  a  companion.  "  Here,"  said  he  ;  "  look 
here  ! "  and  in  a  manner  somewhat  calculated 
to  shock  the  modesty  of  the  beholders,  he 
pulled  from  under  his  dress  two  bottles 
of  wine,  which  he  had  filched  from  the 
cellar,  and  had  swung  round  his  waist. 
"  Come,  father,"  said  he,  "  let's  have  the 
feast,  if  we  don't  have  the  marriage.     My 
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husband  there,  old  spindle-shanks,  will  be 
the  better  for  this  cordial,  and  you,  reverend 
padre,  none  the  worse  for  it.  All  nieces  of 
the  priesthood  know  what  the  holy  fathers 
like . ' '  Here  Vratz ,  using  the  privileges  of  the 
sex  he  assumed,  looked  with  a  winning  leer 
at  the  priest. 

"  Who  are  you? — what  are  you?"  said  the 
Signora,  having  by  this  time  recovered  her 
courage,  and  felt  the  insult  in  reference  to 
the  niece  of  the  padre. 

"  At  present,"  said  Vratz,  with  the  most 
provoking  coolness,  "  a  woman  in  dress,  but 
a  man  in  body  ;  one  ready  to  marry  old 
spindle  directly,  for  his  money,  or  to  unite 
myself  until  its  exenteration,  to  this  bottle  ; 
a  merry  fellow  in  all  things,  much  given  to 
adventure;  a  Swede  by  birth,  a  vagabond  by 
parentage,  a  free  man  by  valour,  and  the 
friend  and  companion,  although  once  the 
slave  and  retainer,  of  Count  Konigsmark. 
Moreover,  be  it  known,  reverend  father, 
that  I  saved  the  lovely  Isabella  from  the 
dominion  of  the  Grand  Turk,  and  have  now 
rescued  her  from  the  still  more  objectionable 
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union  with  the  old  gentleman  in  the  corner. 
So  having  given  you  my  birth,  parentage, 
and  education,  allow  me  to  drink  your  very 
good  healths,  and  the  prosperity  of  the  fair 
and  beautiful  girl  now  removed  from  your 
clutches." 

Here,  having  drawn  the  cork,  he  placed 
the  bottle  to  his  lips,  and  emptied  it  at 
a  draught.  u  Good,  very  good,  by  the 
Prophet !  as  those  fellows  say  at  Alexandria. 
Pardon  me,  your  reverence,  I  will  just  see  if 
this  is  of  the  same  sort,  and  worthy  of  your 
pious  lips;"  and  suiting  the  action  to  the 
word,  he  gave  the  priest  the  second  bottle, 
half-emptied ;  then  turning  to  the  Signora, 
he  said,  "  with  your  permission,  I  will  carry 
the  young  lady's  wardrobe  to  her  house." 

"  And  I  will  carry  my  complaint  to  where 
it  will  be  listened  to  with  respect,"  said  the 
Signora. 

"  Then  it  will  be  elsewhere,"  said  Vratz. 
"With  your  permission, reverend  father, "and 
taking  the  bottle  from  the  priest,  he  drained 
it  in  a  second,  and  began  instantly  to  divest 
himself  of  his    female   apparel,    which   he 
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bundled  up  most  irreverently,  into  a  hand- 
kerchief. Then  saying,  "  I  will  make  free 
to  open  that  door/'  he  saluted  the  company 
with  much  gravity,  and  departed. 

"  A  merry  wight,  by  the  mass  !"  said  the 
priest. 

"  A  vulgar  ruffian  !"  said  the  old  man. 

"  An  unblushing  thief ! "  said  the  Signora. 

"  Pray  continue,"  said  Vratz,  looking 
back ;  "  I  pray  you,  on  no  account,  be  too 
fulsome  in  my  praise  ;  it  is  the  privilege  of 
old  women,  of  both  sexes,  to  shake  their 
palsied  limbs,  and  be  censorious.  Take 
care  of  your  uncle,  dear  madam  ;  and  I  hope 
all  his  children  will  be  as  beautiful  as  the 
mother.  Shall  I  send  a  mule  to  carry  you 
home,  old  spindle-shanks  ?  Farewell,  good 
people ;  and  if  you  continue  your  prayers, 
remember  Vratz,  the  Swede." 

"  And  remember  the  curse  of  an  injured 
woman,"  said  the  Signora,  "  that  accom- 
panies you,  and  ruins  you,  when  prosperity 
appears  the  nearest.  The  hemp  is  grown 
and  the  rope  is  made  which  shall  dangle 
your  ugly  body  in  the  breeze  ;"  and  as  she 
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crossed  herself  with  much  reverence,  she 
said — "And  so  be  His  will,  and  my  curse 
fulfilled." 

Vratz  spat  over  his  left  shoulder,  called 
out,  "A  witch!  a  witch!"  and  taking  to 
his  heels,  ran  down  to  the  port,  to  embark 
on  board  the  Bella  Ragazza  ;  but  to  his 
dismay  he  saw  her  outside  of  Valetta,  and 
with  a  fair  and  steady  breeze  standing  over 
towards  the  Pharo  of  Messina.  That  Konigs- 
mark  had  broken  his  promise,  and  eloped 
with  the  girl  he  loved,  was  his  first  thought. 
He  returned  to  the  hostelry  ;  Konigsmark's 
effects  were  removed,  but  on  opening  his 
own  valise,  he  found  a  note,  saying,  "  You 
have  delayed  too  long,  and  all  might  be 
lost.  Follow  me  to  Naples.  I  have  left 
money  enough  for  all  things.  Isabella  urges 
me  to  depart."  Vratz  thought  of  the  curse 
of  the  Signora,  and  felt  that  when  pros- 
perity appeared  the  nearest,  already  it  was 
farthest  off. 
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CHAPTER  III. 


Fresh  blew  the  breeze  and  fair,  which 
wafted  the  Bella  Ragazza,  a  small  felucca, 
towards  her  destination.  The  high  land  of 
Mount  Etna  was  visible  ;  and  in  the  event 
of  a  change  in  the  weather,  the  little  vessel 
would  soon  have  numerous  ports  to  which 
she  could  run  for  shelter  from  the  storm. 

That  Isabella  loved  her  rescuer  there  was 
little  doubt  ;  for  she  had  yielded  to  his 
request  to  fly  even  to  the  uttermost  quarters 
of  the  earth,  directly  the  impassioned  voice 
of  Konigsmark  had  urged  her  to  leave  her 
unpleasant  abode.  Isabella  trusted  in  him. 
She  was  little  aware  how  licentious  was  the 
general  character  of  the  age — how  lightly 
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virtue  was  esteemed  at  a  profligate  court — 
how  the  power  and  the  patronage  of  a  king- 
dom was  influenced  by  the  mistress  of  a 
sovereign.  As  yet,  secure  in  her  innocence, 
she  believed  the  man  who  was  beside  her  as 
the  impersonation  of  all  honour.  She 
listened  to  his  recital  of  adventures.  Ah  I 
that  is  a  sure  road  to  a  woman's  heart.  His 
eyes  glistened  as  he  recounted  the  magician's 
wonders  ;  and  as  his  cheek  flushed,  and  a 
general  animation  covered  his  face,  he  drew 
vivid  descriptions  of  the  scenery  of  the  East, 
and  called  forth  her  wonder  and  astonish- 
ment as  he  pictured  to  her  the  varied  emo- 
tions of  his  heart. 

In  drawing  the  fresh  sketch  of  Cairo, 
the  pyramids,  and  wide-flowing  Nile,  she 
listened,  and  the  hours  flew.  Her  eyes  met 
his,  and  suddenly  abashed,  were  averted  ; 
whilst  the  blush  of  detection  suffused  his 
cheeks,  and  hers  were  as  suddenly  red ;  and 
then,  as  if  ashamed  of  the  silent  confession, 
she  chased  away  the  colour,  and  became 
immediately  pale. 

Meantime,  the  conversation  varied  in  its 
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subject,  and  Isabella  confessed  how  pleased 
she  was  that  Vratz  was  left  behind,  al- 
though somewhat  indebted  to  him  ;  for  she 
had  become  his  prize.  Yet  she  knew  it  was 
alone  the  discovery  of  the  gold  which  saved 
her  innocence.  The  savage  was  in  his  eyes, 
when  the  avaricious  disposition  of  the  man 
mastered  the  appetite  :  in  her  heart  she 
hated,  she  despised  him.  And  why  ?  Those 
who  best  know  the  human  heart  need  not 
the  explanation,  and  those  who  are  ignorant, 
had  better  not  be  enlightened.  Place  it  in 
any  light — say  her  pride  was  hurt — that  gold 
could  be  superior  to  her  charms — but  she 
hated  and  dreaded  him  ;  and  it  was  this 
dread  that  made  her  partially  consent  to  in- 
habit the  prison  from  which  Vratz  had 
emancipated  her,  but  from  which  she  had 
consented  to  fly,  from  the  words  of  Konigs- 
mark's  song.  With  him  she  would  roam 
the  world ;  and,  uneducated  in  all  the  sterner 
moralities  of  life,  saw  no  sin  in  love,  but  felt 
its  powerful  influence.  The  first  man  who 
had  ever  engaged  her  heart — the  bold,  daring 
hero — now  sat  by  her  side  ;  and,  as  he  re- 
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counted  his  anecdotes,  held  her  hand  in  his. 
There  was  a  tremulous  motion,  which  be- 
trayed her  feelings,  there  was  a  soft  moisture 
in  the  eye,  which  told  the  secret  of  her  heart. 
She  had  entrusted  herself  on  the  great  ocean 
to  the  care  alone  of  this  man,  and  her  affec- 
tion increased  as  she  felt  the  necessity  of  a 
protector. 

The  sun  had  set,  and  from  the  westward 
came  the  perfumed  breeze,  which,  lightly 
skimming  over  the  island  of  Sicily,  diffused 
itself  over  the  water.  The  felucca  hugged 
the  land ;  and  in  the  still  evening,  the 
voices  of  those  on  shore  reached  the  vessel. 
Here  and  there  the  busy  hum  of  children, 
and  now  and  then  the  notes  of  music,  struck 
upon  the  ear  ;  whilst  the  ripple  of  the  water, 
which  sparkled  with  phosphorescent  bright- 
ness, marked  the  lazy  progress  of  the  vessel. 
On  the  forecastle  the  crew  were  assembled ; 
one,  more  attuned  to  harmony  than  the  rest, 
sang  a  Sicilian  air,  in  the  mutilated  Italian 
of  that  island  ;  it  was  a  plaintive  song  ; 
the  burthen  of  it  was  of  love,  and  it  was 
listened  to  with  marked  attention.     At  the 
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conclusion,  a  hymn  was  warbled,  in  which  all 
on  board  joined,  not  in  the  rough  strains  of 
English  seamen,  but  in  the  soft,  subdued 
tones  of  a  milder  region.  Then  all  seemed 
hushed,  excepting  the  slight  dash  of  water 
against  the  felucca's  bows. 

"  The  world,"  said  Konigsmark,  "  holds 
out  great  inducement  to  travel ;  every  na- 
tion has  its  peculiarities,  and  every  set  of 
men,  although  of  the  same  calling,  have  a 
marked  difference.  The  vicinity  to  the 
shore  inspires  confidence ;  and  those  sea- 
men who  but  two  hours  since  would  have 
trembled  at  the  appearance  of  a  sail,  see  how, 
forgetful  of  the  cares  of  life,  they  lie  down 
upon  those  hard  planks,  and  seek  repose ; 
and  now,  when  vigilance  is  most  required, 
they  sleep.  Only  one  man  directs  the  ves- 
sel ;  all  our  lives  are  in  his  hands  *  and  such 
is  the  confidence  inspired  by  custom,  that 
even  when  unnumbered  perils  surround  the 
frail  craft,  the  crew  sleep  in  peace,  and 
awake  with  cheerful  countenances.  So  with 
nations  ;  he  who  directs  is  left  with  the  re- 
sponsibility and  the  danger;  the  rest  pay, 
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eat,  sleep,  or  fight,  as  he  directs.  And  in 
love,  Isabella,  in  fond,  confiding  love,  does 
not  the  woman  rest  her  whole  security,  and 
peril  her  whole  life,  on  her  confidence  in  the 
man.  All  differ,  yet  all  are  the  same.  The 
exterior  may  vary,  but  the  heart,  and  soul, 
and  life,  and  thought,  are  nearly  similar  in  all 
nations.  Women  live  on,  reposing  still  in 
the  constancy  of  men.  Men  deceive,  yet 
still,  throughout  all  nature,  the  same  confi- 
dence is  again  manifested.  You,  now,  fair 
Isabella,  whose  eyes  twinkle  like  those  stars 
above  us,  you  would  call  that  moon  to  attest 
your  love,  and  bear  witness  of  your  affec- 
tion ;  and  I  should  raise  my  hand,  to  attest 
my  willingness  to  share  my  life  with  you,  in 
all  peril  and  in  all  difficulty.  And  then, 
when  others  looked  upon  your  love-inspiring 
countenance,  and  caught  the  flame  which 
brightens  in  your  eye,  the  moon  would  cease  to 
be  a  witness, and  a  rising  star  usurp  its  place." 
"  Never,  Konigsmark,  never !  Young  as  I 
am,  uninstructed  as  I  am,  I  feel  that  where 
my  affections  are  once  placed,  there  they 
will  ever  remain." 

VOL.  II.  D 
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"  So  most  women  say  and  think  ;  and  yet 
how  few  outlive  a  month's  solitude,  even 
with  the  men  of  their  choice.  We  all  re- 
quire the  charm  of  society.  The  uniformity 
of  the  world  must  be  sometimes  diversified ; 
and  believe  me,  dear  Isabella,  all  one's  life 
is  a  long  time  to  love  only  one  object.' ' 

"  Alas  !  what  can  you  mean  by  this  con- 
versation ?  You  whisper  it  guardedly  in  my 
ear,  and  draw  from  me  the  declaration  of  my 
constancy,  and  then  as  suddenly  discredit 
my  words." 

"  There  is  the  land,  sweet  girl — why  do 
you  tremble  so  ?" 

"  I  cannot  tell — I  cannot  control  it.  My 
blood  runs  rushing  through  my  veins,  and  a 
tremulous  feeling  overcomes  me." 

"  Listen,  beautiful  girl.  At  this  moment 
all  the  world  seems  hushed  in  repose  ;  our 
words  are  unheard  by  any  but  ourselves ; 
and  here,  uninfluenced  by  the  curiosity  of 
others,  I  can  pour  out  my  heart  to  you." 

"  Isabella  felt  the  warm  pressure  of  his 
hand,  and  an  involuntary  motion  made  her 
aware  she  had  returned  it.     He  turned  his 
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face  to  hers,  and,  gazing  for  a  second  into 
her  clear  dark  eyes,  as  if  to  read  the  secret 
of  her  soul,  he  continued. 

"  Not  far  from  us  is  the  land.  This  ves- 
sel is  chartered  and  paid  for  by  me.  She  is 
bound  to  land  me  at  any  port  I  may  select, 
between  Nota  Bay  and  Naples.  Life  has 
few  charms  for  me,  but  in  its  excitements ; 
if  you  will  be  my  companion,  I  will  direct 
the  man  at  the  helm  to  run  her  into  this  bay, 
and  land.  Here  we  will  begin  life,  and  you 
shall  share  the  dangers  and  difficulties  of  a 
man,  whilst  you  exhibit  all  the  softness  and 
the  charm  of  woman." 

"  With  you,  dear  Konigsmark,  I  could  for 
ever  feel  happy  ;  but  perhaps  some  transient 
passion  may  make  you  regret  this  step.  I 
am  a  poor  weed,  thrown,  as  it  were,  upon 
the  great  ocean  of  life  ;  and,  although  I  have 
been  stolen,  wrecked,  bought  and  sold,  am 
as  pure  and  as  chaste  as  that  moon  above  us. 
I  have  little  to  lose  and  all  to  gain.  The 
discovery  of  my  birth  rests  entirely  upon  the 
mark  upon  me.  Deserted  by  you,  where, 
oh  !  where  can  I  go,  and  how  can  I  exist  ? 
d2 
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To  you  I  owe  my  liberation  and  my  unstained 
honour.  Circumstances,  I  am  aware,  are  ap- 
parently against  me  ;  but  I  feel,  I  know,  my 
innocence.  I  did  not,  I  confess,  expect  this 
avowal ;  but  I  am  too  proud  to  have  re- 
ceived it,  and  too  grateful  to  refuse  it." 

"  Is  it  your  wish,  my  Isabella,  to  land 
here,  or  continue  to  Naples  ?" 

"  That  last  word  has  a  charm  for  me.  I 
somehow  feel  as  if  the  first  sun  that  ever 
these  eyes  beheld  shone  at  that  moment  over 
Naples,  and  I  have  learnt  to  think  it  the 
place  of  my  birth  ;  but  if  I  could  direct  you 
to  our  cottage  in  the  mountain,  which  is 
somewhere  in  that  dark  frowning  land  of 
Calabria,  there  would  I  wish  to  land,  and 
try  and  retrace  my  life." 

"  It  is  for  you  to  decide.  This  hand  I  feel 
is  mine  ;  that  heart,  which  beats  quickly, 
and  sends  the  torrent-rushing  blood  through 
your  veins,  is  mine  also.  To  me  it  is  matter 
of  indifference  whether  our  bridal  couch  be 
here,  or  on  the  shore  of  Sicily  or  Calabria.  We 
are  now  not  far  from  Messina.  Yonder  are 
the  few  lights  left  to  warn  the  inhabitants 
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of  the  night.  There,  or  somewhere  there- 
abouts, is  the  place  whence  you  were  taken  by 
your  nominal  parents.  Choose,  but  quickly  ; 
each  moment  appears  an  hour  to  me,  and 
the  chill  of  the  evening  ill  accords  with  my 
fevered  blood.  Even  now,  the  wind  can 
scarcely  fill  the  sail,  and,  before  we  could 
reach  the  further  shore,  would  dwindle  to  a 
calm.  Here,  cradled  on  the  ocean,  let  us 
decide  to  remain.  We  could  not  thread  the 
maze  of  the  slippery  path  you  described, 
which  led  you  to  the  shore  ;  and  in  Messina 
all  are  asleep,  excepting  those  who  waste 
their  hours  over  the  exciting  cards.  It  were 
better  to  remove  to  our  cabin. " 

Konigsmark  rose,  and,  taking  Isabella  by 
the  hand,  pointed  to  the  clear  moon,  and 
said,  "  Be  that  the  witness  of  my  vows." 
As  he  looked,  his  superstitious  feelings 
crowded  upon  his  imagination,  and  there 
distinctly,  to  his  credulous  eyes,  in  the  land 
of  the  bright  luminary,  he  fashioned  the 
form  and  figure  of  the  child,  as  it  appeared 
in  the  magic  bowl  of  the  Lapland  witches ; 
and  there,  too,  described  by  the  Arab  boy, 
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walked  the  baby  bride  to  the  altar.  It  was 
a  strange  feeling,  and  the  cold  clamminess 
of  his  hand  was  felt  by  her  who,  in  all  the 
sincerity  of  a  woman,  lifted  her  hand  to  his, 
and  pointing  to  the  moon,  swore  fidelity, 
obedience,  and  unalterable  love  and  affection 
to  the  man  beside  her. 

"  How  very  strange  it  is,"  she  said  ;  "  but 
I  could  declare  that  iron  ring  upon  your 
finger  has  burnt  me,  and  yet  your  hand  is 
cold.  Take  it  off,  dear  Konigsmark, — there 
is  a  spell  upon  it." 

"  Then/'  said  Konigsmark,  "  it  is  a 
favourable  spell ;  for  it  has  warmed  the  hand 
which  is  only  mine." 

"Why,  look,"  said  the  girl,  as  she  held 
her  taper  fingers  in  the  clear  moonlight, 
"  here  is  a  mark  as  if  of  a  burn,  correspond- 
ing exactly  with  the  round  of  the  ring  !  Take 
it  off,  and  measure  it,  dear  Konigsmark  !  It 
is  odd,  the  sensation  of  fear  which  creeps 
over  me.  And  now  it  feels  as  cold  as  if  it 
had  been  immersed  in  ice." 

11  I  hope,"  said  Konigsmark,  with  a 
forced  smile,  "  that  your  affection  may  out- 
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live  the  mark,  or  it  will  be  very  transitory 
indeed. " 

"  As  long  as  you  retain  the  ring  which  has 
made  that  mark,  my  affection  shall  remain. 
That  ring  shall  be  the  pledge  of  my  love — 
this  mark  the  sign  and  seal  of  my  devoted- 
ness.  I  have  sworn  it,  and  now  I  feel 
happier  in  the  certainty  of  your  protection — 
in  the  assertion  of  your  love." 

"  It  is  strange,  Isabella,  but  the  ring  ap- 
peared warm  to  me  ;  and  since  I  first  put  it 
on,  I  have,  I  suppose,  grown  somewhat 
larger,  for  I  have  in  vain  tried  to  take  it  off. 
It  is  not  such  as  kings  or  princes  would 
wear,  but,  to  my  eyes,  it  has  more  value  now 
than  the  finest  brilliant.  Come,  dearest ; 
the  night-air  grows  chill.  The  little  sail  lies 
uselessly  against  the  mast ;  all  nature  seems 
reposing  ;  not  even  from  the  shore  comes 
the  sound  of  human  voices.  And  the  vessel, 
resting  like  a  bird  upon  the  glassy  mirror 
of  a  lake,  no  longer  disturbs  the  ocean  in  its 
progress ;  and  there,  beneath,  reflected  in 
the  clear  bosom  of  the  sea,  are  all  the  stars 
of  heaven.     We  are,  as  it  were,  between 
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two  eternities  ;  but  let  us  not,  in  our  admi- 
ration for  that  which  is  above  and  below  us , 
forget  our  mortality.  Lean  upon  me,  sweet 
Isabella ;  your  step  seems  faltering ;  it  is 
ever  so  when  timid  woman  yields  herself  up 
to  all  the  tremulous  anxieties  of  love." 


"  Quick  !  quick  !"  said  the  master  of  the 
felucca,  "and  take  in  a  reef;  lower  the 
mainyard.  Come,  come,  my  lads  ;  this  is 
no  time  for  sleep.  Yonder  it  comes  ;  I  hear 
the  whizzing  wind  aloft ;  and  see  how  yon 
black  cloud  arises  over  Messina  !  It  is  well 
we  are  in  smooth  water  ;  and  if  I  could  but 
get  the  slightest  breath  of  wind,  I  would  run 
the  Bella  Ragazza  on  shore  on  Sicily,  if  I 
could  not  get  within  the  Mole  of  Messina. 
Hark  how  the  storm  rages  aloft ;  whilst  here 
below  we  are  becalmed.  Down  with  the 
mizen  and  the  jib  !  What  use  are  sails,  when 
there  is  not  a  breath  to  fill  them  ?" 

Those  who  have  been  much  in  the  Medi- 
terranean, know  how  suddenly  gales  arise, 
and  how  frequently  the  vessel  lies  becalmed, 
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whilst  overhead  the  clouds  fly  rapidly,  and 
the  howl  of  the  wind  is  heard. 

There  were  others  on  board,  and  one 
whose  cheek  would  have  blanched  with  fear 
at  the  sudden  preparations  for  a  gale ;  but 
neither  that  fair  and  beautiful  creature,  nor 
the  bold,  fearless  Konigsmark,  seemed 
alarmed  at  the  orders,  or  at  the  rapid  foot- 
steps of  the  crew.  Every  word  spoken  on 
deck  was  heard  below.  Konigsmark  was  a 
stranger  to  fear;  and  she  who  now  regarded 
him  as  her  husband,  caught  the  confidence 
he  inspired,  nor  heeded  the  threatening 
storm,  nor  the  dark  thunder-clouds  which 
so  rapidly  had  arisen.  With  him,  and  near 
him,  what  danger  could  alarm  her  ?  Then 
let  the  wind  howl,  the  lightning  flash,  and 
the  sea  rise  ;  she  cared  not.  The  timely 
warning  of  the  captain  occasioned  no  fear- 
ful forebodings  ;  nor  did  the  continued  re- 
marks of  the  crew,  as  they  watched  the 
black  cloud  extending  itself  over  all  the 
land,  and  now  beginning  to  veil  the  bright 
lamp  of  the  night,  awake  one  alarm  in  the 
all- confiding  bosom  of  Isabella.     Konigs- 
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mark  was  nursed  in  the  school  of  adventure. 
Young  as  he  was,  he  had  learned  to  turn 
all  occurrences  to  his  own  advantage,  and 
therefore,  as  it  was  likely  to  rain  and  blow, 
and  to  be  exceedingly  uncomfortable  on 
deck,  he  was  content  to  enjoy  the  present 
hour  in  a  comfortable  shelter  from  the  storm. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

"  Incidit  in  Scyllam  qui  vult  vitare  Carybdim." 

The  crew  of  the  Bella  Ragazza  consisted 
of  the  padrone  and  four  men.  Feluccas  are 
of  a  rig  not  easily  managed  in  a  gale.  The 
long  unwieldly  mainyard  requires  great  ma- 
nagement, and  once  down,  requires  much 
manual  labour  to  get  it  up  again.  All  was 
snug  and,  ready  for  the  breeze,  and,  by 
way  of  getting  closer  to  the  shore  of  Sicily, 
from  which  the  breeze  threatened  to  come, 
advantage  was  taken  of  the  calm  to  sweep 
the  vessel  nearer  the  land.  Although  over- 
head the  heavy  clouds  hung  like  a  pall,  and 
from  the  westward  the  lightning  and  the 
thunder  seemed  rapidly  approaching,  yet 
not  the  slightest  breeze  disturbed  the  calm 
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surface  of  the  water — a  large  drop  or  two  of 
rain  fell  with  a  heavy  splash  upon  the  deck, 
or  was  heard  like  a  pebble  thrown  into  the 
sea. 

"  Cheer  up,  my  lads !  a  few  strokes  more, 
and  we  shall  be  able  to  lie  in  security.  Get 
the  anchor  ready,  Pietro." 

With  all  the  willingness  of  Neapolitans, 
Sicilians,  or  Maltese,  to  shun  work,  the 
crew  saw  the  necessity  of  doing  their  utmost 
now,  to  avoid  being  under-weigh  during  a 
gale.  As  yet,  the  water  was  too  deep  for 
anchorage,  but  a  very  few  fathoms  further 
onwards  they  knew  the  ridge  of  the  bank 
extended  ;  and  there,  in  smooth  water  and 
under  the  lee  of  the  land,  it  would  be  more 
desirable  to  remain  in  security  than  to  be  buf- 
feted about  in  the  Pharo  ;  besides  which,  the 
rocks  of  Scylla  and  Charybdis  had  sung 
many  a  fatal  dirge  over  the  lifeless  corpses 
of  shipwrecked  mariners.  They  therefore 
tugged  at  the  long  oar  with  willingness, 
whilst  Pietro  made  the  requisite  prepara- 
tions for  anchorage  ;  but,  as  they  tugged, 
they  talked. 
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"  Bend  your  backs  to  it,  my  lads,  and 
give  all  your  force,"  the  padrone  said,  as  he 
left  the  helm  and  lent  his  utmost  assistance. 
"  It  will  save  many  an  hour's  work,  a  little 
extra  labour  now.  This  rain  begins  to  come 
faster,  and  I  can  smell  the  land  more  dis- 
tinctly.    Is  the  anchor  ready,  Pietro  ?" 

"  All  ready!"  said  Pietro,  who  still  bustled 
about,  preferring  to  do  little  or  nothing 
rather  than  to  aid  his  shipmates. 

"  Have  you  got  the  chalk  of  St.  Paul's 
Bay  about  you,  Pietro,"  said  one  of  the  men, 
"  that  you  would  rather  run  the  chance  of 
shipwreck,  protected  by  this  charm  from 
the  saint's  anchorage,  than  be  at  anchor 
here  in  a  minute  ?  Lend  us  a  hand  with  the 
sweep  ;  the  ropes  wont  run  away  by  them- 
selves." 

"  Never  satisfied,"  grumbled  Pietro.  "The 
padrone  tells  me  to  do  one  thing,  and  you 
another." 

"That's  a  mistake,  shipmate.  You  have 
done  the  one,  so  now  come  and  assist  at  the 
other.  By  the  Virgin  !  I  begin  to  think  it 
is  too  late.     Here  comes  the  squall." 
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Pietro,  who  was  always  ready  to  take  the 
easiest  place,  ran  forward  to  the  anchor.  In 
a  second,  the  little  vessel  was  broadside  into 
the  squall ;  and  Pietro,  resolving  to  do 
nothing  without  orders,  let  go  the  anchor. 
The  small  cable  ran  rapidly  through  the 
hawse-holes  ;  for  a  second,  the  anchor  held 
and  jerked  the  vessel  round  to  the  wind, 
when  the  cable  snapped,  and  the  Bella  Ra- 
gazza,  from  perfect  security,  became  in  a 
dangerous  position.  It  is  only  a  gun-shot 
across  the  Pharo,  and  yet  how  many  vessels 
have  been  lost  there !  A  distance  of  two 
miles  looks  insignificant  for  the  rising  of 
a  sea,  yet  many  a  heavy  roll  of  its  surges 
has  beat  against  the  rugged  shore  of  Cala- 
bria. The  first  burst  of  the  storm  was  much 
too  heavy  for  a  vessel  of  the  Bella  Ragazza's 
insignificance  to  venture  under  sail ;  the 
crew,  therefore,  giving  one  or  two  most  sea- 
man-like maledettos  on  the  head  of  Pietro, 
began  to  haul  in  the  cable  and  then  to  close- 
reef  the  sails.  The  very  whirlwind  was  at 
its  height ;  the  wind  roared,  the  rain  fell  in 
torrents,  and  the  sea  bubbled  up.     The  pa- 
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drone  was  aware  of  the  danger  to  which 
ultimately  he  might  be  exposed,  whilst  the 
darkness  of  the  night  contributed  to  magnify 
his  apprehensions. 

"  By  all  the  saints  in  the  calendar  I"  said 
one  of  the  men,  "  our  passengers  take  it 
coolly.  He  must  be  an  old  sailor  not  to 
feel  this  squall ;  and  the  girl !  why,  if  she 
was  not  as  used  to  the  sea  as  a  gull,  she 
would  have  been  screaming  about  the  deck 
like  a  Mother  Cary's  chicken." 

"  By  the  Pope  !"  said  another,  "  the  night 
is  as  black  as  a  funeral." 

"  Now  then,  my  lads,"  said  the  padrone, 
"  let  us  try  the  Bella  Ragazza  under  a  little 
of  her  sails ;  if  the  wind  would  only  keep 
steady  for  an  hour,  we  should  be  able  to  near 
the  shore,  but  it  flies  in  every  direction. 
How  long  does  it  want  to  daylight  ?" 

"  Three  long  hours,"  answered  one  of  the 
men  ;  "  by  which  time  the  wind  must  have 
blown  itself  out,  if  it  continues  like  this  ; 
and  that  lightning  at  each  flash  blinds  one 
for  half  an  hour  afterwards." 

The  main-sail  was  now  about  to  be  tried ; 
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and  scarcely  had  the  canvas  cleared  the  deck 
when  it  was  caught  by  the  wind,  and,  in  spite 
of  all  precautions,  it  flapped  with  violence, 
and  split. 

The  padrone  crossed  himself,  one  or  two 
of  the  seamen  cursed,  andPietro,  looking  at 
the  miraculous  chalk,  congratulated  himself 
as  to  the  impossibility  of  shipwreck. 

In  the  mean  time,  the  small  vessel,  blown 
by  the  restless  violence  of  the  wind,  now 
began  to  feel  the  effects  of  the  sea.  She  had 
drifted  half  wray  across,  and  the  remaining 
distance  to  the  lee  shore  of  Calabria  was  be- 
coming every  moment  more  alarming.  The 
heavy,  dark  clouds,  which  settled  over  the 
land,  obscured  it — the  most  practised  eye 
could  only  discern  that  land  w7as  there,  from 
the  darkness  and  the  loom. 

The  mizen-sail  wTas  now  tried  upon  the 
mainmast ;  but  it  being  made  of  lighter  can- 
vas, very  little  reliance  could  be  placed  on  it. 
They  set  it  carefully,  and  the  felucca  became 
more  steady ;  there  was  no  sea  to  signify, 
for  the  force  of  the  wind  kept  it  down,  blow- 
ing off  the  top  of  each  wave  w7hich  flew  over 
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the  vessel.  Another  hour,  and  then  the  day- 
light would  appear ;  and  with  what  anxiety  did 
they  look  forward  to  this  ! — for,  as  to  their 
actual  position,  they  were  in  great  ignorance. 
At  last,  the  wished-for  dawn  hegan  to  appear, 
and,  as  either  hopes  or  fears  predominated,  the 
land  was  looked  for  to  windward  or  to  leeward. 
The  wind  still  howled  in  its  fury ;  and,  although 
the  felucca  kept  steady  under  her  canvas,  she 
did  not  apparently  forge  much  ahead. 

The  daylight  came  from  the  Calahrian  side, 
but  dark  and  dreary  was  the  prospect;  the  sea 
appeared  one  sheet  of  white  water,  hissing  and 
bubbling  in  mad  fury,  and  now  the  dark  heavy 
clouds  pointed  to  the  high  land  to  leeward.  As 
the  daylight  increased,  the  danger  became  more 
palpable  ;  it  was  impossible  for  the  small  vessel 
to  claw  off  the  land,  and  Pietro's  officiousness 
had  sacrificed  the  last  hope  in  its  emblem — the 
anchor.  Dark,  angry,  and  scowling  as  the 
morning  broke,  there  was  still  little  danger  as 
to  loss  of  life — the  vessel  could  at  any  time  be 
stranded,  and  the  only  difficulty  was  the  selec- 
tion of  a  place.  Plunder,  of  course,  was  in- 
evitable ;  but  the  seamen  had  little  to  lose,  and 
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by  yielding  up  the  little  property  there  might 
be,  their  lives  were  safe,  and  assistance  would 
be  given  to  save  the  vessel;  she  could  be  of 
no  value  to  the  freebooting  plunderers  of  Ca- 
labria. 

At  last  the  day  broke  fully,  and  through  the 
thick  mist  the  breakers  on  the  iron-bound  coast 
began  to  be  visible ;  the  high  land  seemed  to 
frown  defiance,  whilst  the  sea  dashed  against 
its  base  and  threw  its  white  spray  high  upon 
the  rocks. 

The  dawn  of  day,  the  loud  conversation  on 
deck,  the  roar  of  the  wind,  and  the  rolling  of  the 
vessel,  awoke  Konigsmark  from  his  dream  and 
his  reality  of  love,  and  catching  some  words  of 
apprehension,  he  kissed  the  pale  cheek  of  Isa- 
bella, and  ran  on  deck ;  in  a  second  he  com- 
prehended the  danger;  and  after  whispering 
something  to  the  padrone,  returned  to  the 
cabin. 

"  Our  nuptial  couch,  dearest  girl,  has  not 
been  one  of  roses,  nor  do  we  wake  to  all  the 
pleasures  or  the  luxuries  of  life.  I  know  you 
well — your  dauntless  courage,  and  your  firm- 
ness ;  and  therefore  I  speak  to  you,  not  as  to  a 
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timid  girl,  ready  to  faint  at  the  pattering  of  a 
mouse  along  the  floor,  but  as  a  woman  above 
her  sex  in  misfortune  and  in  courage.  We  are 
close  to  the  shore  of  Calabria,  and  our  ship- 
wreck is  inevitable!" 

"  Can  I  be  of  any  service?"  said  the  in- 
trepid girl.  "  I  have  no  fears.  Are  you  not 
near  me  ?  I  care  not  for  winds  or  waves,  or 
rocks  or  sands.  Am  I  not  yours  ? — and  is  not 
a  Konigsmark  here?" 

"  Can  you  swim,  dear  girl?" 

"  But  a  little,"  was  the  reply.  "  My  Greek 
jailers  took  care  not  to  allow  me  the  liberty  of 
my  limbs  even  in  the  sea." 

"  I  shall  not  leave  you,  dearest  girl — " 

"  I  feel  that  /"  said  Isabella,  interrupting 
him,  "  or  I  had  never  devoted  myself  to  you." 

61  It  requires  all  your  firmness,  Isabella ; 
for  should  we  be  obliged  to  swim  on  shore, 
the  cling  of  those  affectionate  arms  would  be 
fatal  to  both.  You  must  only  rest  your  fingers 
on  my  shoulders ;  the  least  pressure  will  be 
sufficient  to  keep  you  afloat,  and  remember 
that,  if  overcome  by  fear — " 

"  Stop  !"  interrupted  Isabella.  "  Speak  of 
e2 
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that  which  may  happen,  not  of  that  which 
never  has,  nor  ever  shall  overcome  me.  I  com- 
prehend your  meaning — the  slightest  assist- 
ance will  float  me — the  least  embarrassment  to 
your  actions,  sink  you.  I  may  not  reach  the 
shore,  but  you  shall  not  fear  my  fatal  embrace. 
I  almost  wish  the  moment  had  arrived  to  con- 
vince you  that  the  woman  who  has  become 
yours  is,  if  not  worthy  of  your  love,  above  your 
contempt. " 

11  Come,  dearest,  on  deck.  Should  the  vessel 
strike,  the  nearer  the  danger,  the  better  our 
chance ;  besides,  I  shall  not  leap  unprepared 
with  other  aid/' 

The  long  raven  hair  of  Isabella  was  blown 
in  the  gale,  her  slight  dress  fluttered  in  the 
breeze ;  but  her  eye  looked  at  the  danger  un- 
daunted, and  her  face,  pale  and  languid  belowT, 
became  flushed  and  animated  on  deck.  She 
held  fast  hold  of  the  weather  gunwale,  her  look 
fixed  upon  the  high  and  rugged  mountains — 
the  surf  and  the  roar  of  the  sea  were  unnoticed 
— she  was  endeavouring  to  bring  back  to  her 
memory  the  spot  from  which  she  embarked. 
How  could  she   fear  what   appalled   others  ? 
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Her  Konigsmark  was  with  her,  and  she  could 
overcome  all  difficulty,  all  danger. 

As  the  Bella  Ragazza  drew  nearer  to  the  shore, 
her  motion  increased  as  the  rebound  of  the  sea 
altered  the  regular  run  of  the  waves.      The 
seamen,  with  the  eye  of  indifference — for  in 
those  climates  they  are  amphibious — watched 
the  gradual  approach  of  the  vessel,  the  padrone 
alone  excepted  ;  for  the  craft  was  his,  the  only 
support  of  a  family  to  whom  he  was  attached 
with  all  the  jealousy  of  a  Neapolitan.    His  was 
inevitable  ruin.     The  savings  of  many  years  of 
hard  and  unremitted  labour  had  enabled  him 
to   purchase   her ;     he    had    made   but   three 
voyages ;  and  such  was  the  hard  condition  of 
his  fate,  that  he  saw  destruction  in  a  place 
where  of  all  others   he   least   anticipated   it. 
Pietro's  over  zeal,  his  own  hastiness  in  setting 
the  main-sail,  or  attempting  to  do  it,  during 
the   violence  of  the  gale,    had   hastened   the 
wreck :    they  had   still   another   anchor,    but 
there  was  no  break  to  windward  to  warrant 
the  hope  that  the  gale  might  cease.    Overhead, 
the  clouds  skimmed  along,  and  the  crown  of 
the   hills   seemed  sailing  rapidly  through  an 
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ocean  of  those  thick,  overwhelming  fluids. 
The  land  of  Sicily,  now  plainly  visible,  ap- 
peared so  close,  that  it  was  a  marvel  how  the 
sea  could  rise  in  so  short  a  distance ;  whilst 
the  wind,  growing  stronger  in  the  squalls, 
seemed  striving  to  burst  through  the  thin  sail 
which  defied  its  power. 

"  Santa  Maria!"  said  the  padrone,  crossing 
himself,  "  in  half  an  hour  more, '  Nada.'  "  As 
he  said  this,  he  placed  his  thumb-nail  inside 
his  upper  teeth,  and  withdrew  it  rapidly, 
making  a  sharp  noise.  "  Oh  !  dolce  speranza," 
he  continued,  looking  to  windward — "  none — 
none — " 

"  Always  hope  to  the  last,"  said  Konigs- 
mark.  "  Look,  Capitano,  at  this  slim,  beauti- 
ful girl ! — look  at  the  hope  in  her  eyes,  and 
gather  courage  from  her  unshaken  countenance." 

"  She  does  not  lose  her  all  on  this  venture 
— the  dresses  which  may  fall  to  the  plunderers 
the  first  milliner  can  replace,  and  you  are  near 
to  protect  and  supply  her." 

"  But  suppose  all  my  fortune,  like  yours, 
was  about  my  person?" 

"  That  iron  ring,"  said  the  padrone,  "  would 
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purchase  food."  At  this  moment,  a  sudden 
squall  split  the  mizen,  and  the  vessel  was 
helpless. 

"  How  strange  it  is,"  said  Isabella,  not  a 
feature  of  whose  countenance  underwent  the 
slightest  change,  "  that  after  so  many  years,  I 
should  return  to  be  shipwrecked  here  !  I  could 
almost  positively  declare  that  round  that  jutting 
angle  is  the  small  sandy  bay  from  which  I  em- 
barked, and  where,  if  a  small  vessel  were  well 
steered,  a  shelter  might  be  found.  It  was  such 
a  morning  as  this,  excepting  that  the  wind  was 
light,  that  I  embarked,  and  the  remembrance 
of  that  point  is  strongly  engraven  on  my 
memory." 

"  Do  you  know  anything  of  this  coast?" 
said  Konigsmark  to  the  padrone. 

"  I  never  was  so  close  to  it  before,  and  never 
wish  to  be  again,"  was  the  answer. 

"  This  lady  came  from  these  parts,"  con- 
tinued the  Swede,  "  and  she  is  of  opinion  that 
behind  that  bluff  point  is  a  sandy  bay  protected 
from  these  winds,  with  water  enough  for  you 
to  run  close  to  the  shore.  What  say  you  ?  are 
you  bold  enough  to  run  for  the  desperate  hope  V* 
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The  padrone  seemed  not  to  hear  the  question, 
and,  if  he  did,  it  was  plain  he  was  not  in  ac- 
cordance with  Konigsmark.  It  requires  some 
courage  to  run  headlong  upon  a  lee  shore,  and 
wantonly  to  wreck  the  vessel  which  is  the  stay 
and  prop  of  our  existence  ;  good  seamen  know 
how  requisite  this  is,  to  save  the  crew,  as  ex- 
perienced hunters  know  how  to  fall  to  save 
their  limbs.  To  run  on  a  sandy  beach  is  far 
better  than  to  be  driven  broadside  on  to  the 
rocks  ;  but  the  Bella  Ragazza  was  the  captain's 
all — his  every  hope — and  he  clung  to  the 
chance — the  almost  impossible,  and  certainly 
most  improbable  chance,  that  something  might 
occur  to  save  the  vessel,  which  now,  lying 
across  the  sea,  rolled  heavily.  The  water-cask, 
which  had  never  been  lashed,  now  broke  adrift, 
and  breaking  its  way  through  the  thin  gunwale, 
rolled  overboard,  and  the  padrone's  eyes  fol- 
lowed it  as  it  tumbled  over  and  over  in  the  sea  ; 
it  was  a  part  of  his  property  lost,  and  he  felt  it 
was  but  the  forerunner  of  the  rest.  Pietro  began 
now  to  look  at  his  chalk ;  and,  somewhat  dubious 
as  the  danger  grew  more  evident,  he  entered 
into  a  secret  compact  with  St.  Paul  to  burn 


COUNT    KONIGSMARK.  57 

certain  candles  to  his  honour,  if,  in  this  case, 
the  magic  power  of  the  cave  should  continue 
supreme.  The  others  frequently  ejaculated  the 
names  of  Santa  Maria  and  San  Francisco ;  it 
was  evident  that  the  poor  fellows  volunteered 
all  they  knew  to  appease  their  respective  saints. 
The  padrone  alone  was  silent ;  and,  if  he  mut- 
tered anything,  it  was  connected  with  home. 
It  was  strange,  the  forewarning  he  seemed  to 
have  had, — for  even  now  a  man  who  could  dive 
like  an  otter,  and  buffet  the  surf  like  a  seal, 
could  scarcely  be  deprived  of  all  hope. 

The  two  the  most  unconcerned  were  Isabella 
and  Konigsmark  ;  the  first  believed  the  second 
could  overcome  all  dangers.  She  regarded  him 
as  a  woman  blindly,  fondly  in  love,  ever  regards 
the  object  she  adores  ;  although  her  eyes  occa- 
sionally wandered  from  his  to  the  rough  sea 
which  whitened  the  rocks,  yet  she  caught  no 
fear,  and  returned  to  the  sweet  dwelling  on  his 
countenance  with  that  intense  look  which  never 
can  be  mistaken. 

Konigsmark  felt  convinced  that  he  should 
escape.  The  Lapland  witches  had  shown  him 
the  star  which  ruled  his  destinv,  and  in  the 


58  COUNT    KONIGSMARK. 

confident  belief  that  his  life  of  adventure  had 
scarcely  begun,  and  that  he  was  reserved  for 
some  better  death  than  drowning  like  a  young 
dog,  he  nerved  himself  for  the  moment  now 
fast  approaching,  and,  with  the  coolness  which 
characterized  all  his  movements,  drew  towards 
him  one  of  the  large  sweeps,  and  cutting  off 
the  ends  of  two  or  three  small  ropes,  he  tied 
them  at  various  distances  along  the  oar,  and  to 
each  end  fastened  a  small  piece  of  wood  ;  he 
then  turned  to  Isabella,  and  remarked,  "  Al- 
though danger  is  the  sailor's  companion  from 
the  hour  he  embarks  to  the  minute  he  lands, 
yet  you  perceive  there  are  times  when  a  panic 
unmans  them.  Look  at  these  fellows,  all  mum- 
bling some  Ave  or  some  Paternoster,  crossing 
themselves  violently,  kneeling  and  praying.  I 
wonder  if  they  ever  read  the  fable  of  the 
wagoner  who  was  told  to  put  his  shoulder  to 
the  wheel.  If,  instead  of  calling  upon  the 
saints  to  help  them,  they  were  to  help  them- 
selves as  I  have  done  in  preparing  this  raft  for 
our  mutual  safety,  I  would  wager  my  iron  ring 
against  my  Isabella's  eyes — and  that  is  fearful 
odds — that  every  one  would  land  in  security. 
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As  for  the  padrone,  he  has  struck  his  colours 
without  firing  a  shot ;  he  is  muttering  about 
his  Moglia  and  his  Bambini  instead  of  looking 
after  himself.  Lovers  waft  sighs  on  every 
breeze,  but  I  never  heard  of  one  arriving  safe  at 
its  destination.  If  Vratz  were  here,  he  would 
soon  alter  the  current  of  their  thoughts.  You 
are  not  afraid  ?" 

"  Afraid  L"  answered  Isabella — "  afraid,  near 
you  !  I  verily  believe  the  greatest  coward  alive 
would  feel  security  in  your  presence." 

"  Then  at  the  critical  moment — if  we  are 
obliged  to  leap  into  the  sea — remember  to  fix 
your  eyes  and  your  hands  upon  either  of 
these  ropes.  I  shall  be  near  you,  and  will  not 
leave  your  side  ;  if  we  are  obliged  to  quit  this 
oar,  remember,  your  coolness  alone  can  save 
both." 

"  Fear  me  not,  Konigsmark ;  the  very  dread 
of  losing  you  would  keep  me  steady  to  my 
purpose;  we  are  getting  very  close,  and  see, 
just  beyond  us  here,  how  the  water  hisses  and 
boils." 

"  It  is  a  sunken  rock ;  the  padrone  seems  to 
eye  it  with  dismay." 
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The  felucca  was  now  drifting  broadside  on  to 
the  danger  which  Isabella  had  detected ;  it 
might  still  have  been  avoided  by  hoisting  the 
foresail,  and  shooting  past  it ;  but,  although 
Konigsmark  had  seen  something  of  nautical 
life,  he  knew  very  little  of  the  power  of  sails, 
or  the  time  requisite  to  give  an  impulse  to  a 
vessel  :  in  the  mean  time  the  rain  and  the  wind 
continued.  The  Sicilian  shore  was  invisible ; 
and  nothing  could  be  seen  but  the  angry  sea 
around,  and  the  frowning  land  they  were  fast 
approaching. 

"  We  shall  be  on  this  rock  in  a  minute  or 
two,  padrone,"  said  Konigsmark ;  "  is  there 
no  avoiding  it?" 

"  Ruin  !  ruin!"  answered  the  half-frantic 
man  j  "  all  lost, — all !  and  the  craft  named  after 
my  eldest  daughter — for  she  is  called  the  Bella 
Eagazza  de  Napoli — wrecked,  and  I,  the  sup- 
port of  them  all — drowned  I" 

"  Run  her  on  shore  at  once,"  said  Konigs- 
mark ;  "try  for  that  little  bay  :  look  there,  it 
is  exactly  where  the  Signora  pointed  out,  with  a 
boat  on  its  beach." 

This  was  not  lost  on  the  crew,  who  instantlv 
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ran  to  hoist  the  foresail,  but  it  was  too  late ; 
the  vessel  had  drifted  too  far  in  shore  j  the  sail 
was,  however,  set,  and  the  craft,  falling  a  little 
off,  began  to  surge  ahead.  Pietro  ran  to  the  helm 
— it  was  useless  ;  the  vessel  fell  with  a  heavy 
end  upon  the  rock  already  mentioned  ;  the 
sternpost  and  rudder  were  torn  away,  and  a 
rush  of  water  heard  below ;  the  vessel's  head 
flew  round  off  towards  the  land ;  and  even  now, 
had  they  kept  the  sail  up,  she  would  have 
cleared  the  rock,  and  run  the  crew  close  to  the 
shore  before  she  sank;  but  Pietro,  ever  officious, 
let  go  the  fore  halyards,  another  let  go  the 
sheet ;  again  the  vessel  dashed  upon  the  outer 
ledge  of  the  rock  which  she  would  have  cleared  ; 
it  drove  through  and  through  her,  holding  her 
so  fast  that  the  next  sea  did  not  raise  her  clear 
of  it.  She  was  now  fast  filling  with  water,  and 
Konigsmark,  who  preferred  his  chance  with  the 
sweep  to  the  better  chance  of  remaining  by  the 
wreck,  (for  to  the  swim  you  can  only  come  at 
last,)  threw  the  sweep  overboard,  and  calling  to 
Isabella,  he  said,  "  Now,  jump  before  it  is 
washed  away." 

There  was  not  an  instant  between  the  word 
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and  the  deed ;  the  heroic  creature  leaped  into 
the  sea,  and  arose  to  struggle  uselessly  in  the 
water;  she  had  missed  the  sweep,  and,  unable 
to  catch  the  wood  which  floated  near  her,  was 
again  immersed  by  the  next  wave,  which  buried 
her  beneath  its  foam  ;  she  again  came  to  the 
surface,  and,  in  spite  of  the  whirl  of  waters  that 
foamed  and  hissed  around  her,  and  the  know- 
ledge also  of  her  perilous  situation,  felt  she 
was  supported  by  Konigsmark,  and  closed  her 
hand  upon  the  rope:  "  Quick  !"  said  her 
lover,  as  he  placed  her  against  the  sweep, 
"  keep  it  under  your  bosom,  and  cling  to  it; 
above  all  things  hold  on  the  rope, — I  am  near 
you." 

Another  sea  now  broke  upon  the  swimmers, 
who  were  watched  with  intense  interest  by 
those  who  clung  to  the  wreck,  and  who  medi- 
tated the  same  experiment  if  these  landed  in 
safety.  Isabella,  well  cautioned,  held  fast,  as 
the  sea  again  swept  over  her. 

"  Courage!  courage!"  said  Konigsmark,  as 
he  recovered  his  breath,  "  this  is  not  the  worst 
which  may  occur.  Get  confidence,  darling,  by 
overcoming   the   first   danger."      Again    and 
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again  the  sea  swept  past  and  over  them,  and 
each  time,  as  the  gallant  girl  felt  her  security, 
she  looked  and  smiled  at  Konigsmark,  but 
never  spoke.  The  nearer  they  approached  the 
shore,  the  worse  became  the  trial.  The  water 
was  one  foam,  and  continually  breaking.  Isa- 
bella, though  much  fatigued,  still  held  on,  and 
Konigsmark,  who  saw  the  change  which  ex- 
haustion works  upon  the  features,  now  kept 
closer  to  her,  and  passing  his  left  hand  round  her 
waist,  swam  with  his  right,  partially  resting  on 
the  sweep,  and  thus  propelled  it  forwards.  He 
had  reserved  his  strength  for  the  coming  diffi- 
culty, and  his  words  animated  and  cheered  his 
companion ;  at  last  she  said,  in  a  faint  voice, 
"  I  fear  I  am  growing  too  weak  to  hold  any 
longer ;  save  yourself,  Konigsmark,  and  bear 
about  you  the  remembrance  of  Isabella's  love." 

"  Is  your  courage  gone  with  your  strength  ?" 

"  Never  !"  she  replied.  "  1  can  meet  my  fate 
without  dread.    My  only  pang  is  leaving  you." 

"  Now  is  the  time  to  prove  both ;  put  your 
hands  on  my  shoulders,  leave  the  sweep  to  me, 
and  now  for  the  effort." 

The  brave  and  lovely  girl,  undaunted,  did  as 
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she  was  desired.  Konisrsmark  turned  the  oar 
end  on,  and  propelled  it  towards  the  shore,  and 
with  his  burthen  light  as  a  feather, — for  she 
obeyed  his  injunctions, — he  struck  lustily  out. 
The  sea  roared  behind  them,  and  forced  them 
onwards  with  impetuous  dash ;  the  danger 
grew  less  and  less  as  the  shore  was  neared ; 
again  and  again  the  tumbling  waves  urged  them 
forwards,  until  the  continued  immersion  began 
to  act  upon  the  nerves  of  Isabella,  which  was 
felt  by  the  harder  grasp  upon  Konigsmark's 
shoulder ;  and  at  the  moment  when  she  over- 
came her  fears,  and  resolved  to  perish,  leaving 
Konigsmark  free,  a  boisterous  wave  threw  them 
within  their  depth,  whilst  the  receding  wave 
again  carried  them  out.  Konigsmark  seized 
her  by  the  hair,  and  making  one  desperate 
effort,  held  her  whilst  the  next  sea  receded, 
although  he  felt  the  sand  giving  way  beneath 
his  tread  : — one  more  struggle, — he  caught 
Isabella  in  his  arms,  and  with  indomitable 
courage,  and  staggering  under  his  load  of  love, 
fell  exhausted  just  beyond  the  reach  of  the 
insatiate  waves. 
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CHAPTER  V. 

"  It  ill  becomes  the  wife  of  his  Majesty's 
ambassador  to  receive  her  company  with  a 
lowering  look,"  said  Montague  to  his  Countess. 
"  In  this  world,  he  is  but  a  shallow-pated  poli- 
tician who  has  not  one  complexion  for  his  home, 
and  another  for  the  public.  The  Duchess  of 
Cleveland,  I  tell  you,  madam,  can  injure  us 
deeply.  Who  rule  our  light-hearted  monarch 
but  women  ?  And  although  this  lady  is  all  your 
virtuous  tongue  may  think  fit  to  lavish  in  abuse, 
she  has,  I  tell  you,  madam,  powTer,  authority, 
and  spite — and  that  last  will  set  in  motion  the 
two  former." 

"  Forgive  me,  Montague,"  said  the  mild  and 
excellent  wife,  "  if  my  feelings  have  mastered 

vol.  n.  F 
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my  poor  diplomacy.  I,  who  am  young — and 
if  Lely's  pencil  could  give  immortal  youth  a 
bloom,  future  ages  will  say  I  was  somewhat 
well-favoured  in  my  twenty-third  year — can 
not  easily  bear  a  rival,  far  my  superior  in  age, 
and  whose  sacrifice  of  her  honour  has  been  re- 
warded by  a  title.  In  spite  of  your  kindness, 
dear  Montague,  in  endeavouring  to  deceive  or 
to  blind  me,  and  thus  not  make  me  aware  how 
little  influence  I  hold  over  your  affections,  I 
can  see — and  our  sex  are  clear-sighted  in  these 
affairs — that  the  infamous  woman,  the  mistress 
of  the  king,  has  usurped  my  place  in  your 
affections.  I  will  not  reproach  you,  Ralph ; 
and  if  tears  do  start  from  my  eyes,  consider 
them  as  the  overflowings  of  a  heart  wounded  in 
its  pride  and  in  its  honour." 

Montague,  the  idol  of  all  women — and,  as 
Grammont  has  described  him,  "  having  no 
gift  of  personal  appearance,  but  possessing  a 
manner  and  a  tongue  which  made  him  irre- 
sistible"— remained  silent  for  some  minutes. 
Allowing  the  first  burst  of  grief  somewhat  to 
soften  his  wife's  heart,  he  fixed  his  eloquent 
eyes  upon  her,  and  managed,  by  the  power  he 
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exercised  over  himself,  actually  to  appear  to 
participate  in  her  grief ;  then,  suddenly  taking 
her  by  the  hand,  he  led  her  to  a  large  mirror 
which  adorned  his  room,  and  placing  her  before 
it,  said — "  I  leave  my  defence  to  that  beautiful 
reflection. " 

The  Countess  was  a  silly  and  a  vain  woman — 
she  was  one  of  the  Windsor  beauties — the  king 
had  admired  her — and  her  vanity  had  been 
gratified,  although  her  virtue  had  been  alarmed. 

"  Was  the  Duchess  of  Cleveland, "  said 
Montague,  with  a  well-managed  look  of  indig- 
nant mortification,  "  ever  like  that  ?  Can  her 
eyes  rival  those  stars,  or  can  all  her  paint  and 
patches  outdo  nature's  finest  work  ?  You  have 
hurt  me — wounded  me,  by  this  unjust,  un- 
merited aspersion  ;  but  it  is  natural  that  one  so 
good,  so  amiable,  so  virtuous  as  yourself  cannot 
believe  that  vice  can  repent  and  become  steeled 
against  further  vice.  The  Duchess  is  a  re- 
pentant sinner,  and  she  instils  into  the  young 
and  beautiful  Countess  of  Sussex's  ears  those 
principles  which  will  make  her  the  pride  and 
ornament  of  her  age.  Clear  those  eyes,  my 
love  j  I  am,  as  you  know,  constrained  to  visit 
f  2 


68  COUNT    KONIGSMARK. 

this  woman,  and  to  uphold  her ;  it  is  the  king's 
desire  ;  and  remember,  we  are  but  the  servants 
of  the  king." 

Although  Montague  used  his  best  endeavours 
to  conceal  his  thoughts  and  actions,  the  quick- 
ness of  the  woman  was  not  so  easily  to  be 
hoodwinked.  The  Countess  felt  that  she  was 
slighted.  All  the  flattery,  however  soothing — 
and  that  of  beauty  is  the  most  desired — failed, 
however,  to  remove  the  impression. 

"  Although  the  king  requires  us  to  notice 
her,"  said  the  Countess,  "  he  does  not  desire 
you  to  spend  day  after  day  in  her  society  ;  nor 
does  it,  even  in  this  licentious  court,  become  a 
minister  to  drive  about  a  young  married  woman 
for  hours  and  hours,  to  the  neglect  of  his  own 
wife  and  his  proper  avocations." 

"  Good,"  said  Montague,  with  a  smile.  "  By 
the  king's  name,  I  verily  believe  your  ladyship 
is  jealous  of  the  Countess  of  Sussex — a  mere 
child — a  perfect  infant — whose  ears  would  more 
readily  listen  to  some  tale  of  the  nursery  than 
to  softest  whisper  of  love.  I  could  readily  for- 
give your  idea  of  the  Duchess  of  Cleveland  ;  but 
for  her  daughter,  that  surpasses  credulity." 
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"  The  Countess  of  Sussex,  however  young, 
is  a  married  woman." 

"  My  dear  !  my  dear!"  interrupted  Montague, 
in  rather  a  higher  strain,  "  this  is  becoming 
indecorous  and  absurd.  It  is  true,  I  have  driven 
the  Countess  about,  and  purposely  to  withdraw 
myself  more  and  more  from  her  mother,  who 
is  still  anxious  to  recover  the  king's  love,  and 
who  is  not  ashamed  to  own  it.  It  is  a  strange 
affair  for  a  king  to  devolve  upon  his  represen- 
tative ;  and  she,  knowing  that  I  make  reports 
of  her  speeches,  is  the  more  eager  that  I  should 
be  near  her,  in  order  to  pester  me  with  the 
ready  oath  of  her  unsubdued  attachment ;  but 
for  the  Countess  of  Sussex  !" — and  here  Mon- 
tague threw  himself  on  a  fauteuil ! — a  it  would 
hardly  be  supposed  that  the  king's  ambassador 
would  intrigue  with  the  king's  own  child.  The 
licentiousness  of  his  Majesty's  court  would 
hardly  sanction  so  gross  a  violation  of  trust  and 
honour  as  this." 

"  But  how  comes  it,  Montague,  that,  if  the 
Duchess  has  taken  a  confessor  without  a 
hood,  and  has  poured  out  her  soul  before  him, 
declaring  she  repented  of  her  wickedness  and 
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vice,  that  she  still  continues  to  tell  this  minister 
of  her  mind  that  she  is  anxious  to  recover  and 
retain  that  love  which  led  to  her  vicious  mode 
of  life,  into  which  she  is  desirous  again  to  fall. 
I  fear  me  much  this  repentant  sinner — this  in- 
culcator  of  the  good  principles — seems  like  his 
majesty's  ambassador,  somewhat  of  a  contra- 
dictory nature.  You  see,  dear  Montague, 
although  a  very  silly  woman,  I  am  shrewd 
enough  to  discover  a  discrepancy :  even  the 
best  diplomatists  somewhat  overplay  their 
games  occasionally.  I  wonder  Brett  has  not 
come  to  your  aid,  or  how  he  allowed  me  so 
much  of  your  time  uninterrupted." 

At  this  moment,  Brett  came  in,  and  her 
Excellency  indulged  in  somewhat  of  a  satirical 
laugh. 

"  The  Spanish  ambassador  is  anxious  to 
speak  to  your  Excellency." 

"  Indeed,"  said  the  Countess  ;  "  then  he 
must  have  driven  a  good  pace  to  have  returned 
to  Paris  by  this  hour,  for  he  told  me  yesterday 
that  three  o'clock  was  fixed  for  his  interview 
with  the  king  at  Versailles  ;  and  it  is  only  a 
quarter  after  that  hour  now." 
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"  Tell  his  Excellency  that  I  will  be  with  him 
in  a  minute,  Brett.  My  dear,"  began  Mon- 
tague— 

"  Let  me  beseech  you,  Ralph/'  said  the 
Countess,  leaning  back  and  laughing — 

f*  But  listen,  my  dear." 

"  Brett's  entrance  at  the  very  moment  the 
quarter  of  an  hour  had  expired  was  quite  deli- 
cious. No,  no  ;  I  pray  you,  Ralph,  remember 
the  Spanish  minister  is  awaiting  your  arrival. 
Do  go,  my  love  !"  And  here  she  held  her  hands 
up,  and,  indulging  in  a  very  inelegant  laugh, 
she  motioned  her  husband  not  to  speak,  but 
to  go. 

"  The  silliest  woman  may  sometimes  con- 
found the  cleverest  man,"  said  the  Countess, 
when  left  alone.  "  I  have  wounded  Montague 
in  his  tenderest  point ;  but  he,  being  aware  that 
my  suspicions  are  aroused  about  that  child,  will 
try  to  soothe  and  flatter  me.  Alas  !  what  can 
he  see  in  that  baby  Countess,  who,  too  young 
for  a  woman,  is  yet  a  wife.  I  am  confident 
I  am  not  wrong  in  my  suspicions,  for  some  un- 
accountable feeling  announced  this  to  me ;  and 
the  old  fortune-teller,  the  other  night,  whilst 
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whispering  to  others  their  good  or  bad  inten- 
tions and  fortune,  said  aloud,  '  The  stone  which 
shall  cause  you  the  most  serious  fall  shall  not 
be  of  sixteen  years'  formation  \  and  she  meant 
this  baby  Countess.  Strange  it  is  that  men, 
however  much  beloved  and  adored  at  home, 
cannot  rest  contented  with  such  happiness,  but 
must  seek  a  transient  pleasure,  and  sacrifice 
their  worldly  comfort." 

If  ever  woman  doated  on  her  husband,  it  was 
the  Countess  ;  if  ever  woman  was  forewarned 
of  her  coming  wretchedness,  it  wTas  the  wife  of 
the  ambassador  at  Paris. 

"  I  would  you  had  not  allowed  so  very  exact 
a  completion  of  the  quarter  of  an  hour,  Brett ; 
by  my  faith,  the  Countess  is  as  jealous  as  a  pet 
dog  ;  she  has  as  many  visions  as  a  fanatic — 
and  I  believe  if  I  looked  at  a  woman  of  one 
hundred,  or  a  child  of  ten,  she  would  be  equally 
alarmed.     Has  there  been  any  newrs  of  Ogle  ?" 

"  None,"  replied  Brett.  "  He  left  his  wife  the 
evening  of  his  marriage,  and  has  since,  T  pre- 
sume, occupied  his  valuable  time  wTith  his 
friends. " 

"The  monev,  Brett?" 
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"  It  will  come  to-day  or  to-morrow.  Your 
Excellency  need  not  fear  his  punctuality- 
Ogle  will  keep  faith  as  well  as  the  king,  who 
sends  over  his  bribes  to  the  British  parliament 
as  regularly  as  the  quarter  arrives." 

t(  Lady  Algernon  will  take  care  of  the  wife, 
whilst  Ogle  will  devote  his  money  and  his  time 
to  the  enjoyment  of  a  bachelor's  life ;  his  health 
is  ill  calculated  for  much  excitement." 

"  Here  is  a  letter  for  your  Excellency." 

"The  old  story,  Brett ;  the  Duchess  is  anx- 
ious to  see  me ;  and  the  usual  enclosure  for 
the  king.  I  wish  you  would  call  shortly  at  her 
hotel  and  mention  that  I  am  obliged  to  go  to 
Versailles,  and  recommend  the  Countess  of 
Sussex  to  drive  some  distance  from  Paris  ;  the 
poor  child  has  pale  cheeks  and  sunken  eyes ; 
the  change  will  reinvigorate  her.  Go,  go 
quickly,  Brett !" 

No  sooner  had  Brett  left  the  embassy,  than 
Montague  took  the  ambassadorial  licence  in 
those  days,  and  which  licence  has  not  been  relin- 
quished in  these  days,  of  opening  the  Duchess's 
letter.  It  is  the  business  of  a  diplomatist  to 
make  himself  acquainted — no  matter  how — with 
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all  that  concerns  the  State  ;  and  surely,  if  there 
be  no  harm  in  looking  into  a  stranger's  letter, 
one  may  presume  upon  the  secrecy  of  a  friend. 
Montague  was  soon  aware  of  the  necessity  of  a 
strict  surveillance  over  the  Duchess,  for  it  was 
evident  that  she  was  resolved  to  sacrifice  every- 
thing for  a  continuance  of  the  king's  love.  It 
was  pride,  ungovernable,  uncontrollable  pride, 
which  kept  her  thus  stretching  after  power  and 
courtly  favour,  and  for  this  she  spoke  of  love — 
as  if  that  love  could  be  returned.  In  the  letter 
now  open  to  Montague's  inspection,  he  read 
that  he  was  now  proffering  his  love,  which  the 
Duchess  refused,  and  it  was  evident  she  thought 
to  excite  the  king's  jealousy,  and  thus  gain  her 
point ;  of  course,  she  was  indignant ;  and  thus 
ran  one  part  of  the  letter,  after  charging  the 
king  not  to  lend  a  credulous  ear  to  anything 
Montague  might  assert  about  her  : — "  Never 
malice  was  like  the  ambassador's  ;  that,  only 
because  I  would  not  answer  to  his  love  and  the 
importunities  he  made  to  me,  he  is  determined  to 
ruin  me ;  nor  must  I  forget  to  tell  you  that  he 
told  the  King  of  France  that  many  people  had 
reported  that  he  had  made  love  to  me,  but 
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that  there  was  nothing  in  it,  for  that  he  had 
too  much  respect  for  you  to  think  of  such  a 
thing.'' 

Montague,  accustomed  as  he  was  to  all  the 
nice  turnings  of  the  sex,  was  rather  astonished 
at  the  contents  of  the  letter ;  he  saw  at  once 
its  object ;  but  why  the  Duchess  had  accused 
him  of  malice  was  somewhat  beyond  him ; 
she  might  make  the  king  jealous  by  a  straight- 
forward averment  that  Montague  had  availed 
himself  of  the  protection  he  proffered,  to  make 
propositions  little  in  accordance  with  the  love 
of  one  wholly  and  solely  devoted  to  the  king ; 
and  this  he  would  have  considered  perfectly 
excusable.  Life  to  him  was  like  a  game  of 
chess  ;  it  was  fair  to  avail  one's  self  of  every  ad- 
vantageous position;  and  if  a  knight  or  a  bishop 
was  sacrificed  to  defend  either  king  or  queen, 
or  to  gain  any  important  point,  why,  the  knight 
and  the  bishop  might  be  honoured  in  history, 
whilst  the  game  was  won  by  their  sacrifice. 

With  a  tact  quite  worthy  of  Montague,  he 
sent  the  letter,  but  with  it  one  of  his  own,  in 
which  he  spoke  of  the  Duchess  as  having  ap- 
parently given  up  all  thoughts  of  her  sovereign, 
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and  devoted  herself  much  to  pleasure  ;  that 
she  constantly  drove  to  Versailles,  and  was 
somewhat  honoured  hy  the  king ;  and,  from  the 
questions  he  had  asked  her,  he  thought  the 
Duchess  would  not  refuse  a  powerful  protector. 
Having  read  over  his  own  production,  he  said  to 
himself — "  And  now,  my  beautiful  Duchess,  we 
will  see  who  can  best  play  this  game  of  life." 
Brett  was  never  entrusted  with  these  secrets. 
He  was  a  very  useful  man  to  his  Excellency  on 
most  occasions,  and  could  be  sent  to  draw  at- 
tention to  one  quarter,  whilst  the  actual  attack 
was  in  another  direction  j  but,  with  the  secret 
itself,  save  where  money  was  concerned,  he 
was  kept  in  ignorance.  His  return  to  the  em- 
bassy occurred  at  the  very  moment  when  a 
stranger  was  inquiring  for  the  ambassador ;  and, 
turning  round  to  scrutinize  the  intruder,  he 
found  himself  by  the  side  of  Konigsmark. 

"  We  have  lost  sight  of  you,  Count,  for  some 
months/'  said  Brett ;  "  and  in  the  mean  while 
you  seem  to  have  been  more  familiar  with  the 
sun,  for  your  face  is  bronzed.  You  must  have 
travelled  south." 

"  As  far  as  Cairo,"  replied  the  Count,  care- 
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lessly.  "  Business,  pleasure,  adventure,  and 
fortune  led  me  there,  and  led  me  back  again. 
Is  his  Excellency  visible  ?"  • 

"  He  is  very  busy  to-day,  writing ;  but  I  will 
inform  him  of  your  arrival.  Have  you  heard 
that  your  little  friend  the  Lady  Elizabeth  is 
married  ?" 

"  I  had  not  actually  heard  it  before,  although 
I  was  made  acquainted  with  it." 

"  That  is  a  contradiction,  good  Count." 

"  Not  so,  Colonel.  A  man  may  see  without 
hearing." 

"  Yes;  but  he  cannot  see  from  Cairo  to  Pet- 
worth." 

"  That  remains  to  be  proved.  A  Lapland 
witch  can  see  much  further  than  that,  and  so 
can  an  Egyptian  sorcerer." 

"  By  my  faith,  Count,  I  neither  believe  in 
witches,  conjurors,  nor  sorcerers, — my  wish  is 
to  believe  in  such  a  divinity  as  Fortune ;  but 
since  she  never  bestowed  many  of  her  favours 
on  me,  I  am  content  to  rest  my  faith  on  his 
Excellency  the  ambassador,  whom  I  will  now 
make  acquainted  with  your  arrival." 

The  interview  was  of  short  duration.    Ko- 
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nigsmark  could  no  longer  assist  his  Excellency 
in  any  of  his  intrigues  ;  he  learned  that  the  star 
of  his  destiny  was  married,  yet  single,  and  that 
the  surveillance  of  Lady  Algernon  was  stricter 
than  before  ;  this,  and  a  few  compliments  com- 
pleted the  interview,  and  Konigsmark  returned 
to  his  hotel,  wondering  over  the  Arab  boy's 
hand  and  the  sorcerer's  power.  His  Excellency 
rode  on  the  Versailles  road,  and  met  the  Countess 
of  Sussex. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 


It  was  the  evening  of  the  marriage  of 
King  Charles  II.  with  his  first  wife,  Maria 
Louisa  of  Orleans.  Madrid  was  in  all  the  ex- 
citement consequent  upon  such  a  festivity. 
The  troops  paraded,  bands  played,  guns  fired, 
and  Viva  el  Rey  resounded  from  every  quarter 
of  the  city ;  even  the  haughtiness  of  the  Don 
seemed  laid  aside,  and  the  familiarity  of  the 
vulgar  encroached  a  step  in  the  midst  of  the 
rejoicings  by  day,  and  the  preparations  for  the 
night.  Two  travellers  rode  to  the  hostel  in  the 
Calle  del  Sole;  one  was  a  stout,  broad- 
shouldered,  light-haired  young  man;  the  second, 
a  slim,  dark,  Italian-looking  boy ;  tney  both 
wore  the  costume  of  the  country,  which  became 
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them  extremely  well,  and,  riding  into  the  yard 
of  the  inn,  called  lustily  about  them  for  some 
time  before  they  could  procure  any  attendance  : 
behind  them  trotted  in  two  mules,  driven  by  a 
boy,  and  laden,  according  to  the  custom  of  the 
country,  with  the  traveller's  baggage.  The 
elder  traveller  alighted  first,  and  seemed  to  pay 
much  attention  to  the  younger  one,  whom  he 
helped  to  alight  from  his  horse  with  great  care. 

"  You  should  have  been  born  a  man,"  said 
Konigsmark,  "  for  your  courage  is  equal  to 
your  perseverance.     Are  you  much  fatigued  ?" 

"  So  little,"  said  a  feigned  voice,  "  that,  if 
you  feel  disposed  to  carry  out  your  plan  of 
going  to  Tangiers,  I  am  ready  to  mount  again, 
and  ride  forward  this  moment.,, 

"  Enough,  enough,  Francisco ;  you  would 
kill  a  stouter  man  than  myself.  Go  you  to  the 
rooms.  I  will  assist  this  youngster  to  unload 
his  mules,  and  will  join  you  in  a  moment. 
Amigo,"  continued  Konigsmark,  "  for  what  is 
all  this  riot  and  noise  in  Madrid?  Why  are 
all  these  flags  waving  and  boys  shouting  ?" 

He  was  told  of  the  marriage  above-men- 
tioned.   "  And,  moreover,"  said  the  astonished 
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man,  who  wondered  at  the  ignorance  of  the 
questioner,  "  his  Majesty  has  ordered  a  grand 
bull-feast  to  take  place  in  the  Placa  Major  on 
the  22nd  of  this  month,  and  half  the  nobility 
are  determined  to  taurise  for  the  honour  of 
their  respective  ladies  ;  it  will  be  a  sight  which 
none  can  see  without  some  fear,  unless  he 
be  a  Spaniard,  and  few  foreigners  have  ever 
ventured  to  bait  a  Spanish  bull." 

"  Is  it  very  dangerous  ?"  said  Konigsmark. 

"  Santa  Joaquina  !"  ejaculated  the  Spaniard, 
"that  such  a  question  should  be  asked  in  Ma- 
drid !  Does  any  man  face  an  enraged  animal 
like  a  bull  without  some  danger  ? — and  remem- 
ber, young  man,  if  these  bulls  are  not  mad, 
they  are  made  so.  When  two  lovers  quarrel 
for  a  girl,  they  sometimes  refer  the  dispute  to 
the  bull,  and  one  of  the  two  will,  in  all  probabi- 
lity, be  saved  the  trouble  of  singing  a  serenade 
under  the  lady's  window.  Any  danger  ! — take 
care  you  do  not  try  it,  or  I  may  have  to  sell 
your  baggage  to  pay  the  expenses  of  your 
funeral." 

Konigsmark  smiled.  It  was  exactly  the 
danger  he  courted ;  and  but  a  little  training 
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was  requisite  to  place  a  man  of  his  coolness 
and  indomitable  courage  on  a  par  with  the 
savage  brute ;  still,  although  he  resolved  upon 
appearing  in  the  arena,  he  thought  it  prudent 
enough  to  make  himself  acquainted  with  the 
difficulties  likely  to  be  encountered. 

The  biographers  of  Konigsmark  differ  vastly 
as  to  his  character ;  some  make  him  nearly  a 
saint,  whilst  others  revile  him  as  a  sinner,  and 
make  a  Don  Giovanni  a  pattern  of  purity  in 
comparison ;  but  all  agree  in  his  heroic  bravery, 
his  scorn  of  all  danger,  his  coolness,  and  his 
presence  of  mind.  The  bull-bait  was  now  up- 
permost in  his  mind. 

Having  seen  the  mules  unladen,  and  recom- 
pensed the  arriero,  Konigsmark  ascended  the 
staircase,  and  walking  along  the  corridor,  ar- 
rived at  his  apartment.  This  corridor  ran  the 
whole  length  of  the  square  of  the  building  ; 
below  was  a  garden,  in  the  centre  of  which  was 
a  fountain ;  the  dripping  of  the  water  added 
much  to  the  imaginary  coolness,  and  the  in- 
cessant fall  during  the  hot  hours  of  the  day 
invited  much  to  sleep.  The  fatigue  and  heat 
of  the  weather  had  overcome  the  tender  strength 
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of  Isabella,  who,  in  her  boy's  attire,  now  slept 
soundly,  nor  stirred  at  the  entrance  of  her 
lover.  There  reposed  as  true,  as  faithful  a 
heart  as  ever  responded  to  the  warm  pulse  of 
love ;  there,  with  flushed  cheek,  and  with  the 
secret  of  her  sex  betrayed  in  the  palpitating 
bosom,  which  had  liberated  itself  from  the 
scanty  vest,  reclined  the  girl  who  had  withstood 
or  escaped  all  danger,  until  the  smooth  voice 
of  Konigsmark  had  sounded  in  her  ear.  Even 
now  she  dreamt  of  him ;  the  perils  of  the  road, 
the  fatigue  of  the  voyage  over,  she  only  dreamt 
of  him  to  whom  she  had  yielded  up  all  that  a 
woman  can  give  to  prove  her  love,  and  who 
never  as  yet  had  regretted  *  the  gift.  Konigs- 
mark stood  for  a  minute  surveying  the  recum- 
bent form  of  the  girl  whose  heart  and  soul  was 
his ;  the  long  luxuriant  hair  which  had  been 
interwoven  into  a  knot,  and  concealed  in  the 
broad-brimmed  sombrero,  had  now  fallen,  and 
hung  in  rich  clusters  over  her  shoulders ;  her 
lips  gave  utterance  to  a  sound,  and  that  reached 
Konigsmark's  ear  as  his  own  name.  On  earth 
she  had  no  other  stay  or  prop  but  him ;  his 
love  alone  ruled  her  heart,  and  throughout  the 
g2 
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wide  universe  there  was  none  but  he  who  re- 
tained authority  over  her.  With  light  step, 
fearing  to  awake  her,  whose  sound  sleep  had 
not  been  disturbed  by  the  arriero  who  had 
deposited  the  luggage,  Konigsmark  crept  to 
her  side,  and  dwelling  upon  the  lovely  features 
before  him,  stooped  down  and  imprinted  a  kiss, 
a  fervent  kiss,  upon  the  red,  pouting  lips  of  his 
love.  She  never  stirred,  but  a  murmur  of  the 
name  escaped  her;  she  seemed  to  dream  of 
happiness,  nor  started  as  those  who  find  a 
feverish  sleep  from  fatigue  usually  do  ;  nor  did 
the  heat  of  the  day,  when  sleep  is  scarcely  ever 
sound,  disturb  the  beautiful  girl.  With  a 
lover's  anxiety,  Konigsmark  opened  the  lattice, 
and  with  the  hat  which  had  fallen  from  her 
head,  fanned  her  flushed  cheeks  ;  and,  thus  em- 
ployed, the  loud  vivas  which  rent  the  air,  the 
fire  of  artillery,  the  quick  succeeding  volley  of 
musquetry,  or  the  loud  music  of  military  bands, 
neither  disturbed  the  one  in  her  slumbers  nor 
awakened  the  attention  of  the  other.  It  was  a 
beautiful  scene  to  gaze  upon,  and  never  had 
Isabella  looked  more  invitingly  beautiful,  nor 
Konigsmark  regarded  her  with  fonder  affection 
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and  more  passionate  love  than  at  that  moment. 
Those  moments  of  supreme  happiness,  when 
the  world  and  all  its  cares  and  troubles  are 
forgotten,  are  so  rare,  are  so  refreshing  to  our 
nature,  that  we  leave  Konigsmark  undisturbed 
in  his  avocation  of  circulating  the  cool  air,  to 
look  outside  of  his  inn,  and  trace  a  day  of  re- 
joicing in  the  proud  city  of  the  prouder  inha- 
bitants of  Spain.  Spaniards,  unlike  their 
neighbours,  the  French,  are  graver  and  more 
sedate  in  their  amusements,  and  very  few,  even 
to  the  tune  of  their  exciting  boleros,  dance 
themselves  into  feverish  excitement.  The 
graceful  movements  are  all  slow  ;  and  although 
the  legs  and  arms  are  much  employed,  they  are 
elegantly  quiet.  Then,  again,  a  fiesta  in  Spain 
is  another  word  for  licensed  gambling :  here 
may  be  seen  all  sorts  and  conditions  of  men 
congregated  together  in  silent  expectation  of 
sudden  gain.  To  win  or  to  lose  seems  indiffer- 
ent ;  for  whether  Fortune  is  most  kind  or  most 
adverse,  the  spectator  could  never  judge  from 
the  countenance  of  the  player.  The  last 
farthing  of  a  mule-driver  is  staked  and  lost 
without  the  slightest  betrayal  of  either  appre- 


86  COUNT    KONIGSMARK. 

hension  or  anger ;  and  the  poor  victim  of  cu- 
pidity retires  to  his  family  without  the  means 
of  support  for  a  day,  as  coolly  and  as  good- 
humouredly  as  if  he  had  won  a  fortune.  The 
women  at  these  fiestas  also  maintain  a  certain 
gravity ;  their  dress  adds  much  to  the  sombre 
appearance  ;  and  the  loud  laugh  of  content- 
ment and  happiness  is  heard  only  from  the 
boys,  who  are  as  mischievous  at  Madrid  as  the 
urchins  of  London. 

Very  different  are  these  things  in  France  ;  a 
fete  day  at  Paris  is,  in  reality,  a  holiday.  Every 
face  seems  beaming  with  contentment ;  there 
is  an  air  of  hilarity  about  the  men  which  would 
degrade  the  character  of  a  Spanish  Don.  The 
lively  dance  is  scarcely  finished,  before  it  is  re- 
newed ;  and  thousands  of  games,  all  ingeniously 
contrived  to  ruin  the  player,  are  constantly 
kept  up.  Then  the  women,  in  their  best  at- 
tire, wear  always  a  jocund  countenance ;  their 
small,  mincing,  but  rapid  step,  the  elegance  of 
their  costume,  the  liveliness  of  their  manners, 
all  tend  to  cheer  the  scene,  and  to  banish  for  a 
day  the  world's  cares  and  the  world's  frowns. 
There  are  no  two  countries  where  the  manners 
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and  customs  are  so  opposite  in  these  respects 
as  in  France  and  Spain. 

Konigsmark,  although  so  young,  had  learnt 
the  necessity  of  conforming  to  the  manners  and 
customs  of  the  people  amidst  whom  he  lived  ; 
and,  as  drowsiness  is  a  great  feature  in  the 
Spanish  character,  he  soon  paid  a  compliment 
to  the  nation's  customs,  and  fell  asleep.  He 
had  never  felt  the  danger  of  encountering  the 
black  eyes  of  a  Spanish  maiden  ;  and,  believing 
Isabella  possessed  his  heart,  he  slept  in  tran- 
quillity, regardless  of  the  danger,  which  sur- 
rounded him,  who  had  every  charm  to  lure  the 
affections  of  women.  He  had  escaped  in  France 
unscathed,  but  it  was  because  he  had  no  time 
to  be  idle.  Ah,  the  bane  of  life  is  in  that  word 
"  idleness  ;"  and  thousands  of  times  must  that 
saying  of  Doctor  Johnson  have  occurred  in  all 
its  truth  to  every  man — "  It  is  better  to  do  the 
idlest  thing  in  the  world  than  to  sit  idle  for 
half  an  hour." 

The  heat  of  the  day  had  somewhat  passed, 
when  both  travellers  awoke  ;  the  busy  Isabella, 
recovered  from  her  fatigue,  instantly  began 
to  make  Konigsmark  comfortable  by  the  ar- 
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ranging  of  his  toilet,  and  those  thousand  name- 
less kindnesses  which  women  bestow  on  those 
they  love  ;  they  had  no  servant,  but  one  was  to 
be  engaged  immediately. 

Vratz  had  been  ordered — for,  in  spite  of  his 
emancipation,  Konigsmark  occasionally  forgot 
his  situation — to  repair  to  London  to  ascertain 
everything  relative  to  the  Lady  Elizabeth  \  and, 
if  the  following  translation  of  the  original  letter 
be  carefully  perused,  it  will  show  the  ambition 
of  Konigsmark,  and  the  point  at  which  he 
always  aimed  :  his  letter  was  dated  from  Paris, 
but  no  mention  is  made  of  the  month. 

"  Paris,  1678. 

"Vratz, — For  your  future  guidance,  you  will 
carefully  peruse  this  letter.  We  are  separated, 
and  so  we  shall  remain  for  some  time  ;  but  your 
wants  will  be  regularly  supplied.  After  em- 
ploying your  time  as  I  shall  hereafter  direct  at 
Naples,  you  will  proceed  with  all  comfort  to 
England  ;  and  you  will  go  to  the  Dutch  ordi- 
nary, at  the  sign  of  the  City  of  Amsterdam,  in 
Broad-street,  near  the  Royal  Exchange.  To 
that  place  I  shall  in  future  direct  my  letters, 
and  there  I  expect  to  find  you  domiciled  on 
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my  return.  Now  as  to  the  employment  of 
your  time  at  Naples,  I  wish  it  much  to  be  ex- 
pended in  the  search  after  the  family  of  Isa- 
bella, who  retains  a  lively  affection  for  you, 
and  who,  remembering  some  of  her  early  life 
(as  you  have  heard  her  relate),  is  confident  that 
her  present  name  is  not  her  right  one,  and  that 
she  was  stolen  from  her  parents  from  some- 
where in  the  vicinity  of  Naples.  Her  age  you 
know  ;  and,  if  she  is  the  star  of  your  destiny, 
you  will  do  wisely  to  make  inquiries.  Perhaps, 
by  this  time,  she  may  have  left  Messina,  and 
you  may  meet  her  at  Naples  ;  if  so,  I  counsel 
you  not  to  marry  her — for  I  want  your  services 
in  a  matter  which  I  have  much  considered, 
and  which  would  place  you  in  such  indepen- 
dence, as  would  give  you  the  means  then  of  sup- 
porting your  wife.  If  at  the  expiration  of  a 
month  you  should  find  all  inquiries  fruitless, 
proceed  to  Paris,  and  then  to  London.  In 
London,  you  will  make  yourself  acquainted 
with  the  domestics  of  Lord  Ogle,  who  is  now 
called  Percy ;  become  familiar  with  his  habits, 
and  learn  also  where  his  wife  is  ;  and  be  careful 
to  inquire  if  the  Lord  Percy  is  of  a  hot  and  dan- 
gerous humour,  such  as  would  entice  him  to 
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rush  into  a  quarrel  easily ;  also,  if  he  be  expert 
with  the  sword,  or  with  what  weapon  he  most 
prides  himself.  I  know  your  zeal  in  my  be- 
half, and  your  readiness  to  serve  me  upon  all 
occasions ;  remember,  my  movements  depend 
upon  your  information,  therefore,  be  not  too 
sullen  or  niggard  in  that  respect.  If  I  succeed 
in  my  plans,  Vratz,  the  faithful*  Vratz,  shall 
never  be  forgotten.  My  first  letter  from 
Paris  told  you  of  my  shipwreck,  and  that  I  had 
but  a  moment's  thought  to  save  Isabella  from 
bandits,  by  sending  her  to  Messina.  She  is 
provided  with  money,  and,  perhaps,  we  may 
never  see  her  again  ;  but  still  I  would  discover 
her  birth,  if  possible.  I  have  received  a  letter 
from  Stern,  whom  I  have  desired  to  go  to 
England,  but  to  remain  at  Hamburg  until  he 
hears  from  you.  I  should  much  wish  you  to  dis- 
cover Borosky  the  Polander,  for  he  might  much 
forward  my  intentions,  and  he  promised  me  at 
parting  to  do  my  bidding  whensoever  I  might 
require  him — but  do  not  bring  him  to  England 
until  I  again  tell  you  so  to  do — only  keep  him 
in  hope  of  some  employment. 
"  Your  friend, 

"  KONIGSMARK." 
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The  reader  will  here  remark,  that  the  Count 
knowing  Vratz's  temper,  was  careful  to  blind 
his  eyes  as  to  the  real  fate  of  Isabella  ;  for  since 
the  event  at  Cairo,  Vratz  had  divested  himself 
of  all  jealousy,  and  most  fervently  believed  that 
the  Count  had  only  rescued  the  lady  at  Malta 
from  a  sense  of  chivalrous  honour,  and,  having 
placed  her  in  comparative  safety  and  with  all 
appliances  at  Messina,  had  journeyed  rapidly 
onwards  to  Paris  and  Madrid,  pursuing  with 
avidity  some  phantom,  which  lured  the  enthu- 
siastic young  Count  into  scenes  of  danger  and 
difficulty. 

Vratz,  who  consoled  himself  with  rosolio 
and  other  liqueurs,  and  was,  from  frequent  liba- 
tions at  the  shrine  of  Bacchus,  becoming  a 
judge  of  wines,  found  himself  very  comfortable 
as  his  own  master,  and,  for  the  first  time  in 
his  life,  knew  the  luxury  of  being  an  indepen- 
dent gentleman,  excepting  when  such  pleasure 
was  added  to  his  bill. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

"  Assume  the  dress  of  your  sex,  Isabella  ;  it 
more  becomes  you  than  that  of  ours.  You  can 
but  at  most  expect  to  pass  for  a  pretty  boy ; 
besides,  it  is  unfeminine,  and  nothing  so  much 
destroys  the  charm  which  enchants  in  a  woman, 
as  any  attempt  at  masculine  boldness. " 

"  I  tell  you,  most  learned  Count,  I  am  resolved 
to  continue  the  privilege  you  have  given  me. 
Why  did  you  dress  me  as  a  man — why  teach 
me  the  independence  of  your  sex,  to  rob  me 
afterwards  of  its  enjoyment  ?  Fear  me  not ;  I 
will  avoid  a  rivalry  in  love.  The  woman  who  is 
enamoured  of  the  light  hair  and  long  tresses  of 
Konigsmark,  can  scarcely  covet  the  dark  ringlets 
of  your  brother  Jose.  Like  you,  I  am  becoming 
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enthusiastic.  I  long  to  discern  the  ways 
by  which  our  sex  inveigle  yours  ;  and  who 
knows  but  that  I  may  be  summoned  to  the 
field  to  answer  the  challenge  of  some  sunburnt 
jealous  Don  ?" 

"  But  you  are  discovered,  Isabella.  The  heat 
of  the  day  caused  you,  in  your  sleep,  I  presume, 
to  forget  your  disguise  ;  and  it  must  be  a 
fool  indeed  who  could  look  at  you  now,  and  for 
an  instant  mistake  you  for  a  boy." 

"  Give  me  my  rapier  and  my  sombrero,  and, 
by  the  mass  !  I  will  put  on  my  best  ring,  and 
walk  upon  the  Prado." 

"It  is  wonderful  the  brilliancy  of  your  eyes, 
my  love.  I  cannot  refuse  that  which  seems  to 
promise  you  so  much  pleasure,  but  I  would 
have  you  beware  :  a  word,  misunderstood,  may 
force  you  to  draw  that  rapier,  and  imagine  the 
crushing  laughter  which  would  overwhelm  you 
with  shame,  should  you  flinch  from  the  com- 
bat, or  be  obliged  to  shew  your  bosom  to  prove 
your  sex ;  then  both  your  modesty  and  your 
courage  would  be  sadly  reproved." 

"  Come,  come,  Sefior  Count,  you  fear  your 
rival  in  the  road  of  love.     I  would  wager  a 
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dozen  ounces  of  gold,  that  I  supplant  you  in 
the  affections  of  some  black-eyed  senora.  The 
sun  is  about  to]  set,  and  now  the  dark-eyed 
daughters  of  Spain  will  creep  to  the  lattice,  and 
from  behind  a  fan  watch  those  who  pass 
near,  and  convey  their  wishes  by  its  motions. 
This  dress  becomes  me  well.  Come,  good 
senor,  the  hour  of  darkness  and  of  wickedness 
is  at  hand." 

The  playful  manner  of  Isabella,  her  laughing 
eyes,  and  jocund  countenance,  overcame  Ko- 
nigsmark,  and,  although  he  again  warned  her 
how  ill  the  male  attire  became  the  modesty  of 
the  woman,  he  was  answered  thus  : 

"  Who  first  dressed  me  as  a  man,  good 
Count  ? — who  told  me  that,  so  garbed,  I  should 
escape  notice  and  rudeness — that,  if  attacked  on 
the  road,  I  should  only  be  plundered  of  money — 
that  I  should  learn  the  privileges  of  men, 
without  the  surveillance  of  women — and  more, 
that  I  might  see  how  far  men  were  enticed  into 
intrigue,  and  how  readily  the  sex  interpreted  a 
glance?  Come,  here  is  your  hat;  put  aside 
your  sombre  looks  and  wise  saws.  You  know 
how  truly  this  poor  heart  beats  for  you,  and 
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you  cannot  fear  my  infidelity,  when  I  am  pro- 
tected by  this  disguise  and  your  company." 

Konigsmark  always  adopted  the  costume  of 
the  country  in  which  he  resided.  Quick  at 
languages,  he  had  gained  sufficient  know- 
ledge of  Spanish  to  ask  a  few  questions ; 
whilst  Isabella,  from  her  knowledge  of  Italian, 
Greek,  and  Maltese,  became  familiar  with  it 
almost  immediately.  Her  dress  betrayed  her 
finely  moulded  limbs  ;  for  the  inexpressibles  only 
came  to  the  knee,  and  were  made  to  fit  close 
to  the  figure ;  her  small  foot  showed  the  leg  to 
greater  advantage,  whilst  the  loose  cloak  which 
enveloped  her  hid  from  the  most  inquisi- 
tive eye  that  swelling  undulation  which  makes 
somewhat  of  the  sublime  and  beautiful  of  the 
sex.  The  hilt  of  the  rapier  passed  from  be- 
neath the  mantle,  whilst  the  hair,  gathered  into 
a  cluster  and  secured  behind,  was  well  con- 
cealed in  the  broad-brimmed  hat ;  she  looked 
a  remarkably  handsome  boy ;  but  eyes  well  ac- 
customed to  scan  with  scrutiny  the  human 
form  could  scarcely  mistake  the  sex. 

Konigsmark,  who  was  at  this  time  in  his 
twenty-fourth  year,  of  low   stature,  full  set, 
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fair  long  hair,  with  rather  a  round  face, 
was  dressed  according  to  the  manner  of  a 
Spanish  nobleman  ;  but  an  acute  observer  of 
mankind  would  have  at  once  recognised  the 
northern  cast  of  features,  so  very  different 
from  the  true  descendant  of  Moorish  and 
Spanish  blood. 

Passing  through  the  various  streets,  they  at 
length  came  upon  the  Prado;  and  here  the 
traveller  would  have  supposed  that  the  whole 
population  of  Madrid  had  assembled.  It  is  in 
the  midst  of  the  multitude  that  the  stranger  is 
best  concealed ;  and  the  assumed  swagger  of 
Isabella  passed  unheeded:  the  sword  had  been  so 
well  arranged  by  Konigsmark,  that  she  ventured 
a  bold  step  without  fearing  the  consequences 
of  awkwardness,  so  common  with  those  who 
for  the  first  time  wrear  the  weapon. 

There  were  many,  many  pretty  women  ;  and, 
whilst  Konigsmark  eyed  them  with  the  inqui- 
sitive glance  of  a  stranger,  Isabella  gave  the 
cunning  look  of  a  forward  boy,  willing  to  be 
noticed. 

"  By  the  mass !"  she  said,  in  a  low  voice, 
and  in  Italian,  in  which  language  they  always 
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conversed,  "  that  was  a  beautiful  girl  j  and  she 
had  the  bad  taste  to  look  more  at  you  than 
at  myself ;  the  old  Duenna,  though,  eyed  me 
as  a  tigress  would  a  lamb.  I  can  understand 
well  your  dislike  to  wrinkles,  and  you  gave  a 
good  proof  of  it  there,  for  I  would  wager  my 
first  kiss  of  yon  black-eyed  beauty,  that  you 
never  saw  how  quick- eyed  was  the  watchful 
guard  of  so  lovely  a  charge.'' 

Konigsmark  affected  not  to  have  noticed 
her. 

v  And  yet  your  face  flushed,  Senor ;  and 
your  eye  met  hers ;  and  she  betrayed  herself  in 
a  glance  ;  at  any  rate,  however  ignorant  of  the 
sensation  a  woman's  eye  may  cause  in  your 
sex,  I  can  see  if  the  glance  betrays  indiffer- 
ence, or  if  there  is  a  look  of  curiosity,  mingled 
with  more  softness  than  is  usual.  Let  us  follow 
them  3  which  way  we  w7alk,  is  indifferent  j 
we  are  here  only  to  see  the  people  ;  and  be- 
sides, I  have  a  mind  to  make  that  old  Duenna 
desperately  enamoured  of  me,  and  this  night 
I  will  serenade  her." 

Konigsmark  suffered  himself,  apparently 
somewhat  unwillingly,  to  be  turned  round,  and 

VOL.  II.  H 
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actually  accelerated  his  pace,  as  Isabella  re- 
marked that  she  saw  and  recognised  them. 
At  this  time,  the  ritratto  was  about  to  beat  in 
the  large  square  in  front  of  the  Cathedral,  and 
many  of  both  sexes  moved  off  from  the  Prado 
in  that  direction. 

"  Your  spirits  are  so  high,  Jose,"  said  Ko- 
nigsmark,  "  and  you  seem  to  derive  so  much 
pleasure  from  this  novel  scene,  that  I  am  dis- 
posed to  yield  to  your  wishes." 

"Which  are  not  adverse  to  your  own,  good 
Count.  Beware  of  my  jealousy.  We  are  told  that 
Spanish  jealousy  knows  no  bounds;  an  Italian 
loves  warmly,  and  revenges  fearfully."  There 
was  something  more  than  mere  bantering  in 
this  expression;  it  was  the  deep  feeling  of 
Isabella's  heart,  brought  to  life  in  her  words. 

"  I  understand  you,  Jose,  and  be  you  careful 
not  to  excite  mine  in  your  amorous  adventure 
with  the  Duenna.     They  have  turned  to  the 

right." 

"  Ay,  and  the  old  Duenna  has  observed  us  ; 
that  is  the  guardian  of  her  charge's  virtue ;  if 
I  were  a  duchess,  I  would  wager  my  coronet 
that,  before  eleven  this  night,  I  would  receive 
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either  a  lock  of  that  girl's  hair,  or  that  I  would 
kiss  her  hand  first  and  her  cheeks  after- 
wards. " 

"I  am  not  so  adventurous/'  said  Konigs- 
mark,  as  he  watched  the  waving  of  the  man- 
tilla, and  observed  the  quickened  motion  of  the 
fan.  "  Besides,  the  Spanish  women  are  reputed 
more  difficult  of  access  than  those  of  any  other 
European  nation ;  they  are  strictly  watched  when 
young  by  their  own  sex,  and,  when  married, 
jealousy  supplies  the  guardianship.  But  here 
we  are  at  the  Cathedral,  and  a  mighty  con- 
course of  people !" 

"  Keep  close  to  them  ;  how  I  love  this  ad- 
venture. I  will  make  that  old  wretch's  ears 
tingle.  It  is  thus,  is  it,  that  age  decoys  youth, 
whilst  it  assumes  to  protect  it  ?" 

The  Count  and  Isabella  now  fairly  mingled  in 
the  mob — keeping  close  to  the  two  ladies  whose 
eyes  had  thus  enticed  them  to  the  pursuit. 
With  Isabella  it  was  the  love  of  mischief — the 
delight  of  seeing  how  foolish  is  old  age  when 
once  it  permits  a  wasted  passion  to  overcome 
discretion.  With  Konigsmark  it  was  far  dif- 
ferent.    Of  the  Don  Giovanni  school,  he  was 

h2 
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fond  of  overcoming  difficulties,  and  the  more 
danger  to  be  faced  in  the  attempt,  the  greater 
zeal  it  added  to  the  intrigue  ;  love  and  war 
divided  his  hours,  and  he  was  seldom  taken 
unawares. 

In  Isabella's  eagerness  to  entice  the  wrinkled 
Duenna,  who  pursed  up  her  mouth,  and  kept 
her  countenance  at  its  handsomest  point, 
thereby  showing  how  she  had  studied  her  glass, 
she  disregarded  Konigsmark,  who,  serious  in 
his  endeavours,  soon  attracted  the  young  lady's 
attention,  and  by  the  eloquence  of  his  eyes 
made  her  understand  his  attentions.  She  was 
like  a  poor  bird  fascinated  by  the  serpent — in 
vain  she  endeavoured  to  turn  her  eyes  else- 
where ;  they  soon  looked  again  at  the  dangerous 
object,  whilst  her  flushed  cheek  and  vacillat- 
ing manner  faithfully  portrayed  the  struggle 
between  curiosity  and  duty,  between  passion  and 
principle.  Nor  were  these  moments  lost  with 
Isabella,  who,  not  feeling  the  reserve  of  the 
male  sex,  was  shortly  in  possession  of  the 
Duenna's  hand,  and  nearly  betrayed  herself  in 
her  inclination  to  laugh  aloud  as  she  felt  the 
pressure  of  the  hand  returned,  and  almost  the 
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hand   retained   as   Isabella    affected   to   with- 
draw it. 

The  drums  had  beat,  the  last  tune  had 
ceased,  the  crowd  betook  itself  to  the  various 
places  of  amusement,  the  young  girl  was  heard 
to  ask  her  Duenna  to  walk  to  the  Placa  Major 
where  some  fireworks  were  to  be  let  off;  but, 
the  prudent  Duenna,  fearful  that  she  might  lose 
her  young  admirer  in  the  crowd,  or  that  he 
might  be  attracted  by  brighter  eyes  and 
younger  cheeks,  declared  the  air  was  too  cool, 
that  she  was  much  fatigued,  that  fireworks 
were  irreligious,  and  that  it  was  bad  to  idle 
away  time  better  devoted  to  prayer  than  wasted 
in  observing  the  fiz  of  wet  powder,  or  listening 
to  the  noisy  explosion  of  musquetry. 

"  Indeed,  indeed,  Donna  Felipa,  I  should 
like  to  stay  longer,"  said  the  animated  young 
girl,  whose  eyes  met  Konigsmark's.  "  We  came 
out  to  see  these  fireworks,  and  if  it  be  a  sin, 
we  can  go  to-morrow  morning  at  seven  o'clock 
to  the  cathedral,  and  ask  forgiveness.  I  am 
not  tired ;  and  you,  good  Donna  Felipa,  are 
much  too  young  and  strong  to  be  easily 
fatigued." 
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"  Remember,  child,"  said  the  Duenna,  u  we 
live  at  No.  10,  Calle  del  Sole,  and  that  is  not 
so  very  close  to  the  Placa  Major  !  Young  and 
strong  as  I  am,"  said  the  Duenna,  keeping  her- 
self as  upright  as  a  poplar  tree,  and  only  grace- 
fully bending  as  she  inclined  towards  Isabella, 
I  feel  not  only  somewhat  fatigued,  but  disposed 
to  retire  ;  for  one  so  young  as  yourself,  this 
crowd  is  dangerous,  and  we  should  be  more 
amused  at  our  window  seeing  the  people  pass 
or  listening  to  some  serenade." 

"  But  then,  Donna  Felipa,  we  might  not  see 
those  we  most  wish  to  see." 

u  If  they  wish  to  see  you,  there  they  will  best 
know  where  to  find  you." 

At  this  moment,  Isabella  felt  her  hand  gently 
pressed  and  relinquished ;  the  Duenna  and  her 
charge  turned  round,  quickened  their  pace,  and 
walked  towards  the  Calle  del  Sole,  whilst 
Konigsmark  and  Isabella  followed. 

"  Do  women  retain  their  vanity  so  late  in 
life?"  asked  Isabella,  as  she  tittered  with 
pleasure. 

"  It  would  appear  so,"  resumed  Konigsmark  ; 
"  even  wrinkles  and  grey  hairs  fail  sometimes 
to  act  as  monitors." 
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"  Let  us  return  towards  the  Placa  Major,  and 
seek  other  adventures." 

"  No,  no,  my  young  Giovanni,  that  is  against 
all  rule  ;  we  must  pay  these  ladies  the  compli- 
ment of  seeing  them  home;  and  then,  waving 
our  hands,  we  can  return,  or  carry  out  the  game 
by  giving  them  a  serenade.  What  say  you  to 
the  latter  ?" 

"  I  feel  as  if  a  new  light  had  just  shone  to 
show  me  the  many  dangers  which  environ  our 
sex.  Even  in  themselves  they  cannot  trust, 
if  once  a  passion  usurps  the  dominion  of 
reason.  In  the  error  into  which  that  Donna 
Felipa  would  rush,  her  charge  might  be  sacri- 
ficed." 

* '  It  is  common  in  Spain,  and  still  more  so 
in  France ;  and  since  Charles  II.  of  England 
introduced  the  immorality  of  his  court,  the 
English  women  have  become  nearly  as  bad  as 
their  continental  neighbours.  Vice  is  very 
contagious,  and  has  long  been  known  as  infec. 
tious  ;  but  this  is  no  time  or  place  to  moralize. 
See,  here  is  the  Calle  del  Sole,  and  yonder  is 
10,  the  number  she  mentioned,  and  there  they 
turn  in.  Now  walk  slowly,  and  see  which  lattice 
opens.     Ah  !  there  it  is.    We  will  pass  close  to 
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it,  and  we  may  know  how  far  our  company- 
is  grateful  by  some  sign  or  signal." 

Passing  close  under  the  window,  two  roses, 
one  white  and  the  other  red,  accidentally  fell 
from  the  window.  Konigsmark  picked  up  the 
white  one  as  emblematic  of  the  innocence  of 
the  young  girl  ;  whilst  Isabella,  taking  the  red 
one,  placed  it  in  her  vest,  declaring  that  love 
never  offered  a  truer  gift,  and  that  mortal  man 
could  never  feel  a  passion  more  reciprocal. 

Konigsmark  then  advised  his  companion  to 
pass  by  the  house  on  the  other  side,  as  they 
could  then  see  more  distinctly.  In  front  of  the 
window  was  the  Duenna ;  whilst  behind  her  (the 
light  of  a  lamp  gently  falling  on  her  features)  was 
the  young  girl,  whose  eager  eyes  seemed  flash- 
ing, and,  with  her  fan  raised  over  the  head  of  the 
Duenna,  the  signal  of  pleasure  was  gracefully 
waved.  Isabella  saw  this  j  and,  closing  her 
arm  more  firmly  in  Konigsmark's,  she  hastened 
his  pace. 

"  You  seem  in  a  hurry,  Isabella,  to  walk 
away  from  your  love.' ' 

"  And  you  more  inclined  to  linger  with 
yours.  Fool  that  I  was  thus  to  supply  myself 
with  a  rival." 


COUNT    KONIGSMARK.  105 

"A   rival!"    said    Konigsmark,    with    an 
attempted  laugh. 

"  Women,  good  Count,  have  keener  eyes 
than  men.  I  saw  the  motion  of  that  fan  ;  I  un- 
derstood it ;  I  saw  the  quick  glance  of  those 
burning  eyes.  Think  you  mine  were  riveted 
on  that  old  fool,  when,  as  if  by  instinct,  I 
felt  how  I  was  perilling  my  own  happiness  ?" 
"  Surely  my  Isabella  cannot  be  jealous  ?" 
11  Those  who  love  fondly  and  wickedly,  as  I 
love,  are  always  jealous.  Your  quiet  wife,  be- 
lieving in  the  sacredness  of  the  vow  expressed 
at  the  altar,  may  feel  secure  in  the  honour  and 
the  oath  of  her  husband ;  but  I  have  no  such 
religious  word  on  which  to  cling.  No ;  the 
persuasion  which  overcame  me  may  as  easily 
overcome  her  ;  and  what  could  I  answer  to  this 
remark — '  You  have  done  the  same  thing ;  I 
have  an  equal  right  to  his  affections  ?'  But, 
Count,  know  that  the  gentle  Isabella  is  one  who 
can  revenge,  and  will  not  easily  be  supplanted. 
Come,  let  us  return  to  our  hotel.  I  will  try,  in 
the  dress  which  best  becomes  my  sex,  to  turn 
you  from  yonder  enticement,  and,  in  securing 
your  love,  save,  perhaps,  that  poor  girl's  virtue." 
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"  Always  in  extremes,  dear  Isabella.  Come, 
then,  let  us  go  home.  The  noise  of  musquetry 
without  ball  does  not  sing  sweetly  to  my  ear, 
and  those  bright  eyes  which  seem  to  have 
scared  you  have  but  little  attraction  for  me.  I 
thought  this  assumption  of  our  sex's  attire 
promised  you  much  amusement,  and  I  regret  it 
has  given  you  pain.  Your  jealousy  is,  however, 
a  compliment  to  me,  and  I  receive  it  as  such. 
I  had  intended  giving  those  delicate  ladies  a 
serenade,  and  whilst  you  sung  the  Duenna  to 
the  window  I  should  have  conveyed  a  lesson  in 
a  song.'1 

"You  have  done  that  once  already,  dear 
Count.  I  do  not  forget  the  hint  you  conveyed 
to  me  in  a  serenade ;  and  when  you  want  to 
practise,  I  will  sit  at  the  window  and  move  my 
fan  as  she  did." 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 

Konigsmark  could  neither  resist  an  adven- 
ture nor  an  intrigue ;  the  disposition  to  both 
were  inherent :  of  the  two,  he  preferred  war ; 
but,  when  that  was  denied  him,  he  fell  into 
love  as  naturally  as  a  disappointed  gamester 
rushes  to  the  bottle. 

The  fatigues  of  the  day,  the  excitement  of 
mind  and  body,  had  been  far  beyond  the  buoyant 
strength  of  Isabella ;  and  a  night  of  feverish 
sleep  heralded  only  a  morning  of  lassitude.  Ko- 
nigsmark's  iron  frame  was  not  so  easily  sub- 
dued ;  and,  leaving  Isabella  in  a  sounder  slum- 
ber than  she  had  enjoyed  during  the  night,  he 
dressed  himself  to  his  greatest  advantage,  and 
forthwith   sallied   out.      He  first  directed  his 
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steps  to  the  Calle  del  Sole,  but  no  bright  eyes 
beamed  at  the  lattice.  With  the  impatience  of 
a  man  rushing  headlong  into  danger,  he  turned 
towards  the  Cathedral :  there,  early  as  it  was — 
for  the  sun  had  not  risen  an  hour — were  seen 
many,  many  of  the  poorer  classes,  who,  before 
they  betook  themselves  to  their  daily  labour,  of- 
fered up  their  prayers  in  all  the  sincerity  of  their 
hearts.  Konigsmark  watched  many  as  they 
entered ;  it  was  evidently  an  innate  sense 
of  religion  which  had  directed  their  steps. 
The  magnificence  was  in  the  building  and  in 
the  decorations  of  the  church,  not  in  those  who 
came  to  worship.  This  was  no  fashion,  which, 
at  stated  times,  brings  to  the  house  of  prayer, 
rolling  in  luxurious  carriages,  persons  privi- 
leged either  by  rank  or  money  to  occupy  con- 
spicuous places,  and  to  draw  forth  the  envy  of 
those  in  poorer  and  humbler  situations — here 
all  were  equal.  The  old  man  who  offered  the 
holy  water  made  no  difference  as  he  sprinkled  it 
on  the  pauper  or  the  prince.  The  chair  was 
taken  in  the  hands  of  those  who  came ;  no 
servant  in  gorgeous  livery  carried  the  seat,  or, 
forcing  aside  the  poorer  populace,  placed  it  in 
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the  most  conspicuous  situation  :  no — she  who 
came  to  pray,  knelt  upon  the  chair  placed 
farthest  from  observation,  and  the  breast  being 
crossed,  the  lips  articulated  the  prayer. 

It  was  too  early  for  sight-seeing  travellers, 
who,  regardless  of  the  sacredness  of  the  place, 
stamp  through  the  aisles,  and  make  their  re- 
marks upon  superstition  and  pictures,  to  the 
insult  and  the  annoyance  of  the  believer.  Now 
no  melancholy  Methodist  scoffed  at  fancied 
idolatry,  or  mumbled  out  abhorrence  at  super- 
stition and  ignorance.  Those  who  were  at  their 
devotions  thus  early,  believed  stedfastly  in  their 
creed,  and  bowed  the  head  in  silent  reverence 
at  the  altar  of  their  God  ! 

This  is  not  always  the  case.  In  Italy  and  in 
Spain,  the  churches  are  not  unfrequently  made 
the  places  of  rendezvous  ;  but  then  it  is  gene- 
rally later  in  the  day,  when  crowds  of  people 
flock  to  hear  some  popular  preacher,  or  when 
the  music  entices  the  multitude. 

Konigsmark  had  not  wTaited  long  before  he 
remarked  the  entry  of  two  women  ;  the  long 
veil  entirely  obscured  the  features  ;  but  Ko- 
nigsmark was  too  accurate  an  observer  of  the 
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sex  to  be  deceived.  Donna  Felipa  looked 
anxiously  round,  but  the  younger  one  walked 
steadily  forward.  In  a  short  time,  a  chair 
was  placed  close  to  that  occupied  by  the  young 
lady  ;  and,  a  quick  observer  might  have  re- 
marked, that  a  handkerchief  was  dropped,  ap- 
parently accidentally,  and  that,  on  its  being 
picked  up  and  returned  to  the  lady,  she  was 
agitated,  and  careful  to  conceal  something  which 
was  enveloped  therein :  a  few  more  hurried 
words  seemed  to  follow,  and  then  Konigsmark 
left  the  church.  In  his  haste  to  retire,  he  did 
not  observe  those  by  whom  he  was  surrounded, 
although  one  fine,  tall,  elegant  woman  seemed 
to  eye  him  attentively ;  and,  on  his  quitting  the 
church,  a  deep,  deep  sigh  was  heard,  and  that 
form  retired  also.  This  was  Isabella :  so  quick 
are  women's  fears  and  apprehensions  concern- 
ing those  they  love,  that  hers  had  been  ex- 
cited by  Konigsmark 's  conduct  the  previous 
evening,  and,  assuming  a  deep  sleep,  she  al- 
lowed him  to  leave  the  house,  and  then,  with 
all  the  impetuosity  of  jealous  love,  she  in- 
stantly dressed  as  a  Spanish  woman,  and,  with 
the  long  mantilla  and  deep  veil,  she  so  dis- 
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guised  herself,  that  she  had  stood  near  Konigs- 
mark  unobserved,  had  overheard  the  hint  for 
the  young  lady  to  let  fall  her  pocket-handker- 
chief, and  had  seen  Konigsmark  conceal  a  letter 
therein,  before  he  returned  it  to  its  owner. 

It  is  in  women  who  love  desperately  to  re- 
venge fearlessly  :  the  lovely  Isabella,  could  her  veil 
have  been  withdrawn,  would  have  shown  in  her 
face  the  torture  and  anguish  her  mind  had  un- 
dergone. The  man  to  whom  she  had  entrusted 
herself,  whose  visions  of  future  happiness  had 
seduced  her  from  the  steady  course  which  she 
had  pursued,  was  now  satiated  with  her  love,  and 
was  already  prepared  with  vows  and  protesta- 
tions, breathing  in  all  the  warmth  of  apparent 
love  and  sincerity,  to  pour  into  another's  ear 
the  tide  of  flattery  which  had  overwhelmed  her. 

Konigsmark  thought  little  of  the  infidelity : 
with  him,  nurtured  in  all  the  criminality  of  the 
age,  an  intrigue  was  as  common  as  a  duel ;  and  in 
both  love  and  war  he  was  a  great  proficient.  Isa- 
bella loved  him  deeply,  fondly,  ardently;  he  was 
a  daring,  impetuous,  and  brave  man.  Women 
always  admire  such.  They  may  have  faults  and 
foibles,  but  the  public  acknowledgment  of  deter- 
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initiation  is  a  great  roller  to  the  path  of  love,  and 
smooths  the  way  prodigiously  :  a  literary  reputa- 
tion is  not  a  bad  gentleman  usher ;  but  a  warrior 
and  a  great  poet  march  in  the  foremost  ranks. 

Konigsmark's  manner  did  not  alter  ;  true,  he 
was  occasionally  more  apprehensive  that  the 
heat  of  the  day  might  be  too  overpowering  for 
Isabella,  when  he  himself  walked  out ;  he 
had  as  many  excuses  for  walking  out  as  a 
schoolboy  for  escaping  his  lesson  —  and  he 
found  that  which  has  been  transmitted  to  our 
days,  that  the  guardian  of  his  new  love  favoured 
his  views  in  order  to  gain  her  own.  In  the 
mean  time,  Isabella  gradually  grew  more  re- 
served in  her  manner  ;  but  no  look,  no  word 
of  reproach,  ever  escaped  her.  Once  or  twice, 
she  hinted  that  Madrid  seemed  to  have  more 
attractions  for  him  than  any  other  place ;  but, 
shrinking  from  the  subject,  as  if  afraid  of 
awakening  his  suspicions,  she  sighed  deeply, 
and,  taking  her  guitar,  would  hum  over  some 
melancholy  Moorish  song.  "  I  have  heard,"'  she 
said  one  day,  "  that  the  Spanish  women  fre- 
quently carry  a  stiletto,  in  order  to  protect  them- 
selves from  insult :   as  vou  desire  me  to  imitate 
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closely  the  costume  and  manners  of  those  amidst 
whom  we  live,  I  should  like  to  carry  one  of 
these,  which  in  Italy  is  also  common." 

"  It  is  a  curious  idea,  my  love,"  said  Ko- 
nigsmark  ;  "  and,  as  you  now  seldom  ask  for 
anything,  which  would  give  me,  by  obtaining  it, 
the  pleasure  of  contributing  to  your  most  trivial 
wants,  I  will  take  care  to  execute  this  commis- 
sion to-day. " 

"  We  read  much,"  said  Isabella,  "  of  the 
jealousy  and  savage  revenge  of  these  women." 

"  Yes,"  said  Konigsmark,  unconcernedly, 
"  but  it  is  more  general  in  our  sex  than  in 
yours  ;  a  man  discovered  in  an  intrigue  seldom 
escapes  here ;  the  husband,  or  the  father,  or 
the  brother,  hire  assassins,  who  are  the  cheap- 
est of  all  murderers  •  and  the  unsuspecting  vic- 
tim is  stabbed,  either  in  his  bed  or  in  the  street 
— the  crime  and  the  culprit  escaping  almost  un- 
noticed.   I  will  arm  you  against  insult." 

"  Nay,  nay,"  said  Isabella,  as  Konigsmark 
rose,  "lam  not  in  such  a  desperate  hurry  to 
be  armed  that  I  cannot  wait ;  besides,  it  is  long 
since  I  enjoyed  your  conversation;  you  have 
been  daily  learning  the  art  of  defence  against 

VOL.  II.  i 
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the  bull,  so  that  I  have  no  doubt  I  shall  see  you, 
on  the  22nd,  as  a  picador  or  matador." 

"  If  I  enter  that  arena,"  replied  the  Count, 
"  I  shall  choose  the  most  perilous  place,  and 
learn  the  dangers  to  be  avoided,  in  order  that  I 
may  justly  estimate  the  courage  of  those  who 
dare  to  taurise — as  you,  knowing  the  difficul- 
ties of  certain  passages  on  the  guitar,  are  the 
better  able  to  appreciate  the  skill  of  a  good 
performer." 

"  This  practice  occupies  much  time,  and  it 
does  appear  to  me  that  an  explanation  would 
be  almost  equal  to  a  lesson ;  but  I  shall  await 
your  return  with  my  usual  patience  ;  and  hope 
to-night  that  you  will  allow  me  to  accompany 
you  in  your  walk  in  my  Spanish  dress,  or  not 
object  to  my  walking  alone  in  the  disguise  of 
yours." 

"  Either,  either,  my  love,"  said  Konigs- 
mark  ;  "  please  yourself,  and  I  am  in  raptures." 

Konigsmark,  it  is  true,  had  once  attended 
the  slaughter  houses,  and  had  learned  that 
coolness  was  the  greatest  requisite  in  these 
desperate  amusements ;  that  the  infuriated 
animal  always  closed  its  eyes  when  it  rushed  at 
its  victim,  and  that  those  most  expert  always 
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gave  their  bodies  a  certain  motion,  as  if  in- 
tending to  run  one  way  ;  but  that,  by  coolly  ob- 
serving when  the  bull  closed  its  eyes,  and  then 
stepping  the  other  way,  the  animal  passed  near 
enough  for  his  antagonist  to  throw  a  cloak 
over  the  horns,  and  thus  effectually  blind  him. 
But  to  be  a  good  matador,  the  eye  must  cor- 
rectly guide  the  hand  in  order  to  pith  the  bull, 
and  kill  him  instantly ;  that  was  the  great  coup 
de  maitre.  This  lesson-taking  was  but  an  ex- 
cuse to  escape  from  Isabella's  eyes  to  bask  in 
those  of  his  new  love  ;  and  she  was  quite  aware 
of  it ;  for,  in  spite  of  the  tenderness  of  words, 
it  was  obvious  that  his  ardour  had  cooled,  and 
that  his  love  was  forced  and  constrained. 

The  Duenna  had  lent  herself  to  the  intrigue 
under  a  promise  from  Konigsmark  that  she 
should  again  see  the  beautiful  boy  wTho  had 
engrossed  her  attention,  and  whose  tender 
pressure  of  the  hand  she  still  remembered  ;  and 
she  now  kept  her  promise  by  bringing  her 
charge  to  the  place  of  rendezvous,  and  leaving 
her  to  listen  to  the  dangerous  tongue  of  the 
Comte. 

Donna  Maria  was  rather  a  small  woman  :  her 
i2 
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eyes  and  her  hair  were  raven  black  ;  her  mouth 
was  perfection;  but  the  upper  lip  was  gene- 
rally agitated  by  a  nervous  motion,  which  gave 
the  appearance  of  a  faint  smile.  Her  shape 
was  faultless  ;  and,  to  judge  from  her  hands, 
for  in  those  days  no  Spanish  woman  ever 
showed  her  feet,  the  latter  must  have  been 
diminutive.  She  was  ignorant  of  the  world 
and  its  ways,  and  equally  ignorant  in  all  useful 
knowledge ;  believing  the  Spanish  to  be  the 
greatest  nation,  and  all  others  under  its  protec- 
tion. She  possessed  the  common  accomplish- 
ment of  the  guitar,  and  could  dance  either  the 
bolero  or  the  cachuca.  Her  days  had  latterly 
been  passed  at  the  lattice,  to  which  the  Duenna 
had  invited  her  ;  and  having  no  proper  occupa- 
tion to  employ  her  mind,  her  heart  was  left 
unguarded  against  the  impressions  of  love. 

With  idle  people,  love  makes  good  its  way 
unimpeded;  and,  once  established, it  is  not  easily 
shaken  from  its  throne.  "  Love/'  says  Dr. 
Johnson,  "  has  no  power  over  any  but  those  it 
finds  unemployed ;"  and  a  more  modern  au- 
thor* gives  this  wholesome  advice  :   "  Beware 

*  Cecil. 
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of  the  want  of  excitement  arising  from  want  of 
occupation.  It  is  in  the  unenclosed  waste  that 
the  thistle  wings  its  seeds  of  mischief;  it  is  in 
the  neglected  hedge-row  that  the  nightshade 
twines  its  deadly  branches."  The  parent  who 
leaves  his  child  to  solitude  and  idleness  can 
only  reproach  himself  should  she  become  the 
victim  of  seduction. 

Donna  Maria's  mind  was  a  blank,  upon  which 
any  man  might  have  written  his  name.  Her 
figure  was  graceful  in  the  extreme ;  and  the 
elegance  of  her  walk,  and  the  careless  but  in- 
telligent motion  of  the  fan,  had  been  taught  her 
by  her  Duenna.  Those  conversant  in  Spanish 
manners  are  aware  that  various  evolutions  of 
this  female  ornament  convey  as  many  meanings 
as  the  language  of  flowers  :  for  this  reason,  no 
Spanish  woman  ever  walked  without  one. 
With  just  sufficient  education  of  the  worst 
kind,  and  with  a  general  lassitude  of  manner 
and  idleness  of  habit,  no  one  could  fall  an 
easier  victim  to  the  Comte  than  Donna  Maria. 

"  No,  no,"  she  said,  in  a  sweet,  innocent 
voice, — for  she  was  not  yet  seventeen, — "  I  will 
have  no  admirer  but  one,  who,  by  some  despe- 
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rate  act  becomes  known  to  the  public.  You 
frequent  the  Court,  I  know ;  are  of  high  birth 
and  good  lineage.  I  like  to  listen  to  your  ad- 
ventures in  other  climes  ;  and  my  flesh  creeps 
when  you  speak  of  ghosts.  I  must  aver,"  she 
continued,  "  that  latterly  your  name  has  been 
mentioned  as  one  of  the  champions  of  our  re- 
ligion ;  this  is  much  in  your  favour,  for  I  would 
not  wed  the  Sultan  if  he  were  a  heretic." 

It  was  the  very  last  idea  ever  likely  to  enter 
the  Count's  mind, — that  of  marriage ;  but,  with 
the  young  and  uninitiated,  he  always  advanced 
under  that  respectable  garment. 

" 1  will  distinguish  myself  in  such  a  manner, 
that  all  Madrid  shall  speak  of  me.  If  I  am  to 
be  rewarded  with  Donna  Maria's  dear  hand, 
name  any  event  which  will  be  most  likely  to 
occupy  your  or  the  public  attention,  and  you 
shall  see  how  readily  I  will  court  danger,  if  by 
such  danger  I  am  to  gain  the  prize." 

"  I  have  a  strange  fancy,"  replied  the  sim- 
pleton, "audit  is  this:  you  must  know  that 
latterly  my  father  has  sought  to  marry  me,  and 
has  given  me  the  choice  of  one  or  two  of  our 
best  families ;  there  is  Don  Lopez  de  Segovia, 
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who,  as  Donna  Felipa  says,  is  well-favoured 
and  well-proportioned ;  his  teeth  are  white,  and 
he  lisps.  There  is  Don  Guzman  d'Alcantara, 
stouter  and  stronger,  with  a  melting  eye,  and 
great  knowledge  of  our  proverbs :  they  both 
wished  to  marry  me  ;  but  when  I  said  I  would 
not  marry  any  man,  no,  not  any  man,"  and 
here  she  fixed  her  dark  eyes  upon  the  Count, 
"  who  would  not  taurise  a  bull  on  the  22nd, 
both  said  it  was  condemning  them  to  certain 
death ;  and  although  they  could  not  live  on  this 
earth  and  see  me  the  wife  of  another,  yet  that 
by  killing  themselves  they  saw  no  prospect  of 
obtaining  me.  What  think  you  of  that,  Signor 
Comte  ?" 

"  Think  !"  replied  Konigsmark,  "  why,  that 
both  were  unworthy  of  you.  To  gain  you,  I 
would  face  the  maddest  bull  that  ever  came 
from  Barbary." 

Donna  Maria  clapped  her  hands  in  ecstasy. 
"  And  do  you  love  me  so  much  that  you  would 
risk  your  life  for  me?" 

"  What  is  life  to  me  without  you  !"  said  the 
Count ;  his  intelligent  eyes  beaming  with  hope 
nearly  gratified :    "  to  lose  you  would  only  be 
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to  condemn  me  to  death  ;  and  therefore  I  had 
better  run  the  risk  of  it  for  the  lovely  object 
before  me." 

Donna  Maria  believed  every  word.  Had  Ko- 
nigsmark  volunteered  to  be  burnt  as  a  Jew  at 
the  next  auto-da-fe,  she  would  have  credited 
his  words.  When  women  are  prepared  to  be- 
lieve a  man,  it  is  marvellous  the  extent  of  their 
credulity.  "  Then  for  me  you  will  taurise  : 
upon  the  performance  of  that  act  depends  my 
love.  I  will  work  you  a  scarf  of  blue ;  that 
colour  is  my  favourite." 

"  And  if  Don  Lopez  or  Don  Guzman  renew 
their  offers?" 

"  I  shall  tell  them  that  I  have  a  more  pas- 
sionate admirer ;  one  who  sees  no  danger  when 
I  am  to  be  the  reward.  Oh,  madam,"  she  said, 
as  she  turned  to  the  Duenna,  "  I  must  tell  you 
of  my  good  fortune :  the  Count  is  going  to 
wear  my  scarf,  and  taurise,  for  the  love  of  me  ; 
that  is  delightful !  Oh,  what  envy  and  jealousy 
there  will  be  throughout  Madrid.  There  will 
be  only  the  hired  picadores  and  the  butchers 
dressed  up  as  matadores,  but  here,  with  my 
scarf  of  blue,  and  for  the  love  of  the  young  and 
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beautiful  Donna  Maria  de  Toledo,  there  will  be 
a  Christian  champion,  a  real  Count !  And  if  he 
should  but  be  killed,  my  fame  would  last  for 
ever." 

"  And  if  he  survives  ?" 

"  My  hand,  my  heart,  my  love,  my  life,  are 
his  !  The  Calle  del  Sole  will  become  as  public 
a  walk  as  the  Placa  Major :  and  I  will  sit  far 
back  from  the  window  to  avoid  being  properly 
seen.  There  will  be  serenades  every  night ;  and 
when  I  walk  abroad,  how  thousands  will  vie 
with  each  other  to  catch  a  glimpse  of  Donna 
Maria's  face.  I  am  so  happy.  I  will  work  the 
scarf  directly." 

"  And  to-morrow,"  said  the  Duenna  to  the 
Count,  "  I  am  to  see  your  handsome  young 
nephew  ?" 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

The  principal  events  in  this  chapter  have 
the  authority  of  history. 

Konigsmark,  who  had  brought  with  him 
letters  of  introduction,  and  who  had  been  well 
received  at  Court,  now  began  to  plunge  into 
the  great  whirlpool  of  society.  This  was  done 
as  an  excuse  to  leave  Isabella ;  and  although  he 
did  attend  occasionally  at  the  palace,  he  never 
passed  one  evening  without  welcoming  the 
beautiful  Donna  Maria.  She  soon  felt  an  un- 
known glow,  a  thrill,  a  tremor,  as  his  name  was 
mentioned ;  and,  although  pensive  and  melan- 
choly before,  lit  up  with  spirit  and  animation 
directly. 

At  home,  Isabella  had  given  some  hints  of 
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jealousy ;  but  Konigsmark,  who  was  well  versed 
in  the  world  and  its  ways,  and  who  had  made 
the  female  heart  his  study,  seemed  of  the  same 
opinion  as  that  expressed  by  Montaigne,  and 
never  combated  the  feeling — "  Donner  des 
conseils  aux  femmes  pour  les  degouter  de  la 
jalousie,  ce  serait  temps  perdu:  leur  essence 
est  si  confite  en  soupe/ons,  en  vanite,  en  curi- 
osite,  que  de  les  guerir  par  voie  legitime,  il  ne 
faut  pas  l'esperer  :"  he  listened,  shrugged  his 
shoulders,  and  left  her  to  her  only  consolation 
— tears  and  solitude.  At  home  he  was  now  all 
languor,  all  sluggishness,  but  near  Donna 
Maria  he  was  all  passion,  all  fire :  every  look 
and  every  word  conveyed  the  burning  feeling 
which  apparently  devoured  him ;  and  if,  as  is 
said,  "  Les  regards  sont  les  premiers  billets- 
doux  des  amants,"  Konigsmark  had  exchanged 
thousands  with  Donna  Maria. 

It  was  on  the  21st  of  the  month  that  Konigs- 
mark went  to  the  Placa  Major  to  see  the  pre- 
parations for  the  following  day  ;  to  walk  over 
the  ground,  as  a  good  general  eyes  a  field  of 
battle,  to  remark  all  inequalities,  to  remove 
some  loose  stones,  and  to  take  as  many  pre- 
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cautions  against  accidents,  as  a  good  second  in 
a  duel  for  the  safety  of  his  principal.  He  sur- 
veyed with  a  feeling  of  pride  the  circular  arena, 
the  lower  part  of  which  was  boarded  up  in  such 
a  manner  as  to  secure  the  spectators  from  any 
fancy  of  the  bulls  to  escape  from  their  tor- 
mentors, by  rushing  amongst  the  multitude ; 
and  he  carefully  observed  the  different  outlets, 
near  which  it  might  be  requisite  to  retreat,  if 
the  animal  pressed  hard  upon  him. 

Ladies  of  high  birth,  those  of  the  titulada, 
had  a  kind  of  balconies  set  up,  covered  with  a 
rich  canopy,  with  carpets,  cushions  of  state, 
and  other  comforts,  which  distinguished  the 
haughty  noblesse  of  Spain  :  *  whilst  bench  rose 
over  bench  and  seat  over  seat,  extending  the 
vast  circumference,  and  making  the  place  ca- 
pable of  containing  eleven  or  twelve  thousand 
people. 

Konigsmark  was  not  alone  in  his  examination 
of  the  building;  for  careful  fathers  looked 
anxiously  at  the  uprights  which  were  to  sup- 
port the  great  load  of  human  flesh  and  blood  ; 

*  See  Countess  d'Aunoy's  description  of  this  bull-fight. 
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and  timid  lovers,  fearful  for  their  mistresses, 
examined  the  barrier  against  the  animals.  This 
done,  he  retired  to  his  house,  and  there  found 
a  light  blue  scarf,  ornamented  -with  gold 
spangles,  and  bearing  a  device ;  having  con- 
cealed this,  he  went  to  a  gaming-house,  and, 
being  one  of  Fortune's  favourites,  with  suffi- 
cient prudence  not  to  tempt  the  goddess  too 
far,  he  came  back  to  his  hotel  laden  with  ounces 
of  gold.  Here  he  found  his  once-loved  Isa- 
bella in  gloomy  silence  in  the  room,  but  to  her 
he  did  not  extend  many  remarks.  It  was  a 
day  of  bustling  activity,  and  finished,  as  the 
other  had  done,  in  a  declaration  of  eternal  love 
and  respect  for  Donna  Maria ;  with  the  assu- 
rance that  to-morrow  he  would  do  honour  to  her 
device  against  the  most  fearful  of  all  bulls. 

The  22nd  of  May  dawned,  and  a  thousand 
hearts  palpitated  with  hopes  and  fears ;  none 
more  so  than  Donna  Maria's  and  Isabella's ; 
but  from  different  causes :  the  first  from  the 
hope  of  obtaining  her  lover,  the  second  from 
the  fear  of  losing  him  ;  both  apprehensive  of 
danger,  and  praying  that  Konigsmark  might 
avoid  it. 
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It  was  soon  whispered  about  that  the  young 
Swede  would  taurise  for  the  love  of  a  young 
lady.  These  were  days  of  chivalry  in  Spain, 
and  every  woman  felt  a  glow  of  envy  when  the 
beautiful  Donna  Maria  was  named  as  the  lady- 
love of  this  adventurous  youth.  Spaniards 
might  bait  bulls,  and  Maltese  defy  them,  but 
Swedes  were  unknown  in  the  arena. 

The  seats  of  this  amazing  amphitheatre  were 
soon  filled.  The  King,  the  Queen,  and  all  the 
Court  were  present.  The  spectacle  surpassed 
description.  Thousands  and  thousands  of  the 
darkest  eyes  flashed  from  the  loveliest  women 
in  Spain ;  expectation  was  raised  beyond  its 
common  height,  trumpets  sounded,  bands 
played,  and  loud  and  frequent  were  the  "  vivas." 

At  last  the  alguazils  came  to  the  gates  which 
opened  into  the  arena,  and  which  were  at  the 
end  of  the  lists,  to  bring  forward  six  knights, 
(of  whom  Count  Konigsmark  was  one,)  who 
offered  themselves  to  combat ;  loud  shouts  rent 
the  air  as  the  knights,  mounted  on  the  most 
superb  horses,  dashed  into  the  circle.  Every 
eye  was  strained  towards  the  fair-haired  Swede. 
All  the  spectators,  fearful  of  not  seeing  distinctly, 
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rose  from  their  seats  :  fans  shuffled,  hands  were 
kissed,  and  kerchiefs  waved.  Then  followed 
the  grooms  of  the  knights,  each  having  six 
mounted,  and  leading  other  horses  highly 
caparisoned  ;  these  in  their  turn  wTere  followed 
by  six  more  grooms,  leading  as  many  mules, 
covered  with  velvet  cloth  of  the  same  colour  as 
the  dresses  of  the  combatants,  having  thereon 
their  arms  embroidered  in  gold.  These  rnules 
were  loaded  with  lances  made  of  dry  fir,  about 
four  or  five  feet  in  length,  called  rejones,  or 
garochons,  highly  ornamented,  and  tipped  with 
iron  finely  polished.  The  sun  shone  bright; 
and  dazzling  was  the  effect  of  this  gorgeous 
cavalcade.  Hearts  beat  quickly,  and  lovely 
faces  flushed  at  beholding  this  gorgeous  spec- 
tacle. "  The  Caballeros  were  dressed  in  black, 
embroidered  either  with  gold  or  silver,  silk  or 
bugles ;  they  had  white  plumes  of  feathers 
spotted  with  several  colours,  and  a  rich  kind  of 
diamonds;  they  had  scarfs;  some  white  and 
others  crimson,  blue,  and  yellow,  embroidered 
with  gold, — some  wore  them  round  their  waists, 
others  over  their  shoulders  like  a  belt,  and 
others  about  their  arms  ;  these  last  were  narrow 
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and  short.*  Without  doubt,"  this  writer  con- 
tinues, "  their  mistresses  presented  them;  for 
commonly  they  run  to  please  them,  and  to 
show  that  there  is  no  danger  to  which  they 
would  not  expose  themselves  for  their  diver- 
sion." Over  the  dresses  of  the  Caballeros,  each 
wore  a  black  cloak,  which  was  thrown  care- 
lessly over  the  shoulders,  leaving  the  arms 
free  ;  and  from  the  heel  of  small  white  buskins 
was  seen  the  long  single-pointed  sharp  spur, 
worn  always  by  the  Moors,  from  whom  the 
Spaniards  took  the  fashion  :  the  stirrups  were 
very  short,  which  is  also  borrowed  from  the 
Moors ;  the  long  seat  not  having  been  used  for 
many  years  afterwards,  when  grace  and  genti- 
lity displaced  security ;  this  short  style  of 
riding  was  called  "  Cavalgas  a  la  Gineta." 

Although  the  Caballeros  attracted  the  par- 
ticular attention,  they  being  all  nobly  born  and 
handsomely  mounted,  yet  their  train  of  attend- 
ants excited  much  curiosity.  No  less  than 
forty  footmen  attended  each  knight,  and  these 
were  all  dressed  as  strangers ;  and  each  in  the 

*  Madame  d'Aunoy. 
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most  exaggerated  costume  of  the  countries  they 
represented  :  some  were  clothed  in  gold  mohair, 
trimmed  with  lace ;  others  in  carnation- 
coloured  brocade  striped  in  gold  and  silver ; 
and  others  in  dresses  equally  extravagant,  and 
equally  difficult  to  describe ;  some  as  Moors, 
Turks,  Hungarians,  Indians,  or  any  other  wild 
people. 

In  this  manner,  the  cavalleros  first,  the 
mounted  grooms  leading  horses,  the  mules,  and 
then  the  long  array  of  the  footmen,  many  of 
whom  carried  also  garochons,*  the  polished 
iron  of  which  glittered  in  the  sun's  rays 
and  added  considerably  to  the  splendour, 
advanced.  Thus  they  passed  across  the 
arena  —  the  trumpets  sounding,  and  ten 
thousand  voices  raised  to  their  utmost  pitch, 
shouting,  "Viva,  viva,  los  bravos  cavalleros  ;" 
whilst  many  a  bright  eye  became  dimmed,  as 
the  excitement  overcame  a  weakness  they 
would  have  repressed,  for  at  those  inhuman 
barbarous  diversions,  as  with  the  gladiators  of 
old,  women  seemed  to  have  forgotten  their  sex, 
and  to  have  steeled  their  hearts  against  all  the 
finer   feelings  of  their  nature.     Before  blood 
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was  shed,  women  appeared  the  divinities  they 
are  ;  but  with  the  first  drop  of  that  which  con- 
stitutes life,  a  savage  expression  overcame 
their  countenance,  their  hands  closed  with  a 
fearful  clutch,  their  eyes,  red  and  dilated, 
seemed  starting  from  their  sockets — and  a 
savage  fury  overcame  the  distorted  features, 
the  nostrils,  like  those  of  an  angry  horse,  dis- 
tended, to  the  disfigurement  of  the  whole  coun- 
tenance, and  all  that  was  soft,  meek,  innocent, 
and  beautiful,  became  hard,  savage,  blood- 
thirsty, and  brutal.  Pass  we,  from  such  un- 
pleasant pictures,  to  the  gorgeous  scene  before 
us,  and  let  us  endeavour,  whilst  fixing  the 
reader's  attention  on  the  savage  pastime,  to 
withdraw  his  eyes  from  those  who  disgraced 
themselves  by  honouring  such  scenes  with 
their  presence. 

The  whole  train  having  crossed  the  Plaga 
Major,  they  were  led  by  the  six  alguazils,  the 
trumpets  sounding,  in  front  of  the  king's 
balcony,  each  making  a  low  reverence  to  his 
majesty,  and  each,  in  accordance  with  the 
custom,  asking  permission  to  fight  the  bulls. 
To  each  the  king  bowed,  and,  giving  his  con- 
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sent,  wished  them  "  a  happy  deliverance " — a 
phrase  which  has  been  handed  down  to  our 
times  to  inspire  men  with  a  hope  that  they  may 
escape  from  the  clutches  of  something  infinitely 
more  terrible  to  the  bravest  than  the  maddest 
of  bulls — the  law.  After  passing  the  king,  the 
cavalleros  saluted  their  various  female  acquaint- 
ances, and  in  this  none  acquitted  himself  more 
elegantly  than  Konigsmark  3  the  procession 
retired  as  it  came,  the  arena  was  cleared,  and 
the  sports  were  about  to  begin. 

At  first  a  professional  bull-baiter,  one  who 
gave  lessons  in  the  slaughter-houses,  but  dressed 
in  magnificent  style,  exhibited  to  the  excited 
spectators  how  coolness  and  dexterity  made  a 
man  master  of  the  bull  ;  he  stood  apparently 
unconcerned,  shaking  a  red  cloak  at  the  animal, 
which  at  first  seemed  more  inclined  to  survey 
the  assembly  than  rush  at  the  slaughterer.  To 
goad  him  on  to  madness,  some  darts  were 
thrust  into  him,  which  being  followed  by  some 
fireworks,  from  which  the  hot  sparks  fell  upon 
his  hide,  the  wished  for  effect  was  produced, 
and  the  infuriated  animal  rushed  at  the  be- 
dizened butcher.  Without  seeming  to  heed 
k  2 
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the  attack,  which  if  successful  must  have  been 
fatal,  the  accustomed  baiter,  at  the  moment 
when  the  bull  lowered  its  head  to  toss  its 
enemy,  stepped  nimbly  on  one  side,  placing 
the  cloak  over  the  animal's  horns,  which, 
falling  over  his  eyes,  deprived  him  entirely  of 
the  power  of  attack.  The  poor  brute,  thus 
defenceless,  was  assailed  by  darts  and  fire- 
works ;  the  assembly  shouted  a  savage  yell  of 
delight,  as  it  endeavoured  to  rid  itself  of  the 
cloak  by  shaking  its  head  and  by  trampling 
upon  the  end,  in  which  it  at  last  succeeded, 
when  again  it  rushed  at  its  assailer,  who  evaded 
every  attempt  of  the  animal,  each  time  thrust- 
ing a  dart  into  its  already  bleeding  sides,  until 
the  gentle  audience  began  to  flag  in  their  ex- 
citement. The  matador,  observing  this,  waited 
the  next  attack,  and,  thrusting  a  sword  adroitly 
into  the  nape  of  the  bull's  neck,  and,  in  the 
slaughter-house  phraseology,  pithing  it,  it  fell 
dead,  rolling  over  from  the  impetuosity  of  the 
pace  at  which  it  had  rushed  upon  its  assailant.  A 
car  was  driven  into  the  arena,  the  dead  animal 
was  placed  upon  it,  and,  the  audience  loudly  ap- 
plauding the  matador,  both  bull  and  butcher 
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retired.  On  this  day  Madame  D'Aunoy  men- 
tions that  she  saw  twenty  bulls  baited,  and  it 
was  to  the  last  that  she  devoted  her  talents  of 
description,  and  at  which  Konigsmark  (she 
spells  the  name  Conigsmark)  exhibited. 

The  six  cavalleros  before  mentioned  now 
galloped  into  the  arena,  each  mounted  on  a 
well-trained  horse.  It  was,  in  truth,  a  splendid 
sight,  for  they  were  gorgeously  apparelled ;  they 
were  all  handsome,  young,  and  courageous,  and 
one  wore  on  his  left  arm  a  blue  scarf  embroi- 
dered in  gold.  On  him  one  fond,  excited,  and 
beautiful  girl  had  fixed  her  eyes,  and  he,  with 
the  lightning  look  which  conveys  more  than  a 
thousand  words  can  adequately  describe,  saluted 
her  by  bowing  respectfully  and  gracefully. 
Then  was  Donna  Maria  in  the  seventh  heaven 
of  delight — all  the  women  near  her  looked  at 
her  with  eyes  of  envy,  and  whispered  their  re- 
marks with  tongues  of  malice,  whilst  Don 
Lopez  and  Don  Gusman,  in  accents  loud  enough 
to  meet  Donna  Maria's  ears,  pitied  the  poor 
foreigner,  who,  although  well  attired,  sat 
awkwardly  on  his  horse,  and  would  meet  the 
reward  of  his  temerity.     The  other  knights, 
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having  saluted  the  king  and  their  respective 
favourites,  then  drew  up  in  a  line  opposite  to 
the  barrier,  each  attended  by  two  foot  servants 
carrying  garochons,  and  each  gently  exciting 
his  horse  to  keep  it  lively  and  ready. 

The  trumpets  blew  a  loud  and  cheering  blast, 
the  audience  rose  from  their  seats,  expecta- 
tion and  excitement  animated  every  eye  and 
countenance,  and  one  loud  cheer  rose  in 
deafening  roar  as  the  barrier  was  removed, 
and  six  bulls,  already  goaded  to  infuriation, 
rushed  bellowing  into  the  arena.  In  a  moment, 
each  rider  singled  out  his  animal,  and  that 
animal  did  not  refuse  the  contest.  On  rushed 
the  bull,  its  tail  twisting  in  the  air,  its  eyes 
starting  from  its  head,  whilst  the  foam  of  its 
mouth  proclaimed  how  near  to  madness  had 
the  brute  been  driven.  The  wary  horseman 
evaded  the  attack,  and,  as  the  bull  turned 
round,  was  quickly  by  its  side,  and  thrust  a 
garochon  into  its  neck.  The  footman  imme- 
diately supplied  him  with  another,  and  again, 
amidst  the  cheers  of  the  audience  and  sound  of 
the  trumpets,  the  cavallero  attacked  the  bull. 
The  consummate  skill  of  the  management  of 
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the  horse  is  here  the  great  safeguard  to  the 
rider ;  for,  when  the  bull  advances  at  speed,  or 
when  it  turns  round  and  round  rapidly,  infu- 
riated by  the  pain,  its  sudden  dart  at  the  horse 
is  to  be  evaded  only  by  great  self-command  in 
the  rider. 

It  was  now  that  Donna  Maria  and  her  re- 
jected admirers  were  excited  ;  the  first  held  her 
hand  firmly  pressed  to  her  heart,  as  if  to  im- 
prison it  more  closely  ;  and  the  others,  animated 
by  the  hope  that  their  rival  might  perish,  kept 
their  eyes  fixed  on  Konigsmark.  His  horse 
appeared  restive  at  the  moment  that  a  bull, 
having  at  least  fourteen  darts  in  him,  came 
rushing  headlong  on  the  Swede.  The  horse, 
which  had  already  been  grazed  by  a  horn, 
seemed  afraid  to  face  the  animal,  and  turning 
shortly  round  endeavoured  to  escape.  A  shout 
of  derision  met  his  ears  from  the  mouths  of 
Don  Lopez  and  Don  Gusman,  which  failed  to 
discourage  him.  He  allowed  the  horse  to  re- 
treat, but  by  a  gentle  caress  turned  it  again, 
and,  riding  close  to  the  side  of  the  bull,  struck 
his  dart  with  uncommon  force  into  the  animal. 
A  female  voice  was  heard  above  the  rest,  which 
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shouted  "  Bravo  ;"  whilst  a  smoother  sound 
reached  him  in  a  familiar  tone,  and  which 
uttered  only  "  Coraggio  !  Coraggio  !"  but  it 
came  from  the  part  in  which  there  were  only- 
men. 

The  bull  darted  off  to  another  cavallero,  and 
received  a  garochon  in  its  breast,  rolling  over, 
and  giving  up  the  fight ;  whilst  another,  fresher 
and  less  injured,  attacked  Konigsmark.  Again, 
was  he  successful,  but  at  the  third  onset,  the 
horse  not  quickly  obeying  the  rider,  was  gored 
by  the  bull,  and  literally  ripped  open ;  neither 
had  Konigsmark  escaped,  for  the  animal  had 
seriously  wounded  his  leg — the  horse  bore  his 
rider  clear  of  the  affray,  and  then  fell  dead.  By 
the  laws  of  the  bull-fight,  any  person,  not  a 
Spaniard,  could,  under  these  circumstances,  re- 
tire with  honour  from  further  contest,  and  this 
was  explained  to  the  Swede,  who  indignantly 
refused,  and,  drawing  his  sword,  declared  he 
would  finish  on  foot.  Of  the  six  bulls,  only 
one  remained  alive,  and  this  one,  as  if  knowing 
the  defenceless  state  of  Konigsmark,  rushed 
to  attack  him — he   called   to  his  servants  to 
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stand  aloof,  and  although  sadly  exhausted, 
boldly  confronted  his  desperate  enemy. 

Many  ladies  believing  that  the  gallant  stranger 
was  sure  to  be  sacrificed,  called  out  for  him 
to  retire ;  whilst  Lopez  and  Gusman,  thinking 
now  they  would  soon  be  released  from  a  rival, 
shouted,  when  they  saw  the  Swede  place  him- 
self in  a  posture  of  defence,  "  Bravo,  caval- 
lero  !" 

The  Swede,  much  overcome,  staggered  from 
the  wound  he  had  received  and  the  pain  it  oc- 
casioned, thus  getting  nearer  the  bar,  which 
excluded  the  populace.  More  than  three  times 
did  Konigsmark  evade  the  intentions  of  the 
bull,  by  stepping  aside,  as  the  ferocious  beast 
closed  its  eyes,  and  each  time  did  he  wound  it 
with  the  point  of  the  sword,  but  it  was  evident 
he  was  not  adroit  enough  to  pith  the  brute. 
Finding  his  strength  gradually  giving  way,  he 
summoned  up  all  his  remaining  force  for  one 
desperate  attempt,  and  as  the  bull  shyly  avoided 
a  fresh  wound,  Konigsmark  turned  towards 
Donna  Maria,  kissed  the  handle  of  his 
sword,  and  pointed  to  the  scarf;   whilst  the 
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excited  lady  waved  her  kerchief,  and  clap- 
ped her  small  hands.  Animated  and  cheered 
by  this  demonstration,  the  Swede  stood  firm  as 
the  bull  ran  at  him,  and  striking  the  animal 
with  all  his  force  across  his  eyes,  stopped  the 
impetuosity  of  the  charge,  as  the  sword  broke 
close  to  the  handle ;  instantly,  the  enraged 
brute  turned  round  again,  and,  as  the  fainting 
Swede  staggered  towards  the  barrier,  the  foam- 
ing animal  came  rushing  to  his  inevitable  de- 
struction. Konigsmark  looked  towards  Donna 
Maria,  as  the  whole  arena  began  to  swim  around 
him,  and  he  fell  at  the  moment  ten  thousand 
"bravoes"  resounded  in  his  ear;  for,  when  the 
bull  was  within  a  foot  of  its  helpless  victim,  it 
was  struck  to  the  heart  by  a  small  dagger,  wielded 
by  a  boy  of  the  most  feminine  appearance.  The 
animal  fell  dead,  and  in  an  instant,  he  who  had 
liberated  Konigsmark,  turned  all  his  attention  to 
remove  him  from  the  arena.  In  the  exertion,  the 
broad  sombrero  fell  from  the  head,  a  profusion 
of  hair  descended  luxuriantly  over  the  shoulders, 
and  the  exposed  bosom,  from  the  exertion,  pro- 
claimed a  woman  as  the  preserver  of  the  Swede. 
"Esmuchacha!  Es  muchacha!',  resounded;  but 
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to  all  Isabella  was  deaf.  The  servants  of  Ko- 
nigsmark  bore  their  fainting  master  to  his  inn, 
whilst  the  devoted  girl,  who  had  perilled  her 
life  to  save  her  lover's,  supported  his  head. 
Once,  only  once,  she  turned,  and  then  her  large 
black  eye  beheld  her  rival  in  Donna  Maria, 
waving  her  handkerchief,  and  she  almost  ima- 
gined she  heard  the  words,  which  prudence 
should  have  restrained  :   "  Bravo,  mi  querida." 

This  was  the  best  scene  at  the  bull-bait.  The 
bleeding  animal  was  dragged  from  the  arena; 
the  king  retired.  Again  and  again,  the  trum- 
pets sounded.  The  immense  mass  of  people 
gradually  dispersed ;  and  Don  Lopez  and 
Gusman,  who  had  attempted  some  ridicule 
upon  the  Swede,  and  who  declared  he  must 
have  perished,  but  for  the  improper  interference 
of  a  woman,  were  civilly  dismissed  with  the 
frozen  look  of  disdain,  as  Donna  Maria  re- 
tired with  her  Duenna,  saying,  "  He  perilled 
his  life  for  me  ;  it  is  for  me  to  return  him,  with 
gratitude,  the  compliment  he  has  paid  to  my 
beauty,  and  the  devotion  he  has  shown  to  my- 
self." 

Konigsmark  was  the  subject  of  all  conversa- 
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tion  in  Madrid,  so  very  rare  was  it  for  a  stran- 
ger to  venture  upon  these  dangerous  conflicts  ; 
and,  moreover,  when  it  was  whispered  by  the 
tongue  of  envy,  hatred,  and  jealousy,  that  the 
beautiful  Donna  Maria,  she  who  had  rejected 
so  many,  had  encouraged,  by  the  promise  of 
her  hand,  this  daring  attempt, — her  ears,  al- 
though gratified  by  thus  exciting  the  worst  feel- 
ings of  her  sex,  were  equally  wounded  when 
the  sarcastic  added,  "  She  has  a  rival  in  some 
servant  in  the  Inn,  who  heeded  not  disgracing 
her  sex  by  assuming  the  other,  to  save  this 
wandering  warrior — a  worthy  rival  indeed,  for 
the  beautiful  Donna  Maria  !" 

Donna  Maria  was  not  a  woman  to  bear  a 
rival ;  neither  was  the  dark -haired,  revengeful 
Isabella.  The  former,  passionately  enamoured 
of  the  man  whose  name  was  nearly  European, 
and  who  was  now  the  subject  of  every  conversa- 
tion, from  the  palace  to  the  hovel,  in  Madrid  ; 
and  the  latter,  whose  love  had  been  nurtured 
from  the  first  moment  he  had  interposed  to 
save  her  honour ;  and  who  had  overcome  all 
dangers  of  shipwreck,  and  all  difficulties  of 
travelling  to  be  by  his  side  ;  to  soothe  him  in 
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his  hour  of  anguish,  and  ultimately  to  hazard 
her  life,  to  preserve  his.     Even  now,  she  sat 
by  his  bed-side,  endeavouring  to  allay  the  fever 
which  threatened  him  5  in  him  were  centred  all 
her  hopes  in  life  ;  she  knew  him  to  be  brave  and 
generous,  and  now  forgot  that  he  might  be 
false.     Generous,  confiding,  forgiving  woman  I 
How  true  is  the  saying  of  a  French  writer  of 
great  celebrity,  in  reference  to  the  forgiving 
nature  of  women,  in  contradistinction  to  that 
in  men:   "  La  difference  de  1'infidelite  dans  les 
deux  sexes  est  si  reelle,  qu'une  femme   pas- 
sionnee  peut  pardonner  une  infidelite,  et  etre 
encore  heureuse,  ce  qui  est  impossible  a  un 
homme."     Isabella   at   this   moment   thought 
only  of  the  restoration  to  health  of  Konigs- 
mark  ;  she  forgot  all  the  latter  moodiness  of 
his   temper,  the   number  of  hours  he  had  so 
unusually  left  her  alone,  the  scene  in  the  church, 
and  even  the  cleverness  with  which  Konigs- 
mark  had  made  her  assist  him  in  his  love  to 
Donna   Maria,  by  personating  a  boy,    and  a 
lover  to  the  old  Duenna,  thus  withdrawing  the 
Argus  eyes  of  the  guardian  from  her  charge, 
to  fix  them  more  intently  upon  him. 
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A  week  had  elapsed  since  the  bull-bait,  and 
scarcely  had  Isabella  once  quitted  the  bed  of 
the  now  convalescent  Swede ;  she  had  answered 
all  inquiries  ;  but  she  had  resolutely  prohibited 
the  entrance  of  any  person,  for  she  knew  how 
adroitly  notes  were  passed  and  intelligence 
conveyed.  Upon  the  table  near  the  bed  was 
placed  the  dagger,  bought  for  her  own  and 
used  for  his  defence.  Often  and  often,  did 
Isabella  take  it  in  her  hand  and  kiss  it,  and 
sometimes,  when  the  gloominess  of  thought 
overcame  her,  the  lips  seemed  to  murmur 
some  satisfaction  that  a  cure  for  all  evils  was 
near  her,  and  that  the  weapon  which  had  pre- 
served the  life  of  her  lover  might  as  easily  rid 
her  of  a  rival.  Italian  revenge,  is  on  a  par 
with  Spanish  jealousy,  and  that  has  grown  into 
a  proverb  ;  and  none  but  Isabella  knew  or  felt 
the  fire  which  consumed  her.  She  loved  ar- 
dently, passionately,  and  he,  the  object  of  that 
affection,  had  risked  his  life  in  a  savage  amuse- 
ment, for  the  expressed  love  of  another ! 
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CHAPTER  X. 

A  fortnight  passed,  and  Konigsmark  was 
recovered.     He  had  seen  the  devotion  of  Isa- 
bella :   from  her  hands   had  all  nourishment, 
all  physic  been  taken ;  all  those  tender  en- 
dearments, all  the  attention  to  trifles,  which 
mark  the  fond  woman,  had  been  lavished  upon 
him  ; .  and  yet  his  desire  once  more  to  be  inde- 
pendent of  the  nurse,  was  animated  more  by 
the  hope  of  seeing  Donna  Maria  than  by  the 
gratification  of  renovated  health.     It  was  im- 
possible not  to  be  grateful  to  so  beautiful  a 
creature  ;  but  Konigsmark's  nature  was  foreign 
to  that  sole,  undivided  love,  the  hope  of  which 
had  so  long  animated  Isabella's  heart. 

"  Let  us  leave  this  place,"  she  said,  "  di- 


144  COUNT    KONIGSMARK. 

rectly  you  are  well,  and  return  to  France  or 
Italy." 

"  Not  I,  indeed,  my  love ;  here  I  have  made 
a  name,  and  I  may  as  well  reap  the  benefit  of 
it.  A  name  in  life  does  more  than  money;  we 
are  known  beforehand,  and  all  the  tiresome 
formality  of  establishing  an  intimacy  is  made 
easy;  we  come,  as  it  were,  booted  and  spurred 
for  the  enterprise." 

"  And  what  good  is  to  be  reaped  in  Madrid? 
Is  there  any  honour  in  killing  a  bull  ?  if  so, 
the  butchers  ought  to  be  of  the  nobility." 

"  Honour,  child,  may  be  gained,  wherever 
danger  is  to  be  confronted." 

"  Alas.  Count,  how  badly  I  have  understood 
the  word !  but,  I  would  urge  you  to  grant  me 
one  favour,  and  yet  I  know  not  how  to  ask  it — 
excuse  me,  but  women  are  quick  of  apprehen- 
sion, and  do  not  part  with  that,  which  has  en- 
twined itself  round  them,  without  a  fearful 
struggle — I  have  no  soul  on  earth  to  whom  to 
cling  but  yourself;  you  rescued  me  from  the 
Turk,  and,  at  the  risk  of  your  life,  you  saved 
me  in  the  shipwreck." 

"  And  you,  my  gallant  black-eyed  beauty, 
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saved  me  from  the  bull — on  all  accounts,  there- 
fore, we  are  equal;  what  I  did  for  you,  you 
have  returned  for  me;  I  am  as  much  your 
debtor  as  you  are  mine." 

"  Not  so,  indeed,"  replied  Isabella.  "  If  you 
had  not  saved  me  at  Malta,  how  must  my  life 
have  continued  in  wretchedness,  when  I  was  to 
be  sold ;  but  beyond  all  this,  is  my  love.  I  am 
not  ashamed  to  own  that  which  is  natural :  I 
have  no  thought  but  for  your  happiness,  no 
wish  but  for  your  success  ;  all  that  contributes 
to  your  welfare,  I  feel  as  benefiting  myself. 
But  there  is  one  dark  gloom  which  oppresses 
me — that  love,  which  I  fondly  fancied  mine,  I 
feel  is  fast  passing  to  another." 

"  What !  is  my  Isabella  jealous  ?  That  is  of 
all  compliments  the  greatest." 

"  I  am  jealous,  fearfully  jealous;  and  my 
days  of  happiness  and  nights  of  pleasure  are 
marred  by  this  thought,  which  devours  me,  as 
rust  destroys  iron.  Cannot  I  see,  and  yet  be 
blind  ?  That  foolish  bauble  of  a  scarf,  which  has 
been  kept,  like  a  girl's  first  love-letter,  for  ever 
near  your  heart,  is  some  proof  that  the  donor 
is  prized.     And  to  whom  did  you  offer  your 

VOL.  II.  L 
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salute  on  the  22nd  ?  To  whom  did  you  look, 
when  that  look  might  have  been  your  last,  but 
to  her  who  worked  it  ?  Yes,  she  is  beautiful ; 
and  could  calmly  behold  her  lover  sacrificing 
himself,  and  never  stir  to  his  assistance,  or 
wave  to  him  to  withdraw  ;  but,  with  the  selfish- 
ness which  often,  I  blush  to  say,  instigates 
our  actions,  she  would  have  seen  you  gored  to 
death,  or  trampled  upon  by  the  enraged  ani- 
mal, that  other  women,  as  silly  and  as  cold- 
blooded as  herself,  might  have  said,  '  That  is 
the  girl  for  whom  the  gallant  Konigsmark,  the 
champion  of  Christendom,  sacrificed  his  life  in 
an  ignominious  bull-bait.' " 

"  Ah!"  replied  the  Count,  "  how  more  than 
beautiful  you  are  when  thus  animated  !" 

"  Believe  not  I  care  for  my  beauty,  but  as 
the  means  of  securing  your  heart.  Alas  !  it  is 
evident  there  is  a  more  beautiful  woman  in 
Madrid." 

"  None,  Isabella,  none  comparable  with  you. 
It  is  true,  I  admire  beauty  wherever  I  see  it, 
and  then  draw  the  comparison,  and  see  how  far 
inferior  are  all  others  to  yourself." 

"  I  can  bear  the  comparison,  and  yet  yield 
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all  pretension,  excepting  in  my  warm,  heart- 
felt devotion  and  love  to  the  only  man  I  ever 
loved — the  only  being  I  ever  adored;  and  woe 
unto  her  who  stands  between  me  and  the  ob- 
ject of  my  affection  !" 

"  Poison  and  the  dagger,  my  dear!"  said 
Konigsmark,  with  a  smile, — "  take  care,  lovely 
Isabella,  or  you  may  live  to  be  strangled  in  a 
chair" — 

"  And  better  that,"  said  the  impassioned 
girl,  as  she  burst  into  tears,  "  than  bear  a  rival 
near  your  heart." 

"  That  thunder-storm,"  said  the  Count  to 
himself,  "  will  somewhat  cool  the  atmosphere. 
"Women  get  wonderful  relief  from  their  eyes ; 
whilst  through  those  orbs,  they  cause  us  all  our 
pain.  That  girl  somewhat  annoys  me  by  the 
excess  of  her  love  ;  it  is  a  sufficient  misfortune 
to  have  any  one  legally  linked  to  you  ;  but  one 
who  is  not  gives  all  the  inconvenience  without 
any  of  the  benefits.  I  will  avail  myself  of  this 
burst  of  grief  to  walk  through  the  Calle  del 
Sole." 

For  many  days  had  Donna  Maria  anxiously 
watched  at  the  window.    In  Spain,  this  is  cora- 
ls 
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mon,  and  does  not  derogate  from  the  fair  fame 
of  the  lady;  it  is  a  privileged  lounge,  where, 
ensconced  from  the  intruding  eye,  and  by  means 
of  a  looking-glass,  affixed  outside  of  the  win- 
dow, all  that  passes  in  the  street  can  be  dis- 
cerned, whilst  the  observer  is  partially  con- 
cealed. How  her  heart  throbbed  when  she  saw 
the  Count — his  eyes  fixed  upon  the  window — 
his  pace  quickened,  and  anxiety  upon  his  coun- 
tenance ;  and,  with  what  feminine  cunning  did 
she  agitate  her  fan,  and  turn  from  the  glass,  as 
if  she  had  not  seen  him,  though  every  moment 
seemed  lengthened  into  an  hour,  until  he  passed 
the  lattice,  where  she  now  was  busy  knitting, 
and  apparently  engaged  solely  in  that  most 
monotonous  of  all  melancholy  employments. 
She  raised  her  eyes  as  he  passed,  and  ejacu- 
lated a  sudden  "  Ah!"  as  if  much  surprised; 
and  giving  a  tender  look  of  acknowledgment, 
took  her  fan,  and  implied,  by  means  of  that 
useful  telegraph,  that  the  Placa  Major  would 
not  be  deserted  that  night. 

Even  this  walk  had  not  escaped  Isabella ; 
neither  had  the  signal.  Dressed  as  an  old 
woman,    and   limping   in   her  gait,    she   had 
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watched  Konigsmark  with  all  the  jealousy  of 
wounded  affection.  She  perfectly  understood 
the  signal ;  for  the  duenna  had  instructed  her, 
that  when  the  fan  was  held  as  high  as  the 
forehead,  and  reversed,  so  as  to  fan  the  face, 
it  conveyed  the  magic  word  "  come  ;"  whereas, 
the  quick  motion  of  this  apparently  innocent 
implement,  played  with  carelessly,  being  opened 
and  shut  with  rapidity,  as  if  for  pastime,  im- 
plied, "  take  no  notice  of  me ; "  and  the  French 
semaphore  itself,  with  its  one  arm,  never  con- 
veyed a  more  explicit  code  of  signals. 

In  Spain,  a  knowledge  of  its  proverbs  con- 
stitutes education,  and  the  happy  application  of 
them,  wit.  In  a  lady,  the  guitar  and  a  few 
boleros  are  accomplishments ;  but  the  fan  is 
deep  erudition  ;  and  it  requires  more  time  than 
the  knowledge  of  music,  to  acquire  so  easy  and 
elegant  a  manner  of  wielding  it  as  to  escape 
suspicion  that  it  is  meant  for  a  signal. 

It  was  a  cool  evening,  after  a  warm  morn- 
ing, and  Isabella,  dressed  as  a  boy,  accompa- 
nied Konigsmark  to  the  Placa  Major.  Both 
duenna  and  Donna  Maria  were  there  j  the 
former  charmed  to  see  her  lover,  the  latter 
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equally  so  to  see  the  man  to  whom  she  had 
destined  her  hand  in  honourable  marriage. 
Donna  Maria  was  only  eighteen,  and  at  that 
age  the  Spanish  women  are  more  forward  than 
those  of  riper  age  in  England ;  naturally  warm 
in  their  temperament,  they  love  ardently,  and 
feel  deeply.  Pride  is  the  great  safeguard  of  a 
woman's  virtue,  and  Spanish  pride  has  grown 
into  a  proverb.  Hence  all  the  security  which 
nature  can  bestow  upon  woman  had  been  be- 
stowed upon  Donna  Maria ;  for,  with  the  above 
shields,  she  was  still  further  protected  by  re- 
ligion. That  she  was  vain,  was  merely  to  say 
she  was  a  woman ;  and  all  the  pleasure  she  de- 
rived from  Konigsmark's  conversation  was  the 
natural  result  of  ignorance,  listening  to  the  no- 
velties and  stirring  scenes  of  real  life  from  lips  it 
loved  ;  and  when  that  man,  whose  name  was  on 
every  tongue  at  Madrid,  perilled  his  life,  and 
very  nearly  lost  it  for  her,  she  became  de- 
sperate, and  would  have  braved  parental  autho- 
rity to  obtain  the  foreigner's  hand.  Young 
ladies  of  such  temperament  never  think  that 
money  is  requisite   to   happiness,   or  believe 
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that  the  introduction  of  poverty  would  be  the 
dismissal  of  love. 

The  old  Duenna  was  pleased  with  the  atten- 
tion of  her  young  admirer ;  and  Isabella,  having 
formed  her  plan,  found  admiration  of  the  aged 
of  her  own  sex  the  best  means  of  carrying  it  out. 
In  prosecuting  this  scheme,  full  time  and  op- 
portunity was  given  to  Konigsmark  to  pour 
into  the  willing  ears  of  his  admiring  listener 
the  tender  tale  of  affection,,  the  warmth  of  his 
love,  the  sincerity  of  his  attachment.  We  have 
said  the  Swede  was  a  proficient  in  the  art,  and 
Ovid  could  not  have  taught  him  more  than  is 
comprised  in  the  following  : — "  Les  passions 
sont  les  seuls  orateurs  qui  persuadent  toujours ; 
elles  sont  comme  un  art  de  la  nature  dont  les 
regies  sont  infaillibles ;  et  l'homme  le  plus 
simple  qui  a  de  la  passion  persuade  plus  que 
le  plus  eloquent  qui  n'en  a  point."  With  all  the 
fervour  of  this  eloquence  did  Konigsmark  pour 
the  continued  tide  of  warm  expressions  into  the 
ear  of  Donna  Maria,  and  she  as  readily  received 
and  retained  them.  With  all  the  devotion  of 
her  sex,  she  acknowledged  her  attachment,  her 
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love  ;  and,  in  the  belief  that  each  word  of  her 
admirer  was  an  honourable  declaration,  she  felt 
that  a  privileged  intimacy  might  exist  with  the 
man  to  whom  she  was  so  soon  to  be  united. 
Then  she  mentioned,  with  a  conviction  that  she 
could  overcome  it,  (so  blind  is  hope,)  her 
father's  objection  to  any  but  a  Spaniard  5  and 
also  the  certainty  that  the  Duenna  would  favour 
her  views,  and  aid  her  to  overcome  the  preju- 
dices of  her  parent. 

Donna  Maria  had  no  mother.  Her  father 
was  one  of  the  most  enthusiastic  gamesters  in 
Madrid  ;  and  not  an  evening  passed  that  he  did 
not  seek  the  excitement  now  become  requisite 
to  him. 

Isabella  had  succeeded  in  obtaining  from  the 
Duenna  a  promise  to  admit  her  into  the  house 
when  the  father  went  to  his  favourite  haunt 
and  Konigsmark  had  urged  Donna  Maria  to 
grant  him  the  same  privilege  ;  this  produced  a 
hurried  conversation  between  the  two  ladies, 
which  finished  by  the  Duenna,  after  having 
most  positively  refused  consenting,  solely  to 
relieve  the  anguish  of  her  charge's  mind,  and 
out  of  the  purest  love  and  friendship  for  her, 
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to  allow  of  this  visit,  but  only  for  this  evening. 
This  point  gained, — it  being  one  that  all  wanted, 
and  yet  that  each  was  unwilling  his  neighbour 
should  know, — the  ladies  retired  to  the  Calle 
del  Sole ;  and  Isabella,  as  being  almost  un- 
known, was  placed  to  watch  the  egress  of  Don 
Emanuel,  whilst  Konigsmark,  obliged  to  make 
some  return  for  the  frequent  inquiries  which 
had  been  made,  commenced  some  hasty  visits, 
to  express  his  acknowledgment,  and  to  show 
himself,  as  boxers  do  after  a  prize-right. 

No  sooner  did  Don  Emanuel  leave  the  house, 
than  Isabella  entered.  The  Duenna  gave  the 
signal  with  the  fan,  and  with  all  the  caution  of 
a  timid  girl  herself  admitted  her  lover.  The 
shades  of  evening  had  now  overcast  the  day, 
and  night  began  to  wear  its  dark  mantle ;  at 
the  window  sat  Donna  Maria  ;  whilst  on  a  sofa, 
entirely  obscured  from  sight,  sat  Isabella  and 
the  Duenna.  They  held  their  amorous  conver- 
sation in  low  impassioned  whispers  ;  the  volu- 
bility of  the  Duenna — for  she  made  love  to 
Isabella — being  as  astonishing  as  the  silence 
of  the  Italian — it  was  taken  for  youthful  mo- 
desty and  timidity,  and  rendered  the  boy-lover 
doubly  admired. 
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At  last  the  Duenna  rose  to  order  some  coffee 
and  liqueurs ;  and  Isabella,  touching  Donna 
Maria  on  the  shoulder  with  a  familiarity  which 
made  the  proud  Spaniard  start,  she  began  :  — 

"  Is  it  true  you  have  confessed  your  love  for 
the  Swede  ?" 

"  It  is  a  question,"  replied  the  haughty  girl, 
"  that  none  but  a  parent  or  a  lover  has  a  right 
to  ask/' 

"  Yes,"  continued  Isabella,  "  there  is  an- 
other who  has  a  right,  and  who  does  demand  it." 

"  Your  manner  is  rude,  sir.  Your  friend- 
ship with  Don  Carlos  (for  so  she  called  Konigs- 
mark)  is  your  privilege,  which  on  this  occasion 
you  somewhat  overstep." 

"  And  you,  proud  lady,  may  yet  thank  me 
for  the  abrupt  manner  which  seems  so  unpala- 
table.    I  ask  if  you  love  him." 

"  And  why  that  question?" 

"  Because  you  have  a  rival,  who,  to  retain 
his  affections,  would  do  a  deed  which  would 
keep  Don  Emanuel  from  the  gaming-table,  and 
close  this  house  in  darkness  and  grief." 

"  Retain  !"  said  Donna  Maria,  catching  only 
at  that  word,  and  disregarding  the  more  omi- 
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nous  ones — "  Retain!  why,  who  possesses  them 
but  myself?" 

"  Your  love  has  blinded  your  reason.  When, 
at  that  disgraceful  exhibition  where  noblemen 
attempted  to  rival  butchers,  the  Swede  was 
overcome  from  his  wound  and  fatigue,  and  when 
his  death  was  inevitable  from  the  trampling  of 
the  enraged  animal,  to  whom  did  he  pledge 
that  last  kiss  upon  the  cross  of  his  sword  ?" 

"  To  me,"  replied  Donna  Maria. 

"  Did  you,  at  that  dreadful  moment,  start 
from  your  place,  to  save  this  object  so  much 
prized  ?" 

"  It  is  against  the  laws  of  the  bull-fight." 

"  Does  an  enamoured  woman  think  of  laws 
when  her  lover  is  in  danger  ?  We  have  read  of 
a  mother  who  rushed  into  a  tiger's  jaws  to 
save  her  child  from  being  devoured.  History 
may  yet  record  the  devotion  of  a  daughter  who 
would  drink  human  blood  to  save  her  parent ; 
and  fathers  have  feigned  sleep,  to  remain  for 
execution  and  save  their  sons ;  but  can  one 
pretend  to  love,  and  see  the  man  she  loves  on 
the  point  of  being  trampled  to  death,  and  coolly 
wave  her  handkerchief,  and  quote  the  law  as  a 
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reason  for  her  cowardice  ?  He  ventured  his  life 
for  you." 

"  His  reward  being  my  hand,  which  many 
have  requested." 

"  And  which  now  I  request  for  another." 
cc  It  is  said,   ■  friendship  is  dear  in  every- 
thing save  in  the  office  and  affair  of  love  ;'  but 
yours  is  a  strange  request,  for  me  to  act  against 
your  friend." 

"  I  ask  it  to  save  yourself, — to  save  him." 
"  Is   there   anything   so   poisonous   in  my 
breath  that  he  need  fear  infection  ?" 

"  You  may  fear  your  rival.  Who  was  it  that, 
at  the  hazard  of  her  life,  interposed  her  dagger 
to  save  him  from  the  bull  ?  Think  you  such  a 
woman  would  hesitate  to  rid  herself  of  a  more 
formidable  enemy  ?  But  is  not  Spanish  pride  a 
proverb  ?  Then  how  is  it  that  the  beautiful 
Donna  Maria,  the  wonder  of  Madrid, — she  who 
has  nightly  serenades  from  the  first  cavalleros 
of  the  capital, — could  condescend  to  be  the 
rival  of  an  Italian  whose  birth  is  unknown ; 
who  was  brought  up  amongst  robbers  and 
ruffians,  and  rescued  from  the  seraglio  of  a 
Turk,  and  who  is  now  with  him,  she  having 
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been  saved  from  shipwreck  by  this  adventurous 
Swede.  That  woman  it  was  who,  owing  him 
her  life,  saved  his ;  and  who,  to  preserve  him, 
would  use  the  same  dagger  with  less  fear  of 
danger.  Spaniards  are  jealous,  Italians  are  re- 
vengeful. Refuse  him  admittance,  and  discard 
him,  or  it  were  wise  to  let  your  confessor 
shrive  you.  This  is  my  act  of  friendship  to 
you  and  to  him,  which  might  save  you  from 
death,  and  him  from  occasioning  the  crime. " 

"  My  word  is  pledged, — my  pledges  are  sa- 
cred. I  asked  him  to  come  to  me.  Be  it  right 
or  be  it  wrong,  I  love  him.  But  I  will  ask  him 
of  this  woman." 

"  The  question  might  be  better  directed  to 
me.  Hear  me,  Donna  Maria  ;  you  who  are  so 
favoured  by  nature,  listen  to  the  urgent  request 
of  Count  Konigsmark's  dearest,  best  friend. 
Here,  on  my  knees,  I  entreat  you,"  and  Isabella 
knelt  before  her  dark-eyed  rival. 

At  this  moment,  the  Duenna,  who  was  bring- 
ing in  the  coffee  herself,  in  order  that  no  prying 
eyes  should  see,  and  no  babbling  tongue  betray 
her  indiscretion,  gently  pushing  the  door  open 
with  her  foot,  saw  her  supposed  admirer  at  the 


158  COUNT    KONIGSMARK. 

feet  of  her  charge.  She  stood  still ;  her  blood 
forsook  her  wizened  cheeks,  and  indignation 
gave  a  brighter  scintillation  to  her  eye. 

"  Here,  on  my  knees,"  continued  Isabella, 
"  I  implore  you,  for  my,  for  your  own  sake, 
relinquish  all  idea  of  the  Count,  and  give  me 
the  greater  joy."  Here,  the  old  lady,  entirely 
overcome,  her  hopes  blighted,  her  love  de- 
spised, dropped  the  tray,  cups,  saucers,  and 
liqueurs,  and,  falling  upon  a  sofa  near  at  hand, 
went  into  violent  hysterics.  Startled  at  the 
sound  of  the  china,  both  Isabella  and  Donna 
Maria  rushed  hastily  to  the  Duenna's  assist- 
ance, whilst  a  gentle  sound,  somewhat  between 
a  whistle  and  a  word,  was  heard  in  the  street. 

"  It  is  the  Count,"  said  Isabella,  seizing  her 
rival's  hands.  "  Let  me  implore  you,  hear  not 
the  sound — or,  hearing,  do  not  heed  it." 

"  I  wish  I  could  but  quiet  the  sound  of  the 
Duenna's  cries  and  laughs." 

"  Speak  to  her  severely;  do  not  attempt  to 
soothe  her ;  that  will  soon  pass.  Your  greater 
danger  is  nearer  to  you  than  that  old  fool. 
Again,  I  ask  you  not  to  admit  the  Count." 

"  All  my  promises  are  sacred.    Even  if  my 
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father  interposed,  it  should  not  turn  the  current 
of  my  love.  Let  but  Don  Carlos  say  '  come,' 
and  I  would  obey  the  summons,  although  thou- 
sands opposed  me." 

"  And  yet,  one  moment's  conversation  would 
turn  such  a  wavering  girl  as  I  believe  you  to 
be  5  other  promises  would  be  made,  and  even 
the  man  devoted  to  you  would  be  sacrificed 
and  forgotten,  your  love  epistles  given  up,  and 
every  word  written  in  confidence,  and  in  all  the 
glowing  animation  of  fondness,  made  the  sport 
of  public  ridicule." 

"  Why,  now  you  urge  me  to  keep  my  promise." 

li  I  urge  you  to  relinquish  that  which  you 
have  not  courage  to  maintain.  Hark !  again, 
there  is  the  signal.  Before  he  is  admitted,  this 
old  woman  must  be  calmed." 

"  Methinks,  for  one  who  seemed  so  kind, 
your  words  regarding  her  are  not  those  of 
much  fondness." 

"  Before  we  part  this  night,  you  will  not  be- 
lieve me  very  sincere  in  my  affections  as  regards 
her ;  and,  perhaps,  may  not  be  more  enraptured 
with  me  yourself.    Once  more,  admit  him  not." 

"I  am  resolved  he  shall  not  taunt  me  with 
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wavering,  in  spite  of  all  you  have  said ;  ay, 
even  of  the  fear  you  would  occasion  of  my  rival. 
I  have  given  my  promise,  and  that  promise 
shall  be  sacred.  As  she  said  this,  she  opened 
the  door,  and  Konigsmark,  somewhat  excited, 
from  the  time  he  had  waited,  entered.  Donna 
Maria  pointed  to  the  Duenna,  who  still  con- 
tinued laughing  and  crying,  one  moment  wish- 
ing to  caress,  and  the  next  declaring  her  aver- 
sion to  Isabella.  She  was  left  to  cure  herself; 
for  no  sooner  had  Konigsmark  led  the  willing 
Donna  Maria  into  the  adjoining  room  than 
Isabella  cautiously  left  the  house. 

Don  Emanuel  had,  for  a  wonder,  that  night, 
neither  experienced  the  frowns  nor  the  smiles  of 
fortune  :  he  was  not  over-anxious  to  continue, 
when  he  could  neither  win  nor  lose  ;  and,  as  he 
sat  musing,  and  scarcely  regarding  the  dealer, 
who  slowly  drew  the  cards  from  the  pack  one 
by  one,  to  the  excessive  excitement  of  others, 
either  more  or  less  fortunate,  a  note  was  placed 
in  his  hand,  and  before  he  could  turn  to  make 
any  inquiries,  the  deliverer  of  the  letter  had 
mixed  in  the  crowd  which  always  surrounds  a 
gaming-table. 
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Don  Emanuel  found  that  it  contained  but  a 
few  words — ''Whilst  you  are  ruining  yourself  at 
the  gaming-table,  your  daughter's  ruin  is  being 
consummated  at  home."  He  started  up  in- 
stantly, and  retraced  his  steps,  closely  wTatched 
by  a  young  lad.  He  wras  a  man  of  many  words, 
for  a  Spaniard — haughty  and  sun-burnt ;  a  little, 
bustling  personage,  of  some  weight  in  politics  ; 
known  to  the  court,  and  very  rigid  in  morals. 
Besides,  he  was  a  stanch  friend  of  the  church 
and  the  inquisition,  and  thought  nothing  more 
laudable  than  burning  a  Jew,  or  garotting  a 
violator  of  female  chastity.  Coming  near  his 
house,  he  kept  close  to  the  wall,  and  passed 
unnoticed  beneath  the  lattice.  There  was  no 
occasion  to  have  been  so  guarded  ;  but  Don 
Emanuel  was  a  prudent  man,  and  carefully 
avoided  observation  in  all  his  actions.  He 
turned  beneath  his  portico,  and,  heaving  a  deep 
sigh,  as  men  sometimes  do  when  they  imagine 
an  evil,  he  pushed  against  the  private  door,  and, 
to  his  astonishment,  found  it  open.  Isabella 
had  done  this,  to  re-enter  herself. 

Don  Emanuel,  thinking  that  he  might  have  to 
call  the  police,  left  the  door  unclosed  ;  and  Isa- 
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bella,  admitting  herself,  remained  concealed, 
until  by  the  glare  of  the  light  which  came  from 
the  room  in  which  the  Duenna  had  alarmed 
her  friends,  she  saw  Don  Emanuel  upon  tip- 
toe gently  enter  the  apartment.  His  eyes 
turned  towards  the  sofa,  and  there,  exhausted 
by  her  long  fit,  the  elderly  Duenna  had  fallen 
asleep.  A  curtain  only  separated  the  rooms ; 
but  those  who  talk  of  love  have  ears  only 
for  each  other's  words  :  eyes  meet  eyes,  each 
change  of  countenance  is  remarked  ;  to  all 
other  things,  the  ear  and  the  eye  are  deaf  and 
blind. 

Don  Emanuel  gained  the  curtain ;  distinctly 
overheard  a  man's  voice,  who,  in  broken  Spanish, 
wTas  endeavouring  to  convey  to  a  most  willing 
ear  the  truth  and  ardour  of  his  love.  Intent 
upon  listening,  before  he  proceeded  to  murder, 
he  never  heeded  the  noise  which  Isabella  occa- 
sioned by  awaking  the  Duenna ;  but  when 
that  gentle  maid  awoke  from  her  slumber,  she 
was  silenced  by  Isabella's  small  hand  upon 
her  mouth,  and  she  heard  whispered  by  the 
voice  she  loved,  "Be  cautious,  fairest  creature ; 
Don  Emanuel  is   in  this  room,   listening  to 
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Count  Konigsmark's  declaration  of  love  to  his 
daughter.' '  The  old  lady  cautiously  raised  her- 
self up,  and  there,  bewildered  in  affright,  she 
perceived  the  mantle  of  Don  Emanuel,  which 
seemed  agitated  by  the  agitation  of  its  wearer ; 
and  now  the  right  arm  was  moved,  and  forth 
from  its  scabbard  came  a  bright  sword.  The 
Duenna,  unable  to  control  her  fears,  screamed 
loudly  to  Donna  Maria  to  avoid  the  blow ;  and, 
rushing  upon  Don  Emanuel,  she  threw  her  arms 
around  him,  calling  out,  "  You  would  not  kill 
your  daughter ! " 

The  Duenna's  scream  might  have  passed  for 
a  return  of  hysterics  ;  but  the  word  "  daughter" 
startled  Donna  Maria,  who,  leaving  Konigs- 
mark's knee,  on  which  she  had  been  seated,  his 
arm  having  supported  her,  by  being  entwined 
round  her  waist,  advanced  like  a  heroine,  her 
eyes  sparkling  and  her  hands  outstretched, 
whilst  Konigsmark,  stepping  back  a  pace,  drew 
forth  a  long  and  greedy  rapier,  and  stood  upon 
his  guard. 

"  Before  you  strike,  father,  hear  my  explana- 
tion. I  have  accepted  Count  Konigsmark  as 
my  husband." 

m  2 
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"  Accepted  the  devil  1"  roared  the  indig- 
nant Spaniard.  "  Men  who  bait  bulls,  never 
marry.  Adventurers  and  voyageurs,  coming 
from  unknown  lands,  come  not  for  wives. 
Untwist  your  old,  wizened  arms,  thou  hag  of 
hatred,  and  let  me  take  vengeance  on  the  vio- 
lator of  my  child's  honour." 

"  Carlos  !  Carlos  ! "  said  the  daughter,  "  lift 
not  your  arm  against  my  father;  I  will  not 
believe  in  your  love,  if  you  strike  hiMv^ 

Konigsmark  stood  beautifully  erect ;  his  fine, 
piercing  eye  shone  like  a  star.  He  had  thrown 
aside  his  mantle,  disdaining  to  use  it  as  a  de- 
fence, by  twisting  it  round  his  left  arm,  and 
placing  it  before  him  to  receive  the  thrust,  as 
shields  of  former  days  were  opposed  to  the 
blow ;  his  hand  held  forth  the  rapier  with  un- 
trembling  nerve,  and  the  bearing  of  the  man 
was  that  expressed  by  the  poet — 

"  Love  and  war  take  turns,  like  night  and  day, 
And  little  preparation  serves  for  each " 


Never  did  a  man  present  a  bolder  front  or  a 
more  unflinching  resolution  ;  it  came  natural 
to  him  :    his  life  had  been  one  scene  of  dan- 
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gerous  adventure ;  and  his  eye  had  never  quailed 
to  any  apprehension. 

"  Hear  me,"  said  the  Duenna.  "  Would  you 
make  a  scandal  of  your  own  child  ? — would  you, 
her  father,  blazon  forth  her  indiscretion  ?  Be 
discreet ;  allow  the  Count  to  retire,  and  wisely 
hush  it  up." 

"  And  am  I  to  lose  my  love  also?"  said 
Isabella.     "  Will  you  desert  me?" 

' '  Another  !  —  St.  Jago  de  Compostella  !" 
ejaculated  the  Spaniard.  "  Are  you  also,  young 
lad,  assured  of  the  Duenna's  love  ?  Her  advice, 
however,  is  good  ;  I  will  be  discreet.  You,  no 
longer  my  daughter,  shall  retire  to  a  convent ; 
and  you,  sleepy  guardian  of  my  child's  virtue, 
may  find  another  employment." 

"  I  warned  you  beforehand,"  said  Isabella 
to  Maria.  tf  Now  learn  from  this  an  Italian's 
vengeance.  I  am  the  woman — [the  Duenna 
shrieked  and  fell,] — rescued  by  your  Carlos 
from  a  treble  death  ;  and  this  dagger,  which 
felt  the  wild,  throbbing  heart  of  the  bull,  had 
found  a  nobler  one  in  my  rival,  had  not  I  felt 
assured  that,  closely  immured  in  a  convent, 
not  even  the  fan  of  Donna  Maria  could  convey 
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a  signal.  I  gave  you  the  chance  of  your  father's 
determination — mine  was  made  up." 

"  I  am  ready  to  offer  any  satisfaction,"  said 
Konigsmark. 

ei  Your  absence  will  be  the  greatest,"  replied 
the  Spaniard. 
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CHAPTER  XL 

As  Don  Emanuel  sheathed  his  sword, 
Konigsmark  returned  his  to  the  scabbard,  and, 
taking  his  mantle,  threw  it  carelessly  over  his 
shoulders.  For  a  minute  he  surveyed  Donna 
Maria,  who,  now  paralysed  by  her  father's 
presence,  did  not  dare  to  return  his  gaze,  but, 
as  Isabella  had  predicted,  shrunk  from  her 
lover's  to  her  father's  protection. 

"  I  have,"  said  Konigsmark,  "  clandestinely 
entered  your  house,  Don  Emanuel ;  my  love 
for  your  daughter  urged  me  to  this  ;  I  owe  you 
any  reparation  you  may  demand,  and  shall 
await  at  my  hotel  any  message  you  may  send." 

"  I  feel  infinitely  obliged,"  replied  the 
Spaniard,  "  for  your  kind  consideration.     I  am 
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aware  it  is  worldly  satisfaction  to  shoot  the 
father,  having  previously  ruined  the  daughter." 
Konigsmark  considered  this  perfect  coward- 
ice, and,  thinking  the  Spaniard  not  worthy  of 
his  notice,  walked  proudly  out,  disdaining  to 
answer.  Isabella,  showing  the  dagger  which 
had  saved  her  lover's  life,  looked  with  ineffable 
contempt  upon  Donna  Maria,  and,  following 
Konigsmark,  shut  the  door  violently,  and 
retired.  She  was  proud  of  her  revenge ;  but 
Konigsmark  was  surly  and  morose,  being 
balked  of  his  conquest.  Few  words  were  ex- 
changed until  their  arrival  at  home. 

"  Forgive  me,  Charles,  for  what  I  have  done  ; 
my  love  for  you  outweighed  all  consideration  ; 
I  have  no  prop,  no  support  but  you ;  I  can- 
not, will  not  bear  a  rival  near  your  heart ;  my 
life  I  care  not  to  risk,  so  long  as  I  retain  your 
love.  I  know  your  nature,  and  can  forgive  the 
infidelity,  but  I  will  never  see  you  the  husband 
or  the  lover  of  another,  as  long  as  I  have  either 
courage  or  cunning  to  prevent  it." 

"We  wTili  speak  of  this  to-morrow, "  said 
Konigsmark,  coolly.     "  Good  night." 

The  clock  struck  ten  as  Isabella  retired,  but 
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it  was  two  by  that  clock  before  the  Count  was 
in  bed.  He  was  not  a  man  to  be  so  near  a 
prize,  and  allow  it  to  slip  untasted  from  his 
grasp. 

The  morning  dawned,  and  Isabella  rose  pale 
and  agitated ;  she  would  not  now  have  passed 
unnoticed  in  the  male  attire.  There  before  her 
lay  parts  of  the  Count's  dress,  torn  and  rent; 
here  and  there  were  spots  of  blood  ;  and  all  be- 
tokened some  serious  struggle  in  which  he  had 
been  engaged  ;  her  imagination  supplied  the 
place  of  facts,  and  the  cool  daring  of  the  man 
warranted  any  suspicion.  The  Count  was  still 
in  his  room  :  he  had  received  a  letter  from 
Vratz,  which  we,  having  translated,  give.  It 
was  dated  from  the  Amsterdam  Arms,  London. 
"  Count, — Your  letters  have  been  received  by 
me — viz.,  one  at  Naples,  and  one  at  London. 
You  will  see  by  the  date  of  this  that  I  have 
obeyed  your  orders,  and  have  also  written, 
as  you  desired,  to  Borosky,  who,  with  Stein, 
is  now  at  Hamburg  waiting  your  further  com- 
mands, and  both  inclined,  for  a  proper  con- 
sideration, to  serve  you  well  and  faithfully. 
Of  the  Lady  Isabella  herself,  I  have  received 
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no  tidings,  nor  do  I  think  she  has  ever  landed 
direct  from  Messina,  at  Naples,  as  I  made  my- 
self acquainted  with  the  captains  of  the  various 
vessels  from  that  port,  and  cannot  discover 
that  any  lady  of  her  description  came  pas- 
senger. I  pray  God  she  may  have  escaped  all 
perils,  for  my  heart  is  much  hers,  and  my  life 
at  her  command.  Moreover,  it  doth  appear 
that  one  answering  to  her  description  and  age 
was  stolen  from  the  Castle  of  Count  Manfridi, 
when  some  Calabrian  brigands  by  stratagem, 
and  when  the  Count  was  absent,  obtained 
admission,  sacked  the  castle,  murdered  one  or 
two  of  the  domestics,  and  stealing  the  Count's 
only  child,  retired  in  security.  It  is  said  the 
Count,  who  is  very  wealthy,  has  offered  large 
sums  for  the  discovery  of  his  daughter,  and 
failing  therein,  he  retired  to  his  castle,  and  has 
given  himself  up  a  prey  to  melancholy — so  much 
so,  as  to  be  somewhat  considered  mad  by  his 
retainers  and  dependents.  They  say  the  child 
had  certain  marks  about  her  which  might  lead 
to  the  discovery.  My  time  being  expired,  I 
left  letters  for  the  Signora  Isabella,  with  direc- 
tions to  one  who  keeps  an  hostel  near  the  bay, 
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Joze  Vergani,  diligently  to  inquire  of  her 
arrival,  and  to  make  her  acquainted  with  my 
information,  which  might,  by  the  blessing  of  the 
Virgin,  restore  her  to  her  aged  father.  At 
Paris,  I  called  at  the  Embassy,  and  was 
much  questioned  concerning  you  ;  and  the 
Colonel  did  say  that,  if  you  were  now  in  Eng- 
land, you  might  be  the  richest  man  in  it,  for 
that  a  bird  with  golden  wings  had  lost  its  mate  ; 
but,  these  words  being  quite  unintelligible 
to  me,  I  made  no  inquiry  as  to  their  import. 
On  my  arrival  in  London,  I  lost  no  time  in 
prosecuting  my  inquiries  concerning  the  Lord 
Ogle,  who  was  after  his  marriage  called  Lord 
Percy.  It  was  but  to  secure  the  money  that 
the  wedding  with  that  child  took  place,  for, 
from  that  day  to  the  day  of  his  death,  which 
occurred  a  fortnight  previously  to  my  arrival  in 
England,  he  had  never  seen  her.  They  say  it 
would  be  indecent  in  the  child  to  be  married  again 
directly,  but  that  several  people  are  already 
making  propositions,  as  she  is  enormously  rich. 
I  shall  await  your  arrival  with  much  anxiety, 
and  would  be  much  obliged  by  some  further 
remittance,  for   I   am   somewhat  in   want  of 
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money,  and  may  perchance  have  to  remain 
longer  than  my  slender  credit  would  warrant. 
Your  faithful  servant  until  death — Vratz." 

This  letter  decided  Konigsmark's  plans.  He 
had  little  to  gain  by  remaining  in  Madrid,  and 
•scandal,  with  its  stentorian  lungs,  might  circu- 
late that  which  could  do  him  no  good,  and 
might  injure  the  fair  fame  of  a  beautiful  lady. 

Isabella  remarked  that  his  face  had  bled  ; 
and,  though  the  Count  had  bestowed  more  than 
usual  attention  on  his  toilet,  he  wore  a  look 
of  much  care,  and  seemed  somewhat  uneasy  ; 
he  affected  to  be  otherwise,  and  brightened  into 
excitement  as  he  conversed  with  the  Italian. 

V  I  have  news  for  you,  dear  Isabella,  which 
will  interest  you  much.  I  have  reason  to 
believe  that  Vratz  has  discovered  some  clue  to 
your  parents.  I  have  no  secrets  from  you. 
Read  this.  Ah  !  I  forgot  it  was  in  the  Swedish 
language ;  I  will  translate  it  to  you." 

It  was  strange,  but  doubts  flitted  fast  over 
the  brain  of  the  Italian.  Before  her  arrival 
at  Madrid,  Konigsmark  might  have  convinced 
her  with  a  kiss  of  any  fact ;  now  jealousy  had 
diffused  its  venom,  and  all  the  delightful  sensa- 
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tion  of  credulous  and  impassioned  love  had 
changed  this  vision,  as  the  poet  says,  "  corrod- 
ing every  thought,  and  blasting  all  love's  para- 
dise." Still  she  listened  with  much  interest, 
although  she  doubted  the  truth  of  the  trans- 
lation. 

"  And  what  do  you  propose  to  do  in  refer- 
ence to  that  story  of  Vratz  ?" 

"  I  think,  dear  girl,  the  best  thing  which  we 
can  do  is  instantly  to  leave  Madrid  and  pass  to 
Barcelona  ;  there  I  will  embark  you  for  Naples, 
supplying  you  amply  with  funds.  On  your 
arrival  there,  you  could  make  inquiries  of  the 
person  mentioned  by  Vratz,  Joze  Vergani,  and 
by  stratagem  obtain  an  interview  with  the 
Count.  I  have  heard  it  said  that  a  parent 
always  feels  some  yearning  of  affection  when  a 
lost  child  appears  before  him.  You  look  with 
a  sinister  expression  of  countenance,  as  if  you 
suspected  something." 

"  I  suspect,  Charles,  what  I  dare  not  say. 
Why  did  you  last  night  leave  the  house  ?  and 
how  came  your  dress  torn,  with  spots  of  blood, 
as  if  some  serious  conflict  had  taken  place  ? 
And  now,  the  very  morning  following  a  de- 
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claration  of  love  to  another,  and  I  suspect  more 
than  a  declaration,  you  urge  me  to  leave  you 
— to  traverse  the  Mediterranean,  an  unprotected 
woman — to  throw  myself  upon  the  wit,  judg- 
ment, and  honour  of  a  Neapolitan  hotel-keeper 
on  the  quay,  who,  knowing  my  errand,  might 
keep  me  a  close  prisoner,  until  he  had  by  extor- 
tion raised  a  large  sum  from  my  father,  before 
he  restored  me  to  him." 

"  An  Italian  is  always  jealous  and  suspi- 
cious." 

And     revengeful,"    interposed     Isabella. 

Had  I  failed  in  my  plan  last  night,  you 
would  have  had  no  occasion  to  return  to  that 
house  about  eleven  o'clock." 

"  When  will  this  anxiety  cease  ?" 

"  When  there  is  no  further  occasion  for  it." 

"  If  I  leave  Madrid  with  you" — 

"  You  will  return  to  it  the  instant  I  am  im- 
prisoned in  the  ship — her  anchor  weighed — her 
sails  loose,  and  each  moment  going  farther 
from  Spain.  Methinks,  one  so  tender  of  his 
charge  might  cross  to  Naples,  and  having  re- 
stored a  poor  unfortunate  creature  to  the  affec- 
tions of  her  parents  (although  she  would  ten 
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thousand  times  rather  cling  only  to  her  pre- 
sent protector),  return  through  France  to 
whatever  country  he  might  desire  to  visit.  I 
fear  I  am  not  now  so  interwoven  with  your 
heart.'' 

"You  are  unjust,  as  you  are  ungenerous 
Isabella.  I  shall  part  with  you  with  the  most 
poignant  regret ;  it  is  a  duty  I  owe  you,  if  pos- 
sible, to  re-establish  you  in  your  father's  for- 
tune and  affections ;  and  hereafter  we  may 
meet  again,  and  under  more  propitious  au- 
spices." 

"  Only  see  me  to  Naples  ;  give  me  your 
advice  and  assistance  to  regain  my  position,  and 
then  I  may  part  with  you  for  a  few  months ; 
not  with  less  regret,  but  with  the  hope  of  again 
being  yours — without  becoming  a  burthen  upon 
your  liberality.' ■ 

"  Generous  creature  i"  said  Konigsmark. 
"  This  I  would  do,  were  I  not  by  the  contents 
of  Vratz's  letter  summoned  to  England." 

"  I  heard  no  summons  as  you  read  the 
letter." 

"  Did  you  not  hear  that  Lord  Percy  was 
dead?" 
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"  And  what  influence  can  his  lady  have  on 
your  movements  ?" 

"  She  is  the  star  of  my  destiny." 

"  I  should  have  thought,  from  the  lateness  of 
your  last  night's  ramble,  that  the  beautiful,  but 
wavering  Donna  Maria  was  that  star.  But 
I  presume,  you  have  those  in  both  hemi- 
spheres." 

"  This  unfounded  jealousy  can  neither  move 
me  to  anger  nor  to  argument.  This  day  we 
leave  Madrid  for  Barcelona.  I  have  already 
arranged  my  affairs  \  do  so  with  yours." 

"  Am  I  to  travel  in  the  dress  I  arrived  in, 
or  in  that  more  becoming  my  sex  ?" 

"  As  a  woman.  In  one  hour,  I  shall  have 
hired  mule-drivers  and  mules,  and  before  noon 
— without  a  visit,  wrhich  I  scarcely  expect, 
from — from — " 

"  Don  Emanuel,  perhaps/'  interrupted  Isa- 
bella. 

"  No  ;  your  friend,  the  Duenna." 

"  I  thought  you  were  going  to  say — the  king, 
the  one  being  just  as  probable  as  the  other." 

"  This  bantering  is  useless,  and  your  jea- 
lousy is  childish." 
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"  Say  not,  Charles,  it  is  childish.  Is  it  not 
evident  that  your  intention  is  now  to  leave  me 
at  Barcelona,  and  return  to  Madrid  ?  If  some 
most  powerful  influence  did  not  operate  upon 
your  mind,  would  you,  the  chivalrous  Charles 
John  Von  Konigsmark,  leave  one,  to  whom  you 
have  plighted  your  faith,  to  make  good  a  claim, 
which  your  very  evidence  is  necessary  to  sub- 
stantiate ?" 

"  As  how,  beautiful  Isabella?" 

"  I  pray  you  cease  your  compliments  ;  they 
are  ill-timed.  As  thus,  my  own  story  accounts 
for  my  detention  in  Greece — the  marks  prove 
me  to  be  the  child — your  evidence  of  my 
rescue  from  the  Turks,  and  companionship 
with  you,  carries  me  to  the  very  hour  when 
my  father  will  see  me.  Have  I  not  sacrificed 
all  a  woman  holds  dear  in  the  world  to  you  ? 
and,  be  not  deceived,  I  do  not  regret  it ;  I 
would  do  it  again.  I  cannot  reproach  you 
with  causing  my  unhappiness,  for  before  I  saw 
you,  I  never  had  one  moment's  real  happiness; 
since  I  have  known  you,  I  have  had  many, 
many  hours  of  unalloyed  felicity ;  nay,  every 
hour  makes  me  feel  how  necessary  you  are  to 
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my  existence ;  but  I  will  be  no  clog  on  your 
movements  ;  leave  me  under  my  father's  roof, 
or  leave  me  here." 

V  Here  !  that  would  be  madness." 
"  It  would  be  the  madness  which  kills.  An 
Italian's  revenge  once  gratified,  and  Isabella 
would  break  the  last  tie  which  binds  her  to 
life ;  but  she  who  has  estranged  me  from  him 
I  love  and  adore,  shall  not  long  live  to  enjoy 
her  triumph.  I  thank  you  for  the  present  of 
that  weapon  which  has  already  saved  your 
life,  and  shall  administer  to  my  revenge." 

Isabella's  beautiful  countenance  became  more 
beautiful,  from  the  animation  which  illumined 
it ;  her  large  dark  eyes  sparkled,  and  her  upper 
lip  moved  in  nervous  trembling — there  was  a 
fearful,  fixed  resolve  so  engraven  on  her  fea- 
tures, that  no  child  could  have  mistaken  the 
savage  determination  which  burned  within  her. 
Konigsmark  fixed  his  grey  quick  eye  upon 
hers,  but  it  could  not  daunt  her;  and  that 
look,  which  at  other  times  would  have  caused 
her  eyes  to  shrink  under  the  cover  of  the  long 
fringe,  to  shade  them  from  the  glance,  now 
uselessly  shot  forth  its  lightning. 
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"  Am  I  not  married  to  you,"  she  said,  "  as  far 
as  we  ever  can  wed  ?  have  we  not  sworn  before 
heaven,  with  the  sun  for  our  witness,  that  we 
are  so  united  ?  and  would  you  not  have  gone 
through  the  ceremony  of  the  holy  church,  but 
that  she  denied  one  of  her  daughters  to  any 
who  have  risen  against  her  ?  According  to 
that  church  and  our  religion,  I  cannot  be  your 
legal  wife.  It  is  called  a  holy  ordinance,  and 
yet  it  cannot  be  universal.  I  feel  satisfied  with 
my  own  position,  but  I  will  not  allow  another 
to  usurp  my  dominion  over  your  heart  small 
as  it  now  appears.  I  shall  be  ready  at  noon, 
and  I  trust  to  your  honour,  ay,  the  honour  of 
Charles  John  Von  Konigsmark,  not  to  desert 
me."  She  looked  proudly  at  the  man  a 
woman's  words  had  shaken  ;  but  no  sooner 
had  he  left  the  room,  than  she  burst  into 
tears. 

That  day  at  noon,  and  carefully  avoiding  the 
Calle  del  Sole,  Konigsmark  and  Isabella  left 
Madrid.  The  travelling  was  slow,  and  the 
road  dangerous.  Konigsmark  rode  armed ; 
more  like  a  man  traversing  an  enemy's,  than  a 
friendly  country ;  and  Isabella,  somewhat  re- 
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lieved  from  her  depressing  feeling  as  to  Ko- 
nigsmark's  intentions,  became  more  cheerful  as 
she  retired  further  and  further  from  the  capital, 
and  felt  once  more  that  he  whom  she  loved  in  all 
tenderness  and  affection  was  still  by  her  side. 
The  vision  of  Donna  Maria  grew  less  and  less 
indistinct ;  and  in  her  rapture,  she  heeded  not 
either  the  country  through  which  she  passed,  or 
the  figures  of  two  women  who  rode  rapidly 
by  them,  and  in  spite  of  the  oppressive  heat, 
seemed  anxious  to  make  the  best  of  their  way. 
Thirty  miles  English  was  a  long  day's 
journey  in  those  times,  and  in  Spain  there 
were  few  comfortable  abodes  for  the  night ;  a 
miserable  posada  supplied  an  apology  for  a 
bed  ;  and  those  travellers  who  required  some- 
thing beyond  the  friolas  and  eggs,  carried  with 
them  their  provender.  Konigsmark  did  that ; 
and  as  the  evening  closed  in,  gladly  availed 
himself  of  rather  a  clean  looking  posada,  where 
they  passed  the  night.  At  daylight,  they  were 
again  on  their  long  way  towards  the  Mediter- 
ranean. During  the  heat  of  the  day,  they 
always  reposed  for  two  hours  ;  and  when 
the    lengthening    shadows    marked    its    cle- 


COUNT    KONIGSMARK.  181 

cline,  the  jaded  horses,  conscious  that  their 
work  was  nearly  done,  seemed  to  increase 
their  pace.  Other  travellers  were  on  the  same 
track ;  but  on  the  approach  of  various  parties, 
each  might  be  seen  getting  ready  for  a  fight, 
each  doubtful  of  the  other's  honest  intentions, 
and  neither  very  solicitous  of  any  intercourse. 
The  manner  of  defending  the  neck  from  the 
heat  of  the  sun,  by  means  of  a  handkerchief 
fastened  to  the  hinder  part  of  the  hat,  gave  a 
very  roguish  appearance,  and  fatally  destroyed 
the  proud  bearing  of  a  high-bred  cavallero; 
moreover,  it  was  common  in  those  days,  as  it  is 
somewhat  now  the  case,  never  to  shave,  and  to 
be  very  shy  of  water  during  any  journey ;  so 
that  after  two  or  three  days'  progress,  the 
highest  man  in  the  land  dwindled  down  to  the 
appearance  of  the  most  inveterate  unshorn, 
unwashed  creature  in  creation.  Travellers  in 
those  days  were  shot  first,  and  plundered 
afterwards,  it  being  a  proverb  that  "  dead 
men  told  no  tales,"  neither  did  they  offer  any 
resistance  ;  hence,  travelling  after  dark  was 
avoided.  Neither  was  it  very  uncommon  for 
those  who  started  first  in  the  morning  to  find 
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the  body  of  some  murdered  man,  the  ground 
moist  with  the  blood,  and  footsteps  deeply- 
imprinted,  as  of  some  desperate  struggle.  It 
fell  to  the  duty  of  those  to  raise  a  small  cross, 
whilst  the  body  of  the  plundered  and  murdered 
victim  was  left  until  some  one  more  charitably 
disposed,  and  whose  time  was  less  precious,  or 
whose  poverty  protected  him  from  similar 
treatment,  felt  inclined  to  bury  the  mangled  re- 
mains. Again  Konigsmark  and  Isabella  halted 
for  the  night. 
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CHAPTER  XII. 


There  was  a  restlessness  unusual  to  Konigs- 
mark  on  his  arrival  at  the  posada.  He  mingled 
in  low  and  hurried  conversation  with  the  people ; 
before  this  time,  his  pride  was  the  guardian  of 
his  tongue,  and  he  never  herded  with  the  vul- 
gar. To  Isabella's  inquiries  as  to  his  conver- 
sation, she  was  always  answered  that  he  was 
endeavouring  to  find  out  the  state  of  the  roads, 
and  the  country  through  which  they  had  to 
pass,  as  not  unfrequently  it  became  requisite 
to  remain  a  whole  day  at  the  posada ;  but  there 
was  an  insincerity  in  his  speech — there  was 
something  unusual — which  was  uselessly  at- 
tempted to  be  concealed  from  a  jealous  woman. 

On  arriving  at  Barcelona,  a  small  felucca 
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was  found,  which  in  the  course  of  a  few  days 
was  to  sail  to  Naples ;  and  although  hope  pic- 
tured to  Isabella  her  restitution  of  rights,  her 
almost  certainty  of  becoming  the  heiress  of  the 
Manfridis,  and  the  independence  inseparable 
from  birth  and  wealth,  yet  she  felt  fearful  lest 
in  gaining  all  these,  she  might  lose  Konigsmark ; 
and  if  held  in  the  balance,  all  the  brilliant  pro- 
spects of  the  future  would  be  light  in  considera- 
tion with  the  Swede's  affection.  He  was  a  kind, 
fearless,  desperate,  enthusiastic  man, — and  wo- 
men ever  love  such.  The  arrogant,  self-suffi- 
cient, timid  man  has  but  a  poor  chance  of 
happiness  in  marriage ;  he  becomes  too  occu- 
pied with  himself  to  shield,  protect,  or  amuse 
his  wife  ;  but  the  nobleness  of  the  character  of 
the  Swede  warranted  affection  in  overlooking 
some  slight  indiscretions.  She  loved  him  more 
warmly  and  passionately  since  she  had  saved 
his  life  in  the  arena  at  Madrid  j  and  now  that 
her  jealousy  on  account  of  Donna  Maria  had 
been  awakened,  she  felt  that  in  tearing  him 
from  her  heart,  she  would  yield  up,  not  only 
every  happiness  in  life,  but  also  her  own  exist- 
ence. 
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Konigsmark  was  restless  at  home ;  he  ever 
wanted  either  to  provide  things  for  the  voyage, 
or  to  make  arrangements  on  board,  and  Isa- 
bella, left  to  herself,  began  to  distrust  him. 
Exchanging  her  boy's  dress  for  the  rougher 
costume  of  the  Catalonians,  she  resolved  to 
watch  her  lover,  and  having  dressed  herself  in 
that  garb,  she  concealed  it  by  means  of  a  long 
dressing-gown ;  and,  carefully  employed  in  pre- 
paring for  embarkation,  the  pre-occupied  Swede 
•failed  to  discover  anything  unusual,  and  left 
the  inn. 

It  was  nearly  dark;  and  the  badly-lighted 
streets  afforded  an  almost  sure  defiance  against 
discovery  ;  but  not  a  moment  elapsed  before 
Isabella,  in  her  new  dress,  with  a  large  cloak 
thrown  over  her  shoulders,  and  with  a  huge 
brown  beaver  hat  well  placed  over  the  forehead, 
was  on  his  track.  Who  can  evade  a  jealous 
woman  ? — their  eyes  are  quicker  than  the  beasts 
of  prey,  and  with  untiring  zeal  they  follow  up 
their  pursuit. 

Konigsmark  having  passed  rapidly  from  street 
to  street,  at  last  came  upon  the  port,  and  took 
a  direction  exactly  opposite  to  that  where  the 
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felucca  was  at  anchor ;  here,  leaning  on  a  post 
to  which  divers  hawsers  and  ropes  to  secure 
vessels  were  made  fast,  he  whistled  a  Spanish 
air ;  and  directly,  a  very  sweet  voice  sang  the 
same  refrain.  How  beautifully  and  softly  that 
sweet  intonation  fell  upon  the  ear  ;  and,  fortu- 
nately, it  soon  stopped,  or  it  would  have  enticed 
more  listeners  than  would  have  been  conve- 
nient. About  five  minutes  elapsed,  when  a 
female  landed  close  to  the  spot  where  Konigs- 
mark  stood,  and  being  instantly  enveloped  in  a 
cloak,  and  taking  Konigsmark's  arm,  they 
walked  away,  skirting  the  shore  in  the  direction 
of  the  celebrated  bluff  point,  on  which  at  this 
day  stands  the  fortification  of  Montjoye. 

With  a  heart  palpitating  for  revenge,  and 
with  feelings  most  deeply  wounded,  the  beau- 
tiful Isabella  slowly  and  cautiously  dogged  their 
steps,  until,  arriving  at  a  stone  seat,  Konigs- 
mark,  holding  the  woman's  hand  in  his,  began 
in  an  impassioned  strain  to  pour  out  all  his  soul 
into  the  willing  ears  of  Donna  Maria,  who,  the 
night  previous  to  his  leaving  Madrid,  he  had 
persuaded  to  leave  her  father's  roof,  and  with 
him  roam   the   world.      Accustomed   to   win 
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women  easily,  from  his  courage  and  address,  he 
was  also  accustomed  to  leave  and  forget  them 
when  satiated.  His  was  a  world  of  novelty, — 
a  young  heart  seared,  callous  to  all  supplica- 
tions ;  selfish  in  the  extreme;  caring  for  no 
suffering  in  others,  as  long  as  he  himself  was 
gratified.  Artful,  enterprising,  enthusiastic, 
and  resolved,  few,  if  any,  escaped  his  artifices; 
and  his  greatest  success  was  owing  to  his  ap- 
parent openness,  his  plausibility,  and  his  know- 
ledge of  the  female  heart.  Even  now  he  swore 
by  the  stars  which  shone  at  this  happy  meeting, 
never  to  leave  Donna  Maria ;  but  that  having 
embarked  Isabella,  and  accompanied  her  out  of 
the  bay,  it  was  his  intention  to  slip  from  the 
stern  into  a  boat,  and  forthwith  return  to  her.. 
With  feelings  more  easily  imagined  than  de- 
scribed, Isabella  overheard  every  word.  She 
had  crept  cautiously  near  the  seat,  and  with  the 
stiletto  in  her  hand,  meditated  the  revenge  she 
had  threatened  at  Madrid.  This  was  a  plan 
deeply  laid,  well  considered,  and  arranged ;  to 
bribe  the  captain  to  continue  his  course  was 
easily  done ;  and  once  in  the  boat,  and  the 
felucca,  with  her  canvas  spread  to  the  breeze, 
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cutting  her  way  through  the  smooth  sea,  how 
could  Isabella  have  ever  regained  either  her 
lover,  or  the  shore  on  which  the  perfidious  man 
had  landed.  Then  it  was  that  all  Isabella's 
suspicions  as  to  the  last  night  at  Madrid  were 
confirmed ;  and  then,  for  the  first  time,  she 
became  aware  that  the  man  she  so  desperately 
loved  was  unfaithful  to  her.  Suspicions  she 
had,  but  the  certainty  was  now  before  her; 
she  was  to  be  rejected  for  her  rival,  and  for  that 
rival  who  would  never  risk  her  life  to  save  his. 
She  overheard  the  words  of  affection  which 
came  at  the  speaker's  bidding ;  she  felt  the  very 
passion  those  words  were  calculated  to  arouse, 
and  she  could  almost  fancy  the  dear  voice  which 
before  had  met  her  ears,  conveying  nearly  the 
same  protestations,  could  only  be  for  her. 
Alas !  another  answered  them ;  another  who, 
to  fly  from  a  convent,  had  consented  to  embark 
for  Sicily,  and,  leaving  all  the  ties  which  bind 
children  to  their  parents,  entrust  herself  with 
Konigsmark  for  ever !  She  might  yet  have  to 
learn  how  short  a  time  those  words  embraced, 
when  uttered  by  such  perfidious  lips.  For  an 
hour,  this  conversation  continued :  the  words 
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"  for  ever"  seemed  always  present  to  Isabella. 
How  often  had  he  sworn  to  love  her  for  ever  ! — 
and  now  the  same  words  were  destined  to  de- 
ceive another. 

In  the  meantime,  the  stars — Konigsmark's 
ever  ready  witnesses  for  his  love — began  to  be 
obscured,  and  the  whistling  of  the  wind  through 
the  rigging  of  the  various  vessels  announced  a 
strong  increase  of  the  breeze.  Now  one  or  two 
large  drops  of  rain — the  heralds  of  millions — 
fell.  It  wTere  better  for  Donna  Maria  to  regain 
her  vessel,  from  which  she  had  walked  on  a 
slender  plank  ;  this  vessel  was  fastened  to  the 
shore,  and  the  plank  led  to  a  platform  which 
ran  some  fathoms  into  the  water.  Konigs- 
mark  had  placed  her  here  to  escape  detection, 
should  her  father  have  followed  her ;  and  here, 
also,  she  was  safe  from  the  quick  eyes  of  Isa- 
bella. 

"  For  myself,"  said  Konigsmark,  iC  I  care 
not  for  the  rain  or  the  storm,  but  for  you, 
dearest,  it  might  be  of  greater  consequence. 
I  will  see  you  to-morrow  :  and  now,  one 
kiss,  and  good  night."  That  last  appeal  was 
heard  by  Isabella  ;    she  watched  them  as  they 
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returned  to  the  quay,  and  with  a  breaking 
heart,  sank  upon  the  stone  upon  which  both  had 
been  seated.  Here,  her  first  burst  of  grief 
over,  she  communed  with  herself  upon  her 
favourite  topic,  revenge.  For  some  time,  she 
wavered  upon  whom  that  revenge  should  fall  ; 
but  she  clung  with  the  fidelity  of  a  woman  to 
the  man  she  loved  ;  and  she  turned  her  fertile 
imagination  into  a  thousand  different  plans 
how  to  save  him  and  sacrifice  her.  Perhaps 
the  early  scenes  of  her  life,  when  the  Calabrian 
bandit  drew  the  knife,  and  unceremoniously 
stabbed,  might  have  made  her  less  sensible  to 
deeds  of  blood,  for  she  had  often  seen  it  flow  ; 
and  that  revenge  which  she  had  nurtured  from 
her  youth  upwards,  and  which  captivity  or  the 
harem  could  neither  tame  nor  subdue,  suggested 
itself  without  a  shock  to  her  mind. 

Konigsmark  had  returned  home,  and  her 
absence  would  be  detected ;  this  might  be 
considered  by  him  as  a  proof  of  inconstancy, 
and  grasped  at  as  an  excuse  to  shake  her  off. 
Donna  Maria  was  evidently  the  ascendant  star, 
to  be  dismissed  when  another  should  be  un- 
fortunate enough  to  attract  his  attention.     She 
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sat  musing  on  the  stone,  watching  the  dark 
clouds  as  they  rapidly  passed  over  the  moon. 
The  wind  was  fast  increasing,  and  the  quick 
rain  had  dwindled  into  a  foggy  drizzle.  There 
was  not  a  soul  upon  the  quay  to  which  the 
feluccas  were  fastened,  and  the  splash  of  the 
increasing  swell  of  the  sea  failed  to  alarm  the 
sleeping  crews  of  the  increasing  storm.  It 
was  near  midnight,  and  with  the  exception  of 
some  voices  occasionally  heard  in  the  direction 
of  the  town,  and  the  howl  of  the  wind,  all  was 
silent.  Suddenly  leaving  her  seat,  the  des- 
perate girl  walked  to  the  plank,  and  with 
steady  step,  arrived  on  board  the  felucca. 
There  was  no  watch  kept,  although  forward, 
rolled  up  in  a  huge  grego,  which  sheltered  its 
inmate  from  the  rain,  the  man  to  whom  the 
guardianship  had  been  devoted,  slept  uncon- 
scious of  the  intrusion  of  the  stranger  \  nor  was 
that  better  guardian  of  all  vessels,  the  faithful 
dog,  on  board  the  Santa  Theresa.  Isabella's 
footfall  was  as  light  as  the  snow-flake,  as  she 
unhesitatingly  descended  the  companion  ;  with 
cautious  hand,  she  turned  the  handle  of  the 
door,  and  stood  within  the  same  space  as  her 
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rival.  She  was  there  and  asleep  ;  her  beautiful 
face  rosy  in  slumber;  her  mouth  slightly  open; 
whilst  her  quick-heaving  bosom  announced 
a  feverish  dream,  the  sleep  of  one  whose 
heart  was  far  from  tranquil.  It  was  at  this 
moment,  as  Isabella  watched  the  breathings  of 
her  hated  rival,  that  she  thought  of  the  deed 
she  came  to  commit.  Dressed  in  the  costume 
of  the  reckless  Calabrian,  she  was  aware  that 
should  Donna  Maria  awake,  her  shriek,  more 
sudden  than  the  thought,  would  alarm  the 
crew,  and  the  Duenna  would  join  in  the  cry  of 
alarm.  She  turned  her  eyes  opposite  to  the  bed- 
place  of  Donna  Maria,  and  ascertained  that  the 
Duenna  was  not  there,  and  that  the  daughter  of 
Don  Emanuel  was  alone. 

Time  grew  short.  The  following  day,  Isabella 
was  to  sail,  and  her  rival  enjoy,  unmolested, 
the  envied  society  of  Konigsmark.  Having 
carefully  examined  the  cabin,  and  made  cer- 
tain that  they  were  alone,  she  drew  forth  the 
dagger  and  felt  its  sharp  point ;  it  wanted  but 
the  strength  and  determination  which  drove 
it  through  the  skin  of  a  bull,  to  rid  her  at  once 
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of  all  she  feared — and  yet  now,  with  the  victim 
in  unresisting  sleep,  she  felt  as  if  it  were 
cowardice  to  strike.  Approaching  the  bed- 
place,  she  laid  her  hand  upon  Donna  Maria's 
shoulder.  She  started  at  the  touch.  In  an 
instant  the  hand  was  over  her  mouth,  whilst 
Isabella  said,  "  Speak  but  one  word,  and  this 
dagger  saves  the  articulation  of  the  second — 
remain  quiet,  and  you  are  unhurt !"  Releasing 
her  mouth,  she  looked  at  her,  as  the  beautiful 
girl  rubbed  her  eyes,  to  call  back  remem- 
brance. 

"  You  are  slow  to  perceive,"  began  Isabella ; 
"  in  me  you  might  behold  the  woman  you  have 
wronged." 

"  Woman !"  said  Donna  Maria,  somewhat 
recovering  herself. 

"  Your  modesty  need  not  be  alarmed,"  in- 
terrupted Isabella,  with  a  sneer,  "  even  if  it 
were  Charles  John  Konigsmark.  We  have  not 
long  to  parley.  Listen  !  I  have  heard  all  your 
plans,  and  I  come  to  balk  them  !  Either  con- 
sent to  follow  my  directions,  or  this "  And 

with  the  forefinger  of  the  left  hand,  she  pointed 

VOL.  II.  o 
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to  the  length  of  the  dagger.  "You  have  one 
minute  to  consider — beyond  that,  not  the 
smallest  moment  which  makes  life." 

"  I  am  ready,"  said  the  timid  girl;  "but 
spare  me — oh,  spare  me  !  Look  not  so  revenge- 
ful ;  your  eyes  flash  fire,  and  that  horrid  dagger 
is  before  me!" 

"  Where  is  the  Duenna  ?" 

"  She  sailed  to-day." 

"  That  was  worthy  of  a  Konigsmark  !  Lie 
down,  and  dare  to  move !"  In  an  instant, 
Isabella  divested  herself  of  the  Catalonian  dress, 
and  took  that  of  her  rival.  "  Now,"  she  con- 
tinued, "I  will  put  that  weak  heart  into  an 
unbefitting  garb.  Quick,  and  put  on  that 
dress  !" 

"  What  is  your  intention  ?" 

"  To  be  revenged,  and  yet  to  spare  you.  I 
have  no  time  to  trifle  in  questions.  Ah  !  there 
is  the  guitar.  You  may  leave  that ;  you  will 
have  but  little  occasion  for  songs  now ;  and  yet, 
perhaps,  between  Barcelona  and  Madrid  it 
might  amuse  your  company." 

"  On  my  knees "  said  Donna  Maria,  as  she 

completed  her  dress. 
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"  Not  a  moment,  for  either  entreaties  or 
prayers  !  Ascend  to  the  deck,  without  noise. 
Now,  across  the  plank  !" 

Donna  Maria  stopped  short,  and  pointed  to 
the  water. 

Isabella  understood  the  fear  which  flitted 
across  the  mind  of  Donna  Maria.  "  Go  first, " 
she  said,  "  and  fear  not ;  my  revenge  shall  not 
be  cloaked  in  treachery.  I  will  forewarn  you  of 
your  fate. — Go  !" 

Donna  Maria  faltered  ;  but  Isabella  pointed 
to  the  plank,  and  said,  "  Go  !"  And  instantly 
obeying,  the  trembling  girl  reached  the  shore 
in  safety. 

"  We  are  more  equal  here,"  said  Isabella, 
"  although  the  strength  is  apparently  on  your 
side.  A  firmer  heart  beats  in  this  dress  now, 
than  formerly  ;  for  oh,  I  feel  how  impossible  it 
is  for  one  who  truly  loves,  and  is  jealous,  to 
shrink  from  any  danger,  however  appalling. 
We  have  some  distance  to  go;  we  must  quicken 
our  pace.  There,  wrap  that  cloak  over  your 
shoulders,  and  give  me  your  arm  ;  you  must  be 
my  protector  until  we  are  clear  of  the  town.  Look 
there,"  she  continued;  "in  that  room,  where  you 
o2 
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see  the  light,  is  Konigsmark  ;  he  is  even  now 
preparing  some  treachery  for  me,  and  kindness 
for  you,  but  you  will  never  see  him  more  ;  and 
yet  how  easilyyou  might  bring  him  to  the  lattice. 
Ah  !  what  noise  is  this  ?  Methinks  I  know  the 
sound  of  that  voice — we  will  inquire. "  Donna 
Maria  shrunk  away  with  fear,  but  Isabella 
seized  her  by  the  arm,  and  saying,  H  Come, 
good  Sefior,  I  may  require  your  aid,"  forced 
her  to  advance.  In  the  court-yard  were  many 
people,  all  asserting  to  an  elderly  man  that  no 
such  person  was  in  their  hotel — no  woman 
answering  the  description,  either  of  the  young 
or  the  old. 

"  My  father  I"  said  Donna  Maria,  trembling, 
and  endeavouring  to  escape. 

11  The  most  fortunate  event  in  your  miserable 
life,"  replied  Isabella  ;  "  for  I  had  resolved  on 
a  scheme,  which  would  not  much  have  exalted 
your  position  in  society.  Here,  Don  Emanuel," 
she  continued — "  here  is  the  bird  whose  wings 
would  be  better  clipped.  The  sooner  you  take 
her  from  Barcelona  the  better.  You  see  you 
have  little  to  apprehend,  as  she  has  turned  a 
Catalonian,  and  I  a  woman." 
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Don  Emanuel  seized  his  daughter  rudely  by 
the  arm,  and  scrutinized  her  face.  He  then  led 
her  away,  without  uttering  a  wrord ;  wrhilst 
Isabella  continued,  in  a  cheerful  strain,  advising 
a  hasty  retreat,  and  asking  the  dejected  Donna 
Maria,  if  one  so  bravely  dressed,  did  not  even 
say,  "  Ponga  mi  a  los  pies  de  las  Senoritas," 
or  wish  all  the  young  women  of  Barcelona, 
with  whom  she  was  acquainted,  that  they 
might  live  for  a  thousand  years  ;  and  as  Don 
Emanuel  urged  his  daughter  forward,  Isabella 
said,  "That  craven  heart  would  never  merit  a 
Konigsmark." 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 

As  Isabella  entered  her  room,  Konigsmark 
turned  round,  and,  mistaking  the  dress,  caught 
her  in  his  arms,  and,  tenderly  enfolding  her, 
said,  "  Maria — Maria  !"  The  dimness  of  the 
lamp,  which  hardly  gave  a  flame  sufficient  to 
illumine  the  apartment,  prevented  the  sudden 
recognition  ;  but,  after  receiving  the  warm 
embrace,  Isabella  thanked  Konigsmark  for  it, 
even  though  it  was  destined  for  another.  He 
started  back,  fixing  his  eagle  eyes  upon  her, 
but,  with  consummate  coolness,  she  disengaged 
herself  from  him  and  retired.  In  vain  he 
asked  how  she  became  possessed  of  this  dress  ? 
Not  a  word  did  Isabella  reply,  but,  retiring, 
commended  him  to  his  prayers  and  his  bed. 
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The  morning  broke  cloudy  and  lowering ; 
there  was  a  brisk  gale,  the  wind  was  fair,  and 
early  was  Konigsmark  apprized  that  already 
the  felucca  had  left  the  pier,  and  was  in  readi- 
ness to  sail  as  soon  as  he  should  be  on  board. 
He  whispered  some  words  to  the  captain,  who 
was  an  Italian,  and  his  intelligent  look  answered 
the  question.  Isabella's  jealous  eyes  caught 
the  quick  glance,  but  she  smiled  at  her  own 
security.  Some  rough  Italian  sailors  at  once 
carried  the  luggage  to  the  vessel ;  whilst  a 
peculiar  nod,  seeming  to  indicate  that  which 
belonged  to  Konigsmark,  was  not  overlooked 
by  Isabella. 

But  a  few  minutes  elapsed  before  the  luggage 
was  removed,  and  the  travellers  about  to  follow. 
Winding  their  way  through  the  dirty  streets, 
they  arrived  at  the  pier. 

"  Your  eyes  are  quick  in  that  direction,"  be- 
gan Isabella.  "  What  can  there  be  in  that 
small  vessel  so  much  to  attract  your  atten- 
tion ?" 

"  It  is  the  peculiarity  of  the  rigging." 

"  She  does  look  particularly  neat.  Let  us 
go  on  board.     I  should  like  much  to  see  how, 
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in  such  small  vessels,  they  contrive  to  find 
accommodation  for  ladies." 

"  Ladies,"  replied  Konigsmark,  as  he  pet- 
tishly turned  towards  the  boat  which  awaited 
their  arrival,  "  seldom  take  passages  on  board 
such  vessels." 

"  It  must  be  an  uncomfortable  residence," 
replied  Isabella,  unconcerned,  "  when  houses 
are  near." 

Konigsmark  made  no  reply,  and  they  em- 
barked. The  wind  was  fair,  and  no  sooner 
was  Konigsmark  on  board,  than  the  vessel 
made  sail  and  shaped  her  course,  the  boat 
which  brought  them  off  towed  astern,  and 
Konigsmark,  to  lull  all  suspicion,  went  below. 
Isabella,  determined  to  detain  him,  quietly  cast 
off  the  boat;  and  before  the  crew,  who  were 
busy  expanding  the  sails  like  two  huge  wings, 
were  aware  of  it,  she  was  far  astern,  and  the 
one  man,  seeing  the  felucca  continue  her 
course,  changed  his,  and  rowed  towards  the 
town.  Isabella  then  descended  into  the  cabin, 
and  Konigsmark,  availing  himself  of  the  oppor- 
tunity, went  instantly  on  deck. 

The  boat  was  gone  and  far  astern  ;  but  the 
vessel,  in  standing  out  of  the  bay,  had  hugged 
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the  shore,  and  was  now  abreast  of  the  bluff 
headland  on  which  stands  the  fort  of  Mount- 
joye.  Without  a  moment's  hesitation,  Konigs- 
mark  slipped  overboard,  and  swam  towards  it. 
On  his  being  missed,  the  captain  felt  confident 
he  had  acted  upon  the  plan  proposed,  and, 
deaf  to  all  the  entreaties  and  assertions  of 
the  half-maddened  Isabella,  continued  his 
course.  In  vain  she  declared  that  she  herself 
had  cast  the  boat  adrift ;  she  was  now  shut  in 
by  the  headland,  and  out  of  sight,  and  every 
moment  drew  the  felucca  further  from  the 
shore.  She  was  baffled  by  him  who  had  no 
fixed  affection  for  her,  and  who  now  at  any 
risk  sought  the  newer  object. 

Konigsmark,  destined  for  another  death, 
escaped  that  of  the  waves ;  a  strong  man, 
young,  vigorous,  and  a  good  swimmer,  he  sur- 
mounted all  difficulties,  and  landed  in  safety. 
His  luggage  had  not  been  embarked,  but  had 
been  conveyed  to  the  vessel  in  which  the 
lovely  Donna  Maria  was  still  supposed  to  be 
secreted.  With  all  the  ardour  of  expectant 
youth,  he  hastened  his  steps,  and,  wet  and 
dripping  as  was  his  dress,  he  disregarded  all 
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who  noticed  him,  and  stepped  across  the 
plank.  It  is  beyond  the  talent  of  his  biogra- 
pher to  express  his  surprise.  The  scanty 
articles  of  dress  with  which  she  had  escaped 
from  Madrid  were  there  untouched ;  and 
the  bed  in  which  she  had  been  surprised  by 
Isabella  bore  sufficient  signs  that  it  had  been 
tenanted  the  previous  night.  Suddenly  the 
thought  occurred  to  him,  that,  in  accordance 
with  the  feelings  of  jealousy  so  often  ex- 
pressed by  Isabella,  the  object  of  his  new 
caprice  had  been  murdered,  and  disposed  of  in 
the  harbour.  But  there  were  no  signs  of  a 
struggle  ;  neither  was  there  that  damning  proof 
of  guilt — blood.  A  thousand  conjectures  flitted 
rapidly  across  his  imagination.  In  vain  he 
questioned  the  different  seamen  ;  not  one  had 
seen  anybody  come  on  board,  nor  any  one 
leave  the  vessel.  Equally  vain  were  all  inquiries 
in  the  town.  He  could  get  no  information ;  and 
for  a  moment  the  gay,  lively,  bold,  and  de- 
sperate Konigsmark  gave  way  to  a  weakness, 
more  common  to  women  than  to  men  ;  but  he 
soon  surmounted  it,  and  resolved  instantly  to 
retrace  his    steps   to    the  Calle  del  Sole,    in 
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Madrid.  There  again  his  inquiries  were  vain  ; 
not  a  soul  remained  of  the  family.  The  flight 
of  the  Duenna  and  Donna  Maria  (the  former 
believing,  in  spite  of  what  she  had  heard,  that 
Isabella  was  a  young  man,  which  induced  her 
to  accompany  her  charge)  had  been  soon  dis- 
covered, the  father  had  started  in  search  of 
her,  but  no  tidings  had  yet  been  heard  of  either 
party. 

To  hunt  the  world  for  his  present  love 
would  have  well  suited  Konigsmark's  ardent 
disposition  and  Don  Quixote  life ;  but  here 
was  no  clue,  and  Vratz's  letter  controlled  his 
movements.  With  the  inconstancy  which 
marked  his  life,  he  suddenly  relinquished 
all  thoughts  of  again  finding  Donna  Maria, 
and  that  evening  left  Madrid  for  ever,  and 
determined  to  return  to  England.  Such  was 
the  character  of  Konigsmark,  that  he  could 
forget  as  quickly  as  he  could  ardently  and 
suddenly  love.  We  are  told  that  hearts  cannot 
be  suddenly  torn  away,  but  that  it  requires 
time  to  moulder  the  affections  into  forgetful- 
ness ;  there  are,  however,  hearts  which  for 
days  are  passionately,  fondly  enamoured,  and 
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which,  with  the  slightest  change  of  scene,  can 
as  suddenly  change  their  affections. 

Latterly,  Konigsmark  had  expended  much  ; 
and  although  he  frequently  recruited  his  re- 
sources from  the  gaming  table,  where  he 
was  generally  fortunate,  and  these  gainings 
he  husbanded  with  great  care,  he  was  now  not 
over-burthened  with  the  world's  riches,  and 
his  mind  began  to  brood  over  the  chances  of 
the  future.  His  determination  was  to  marry 
some  rich  heiress  ;  and,  believing  that  those 
seldom  fail  who  vigorously  pursue  their  ob- 
ject, he  formed  a  design,  as  he  journeyed  along, 
of  obtaining  the  widow  of  Lord  Percy.  In 
order  the  better  to  work  out  his  plan,  he  re- 
solved upon  a  few  days'  stay  at  Paris,  where 
he  felt  confident  of  being  well  received  by  the 
Ambassador,  and  of  gleaning  every  information 
from  the  Colonel.  Without  attendants,  ex- 
cepting a  miserable  little  boy,  who,  mounted 
on  one  mule,  made  that  which  carried  the 
baggage  advance  with  equal  rapidity  to  Ko- 
nigsmark's  pace,  the  Swede  pursued  his 
route  through  Spain.  It  is  true,  his  mind  often 
reverted  to  Isabella,  and  her  chance  of  success 
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in  being  recognised  as  the  heiress  of  the  Man- 
fredi  estates;  then  he  not  unfrequently  repented 
of  the  hasty  step  he  had  taken  in  quitting  her ; 
for  he  felt  assured  that  she  loved  him  with  all 
the  desperation  of  a  jealous  woman,  and  that 
she  would  gladly  lay  at  his  feet  the  wealth  gof 
the  world  if  she  possessed  it ;  for,  with  all  the 
Swede's  faults,  he  had  concealed  from  Isabella 
the  one  which  was  superior  to  all,  and  which 
was  the  moving- spring  of  all  his  actions — money. 
He  was  now  too  far  advanced  in  another  pur- 
suit to  turn  towards  Naples.  With  a  heart 
which  sometimes  rebuked  him  for  the  manner 
in  which  he  had  left  her,  and  with  a  conscience 
which  seldom  annoyed  him  by  any  painful 
reminiscences,  he  passed  through  all  the 
dangers  of  his  long  journey,  and  arrived 
safely  at  Paris  ;  congratulating  himself  upon 
having  so  far  blinded  Vratz,  that  his  faithful 
and  devoted  servant  never  harboured  a  thought 
against  the  man  who  had  thus  adroitly  robbed 
him  of  his  heart's  best  object,  and  who  had 
thus  basely  left  her  to  fight  her  own  way, 
under  every  possible  disadvantage,  to  regain 
a  father. 
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No  sooner  in  Paris,  than  Konigsmark  called 
at  the  Embassy,  and  was  received  most  cordially 
by  Colonel  Brett.  The  Swede  appeared  parti- 
cularly welcome ;  and,  after  inquiries  after  his 
health,  the  extent  of  his  perils,  and  his  thou- 
sand escapes  by  flood  and  field,  the  loquacious 
secretary,  knowing  exactly  the  pulse  of  the  am- 
bassador, mentioned  the  death  of  Lord  Percy, 
and  the  numerous  suitors  anxious  to  secure  the 
hand  of  the  virgin  widow  and  richest  heiress 
in  England. 

w  It  wras  but  a  marriage  in  name,"  continued 
Brett ;  "  she  was  confined  in  the  nursery, 
and  watched  over  by  the  old  lady  ;  Lord  Ogle 
died  in  November,  one  year  after  the  cere- 
mony which  made  her  a  bride,  but  never  a 
wife." 

"  And  now,"  interrupted  Konigsmark,  "  of 
course,  she  has  many  admirers,  and  many 
suitors  ?" 

"  Lord  Essex,  who  is,  by  marriage,  the  uncle 
to  the  young  widow,  seems  anxious  to  forward 
the  suit  of  the  Earl  of  Kingston  or  the  Lord 
Cranburn  ;  but  there  are  as  many  intrigues  to 
dispose  of  her  as  to  settle  the  affairs  of  a  con- 
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quered  kingdom.  The  field  is  open  to  all ; 
and,  methinks,  one  so  fair  of  form  and  fame  as 
yourself — one  who  boasts  a  European  reputa- 
tation,  might  carry  off  this  prize :  for  you  are 
like  the  knight  who  is  already  booted  and 
spurred  for  the  contest.  You  are  known  to  all 
the  parties — sure  of  assistance  from  the  Duchess 
of  Northumberland  and  the  ambassador — a  fa- 
vourite— acknowledged  by  the  bride,  and  with 
such  fame  as  women  always  cherish — a  love  of 
adventure — success  with  their  sex — and  indo- 
mitable courage." 

"  I  will  be  frank  with  you,"  said  the  Swede. 
"  I  left  Madrid,  hearing  of  Lord  Ogle's  death, 
and  with  the  view  of  offering  myself,  should  it 
be  possible." 

"  In  love,  as  in  war,  all  is  possible;  and  in 
both  there  is  oftentimes  diplomacy.  A  match  of 
this  kind  is  like  the  negotiation  of  a  commer- 
cial treaty — one  party  gives  so  much  to  insure 
a  profit  in  another  manner."  Brett  stopped, 
and  looked  steadily  at  Konigsmark. 

"  Even  so,"  replied  the  Swede.  "It  is  but 
fair ;  if  one  party  helps  another  to  a  benefit, 
that  party  should  not  lose  by  the  transaction." 
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" 1  see  the  Count's  character  for  clairvoyance 
has  not  been  underrated/'  said  Brett. 

11  Nor  am  I  the  man  to  swerve  from  my 
word." 

"  Of  that  there  can  be  little  doubt ;  a  pro- 
mise made  by  Count  Konigsmark  might  be 
considered  as  sure  as  the  light  of  heaven,  when 
the  sun  appears  above  the  horizon.  I  think, 
with  this  understanding,  it  might  be  accom- 
plished.5' 

"  But  what  would  Montague  say  of  this  ?" 

"  He  will  never  know  one  word  of  the  affair; 
nor  must  you  mention,  by  any  word,  hint,  or 
expression,  that  I  am  willing  to  assist  you  in 
this  business.  The  Countess  of  Northumber- 
land would  be  dreadfully  shocked,  and  the  am- 
bassador compromised,  by  the  slightest  sus- 
picion. It  can  be  managed  between  ourselves, 
and,  perhaps,  you  would  not  object  to  devote 
an  hour's  conversation  to  this  object,  at  your 
earliest  convenience." 

"  My  earliest  convenience  is  the  present  mo- 
ment ;  delays  are  always  dangerous,  and  time, 
which  continues  its  steady,  undeviating  course, 
might  again  throw  an  enterprising  lover  in  the 
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way,  to  wrest  this  rich  prize  from  my  wavering 
grasp.  To  the  point,  Colonel — I  understand  it 
thus  :  that  for  a  certain  sum,  in  the  event  of 
my  marriage,  I  am  to  have  your  powerful  aid, 
which,  of  course,  I  understand  also  is  to  include 
that  of  the  Countess  of  Northumberland  and 
Mr.  Montague  ;  and,  mayhap,  a  word  from  the 
Duchess  of  Cleveland  might  influence  the  King 
in  my  behalf ;  for  I  have  already  received 
such  marks  of  the  royal  favour,  that  I  am  in 
hopes  his  Majesty  might  not  be  averse  to  the 
alliance." 

"  Such  is  about  the  pith ;  but  there  are 
other  indispensable  arrangements.  It  is  a  busi- 
ness of  much  delicacy,  in  which  you  are  to  un- 
derstand, that,  whatever  agreement  takes  place, 
it  is  between  us  two ;  you  know  of  no  third 
party.  It  will,  of  course,  be  my  object  to  in- 
sure your  success ;  as  without  that,  I  cannot 
profit  by  the  arrangement.  Now,  as  to  the 
sum :  the  fortune  is  immense,  the  reversions 
excessive.  She  is  the  richest  heiress  of  our 
rich  country;  and  to  dispose  of  her  hand  and 
her  wealth  to  a  foreigner  will  not  be  accom- 
plished without  much  trouble." 

VOL.  II.  p 
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"  And  perhaps,  as  in  the  case  of  Lord  Ogle, 
the  settlements  will  be  so  stringent  as  to  keep 
the  hands  of  the  husband  from  dabbling  in  the 
pockets  of  the  wife,  in  which  case,  my  dear 
Colonel,  any  large  sum  would  be  difficult  to 
pay ;  and  I  might,  from  necessity,  be  obliged 
to  forfeit  my  word ;  for  before  I  could  pay,  I 
must  have  the  power  so  to  do." 

"  True,  Count,  true;  but  out  of  the  large  in- 
come, yearly  instalments  could  be  paid,  until 
the  whole  sum  would  be  liquidated  ;  ten  or 
twelve  thousand  pounds  would  scarcely  be 
missed." 

"Twelve  thousand  pounds  sterling!"  said 
Konigsmark,  with  surprise,  "  not  missed 
from  any  fortune  !  why,  it  would  buy  a  king- 
dom!" " 

"  It  seems,"  replied  Brett,  calmly,  "  to  be 
too  great,  to  buy  ten  or  twenty  times  its  worth. 
I  heard  his  Excellency's  bell  !"  said  the 
Colonel.  "  I  must  crave  your  pardon  for  leav- 
ing you  at  this  interesting  moment ;  but  it  is  a 
summons  I  dare  not  disobey." 

Konigsmark  never  heard  the  bell,  neither 
did  any  bell  ring ;  but  Brett,  with  his  cautious 
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prudence,  having  given  a  hint  of  the  sum  re- 
quired, left  his  guest  at  liberty  to  accept  or  to 
make  a  proposition  more  in  accordance  with 
his  own  views,  as  to  the  value  of  the  purchase. 
"  He  is  a  beggarly  Swede !"  said  Montague 
to  Brett;  "  but  he  is  a  good  card  to  play  off 
against  Thynne  :  the  fellow  has  made  a  name  ; 
the  King  admires  him  much — and  women  are 
more  apt  to  listen  to  the  impassioned  words  of 
one  known  to  be  successful  than  to  the  most 
modest  merit.  Girls  are  captivated  by  appear- 
ances ;  and  the  babbling  tongue,  which  circu- 
lates deeds  of  valour  and  determination  in  a 
stranger,  renders  his  approach  easier,  in  pro- 
portion to  the  warmth  of  the  eulogy.  Our 
better  game  is  Thynne  ;  he  will  not  pay  as 
much,  but  he  is  surer  in  his  payments.  How- 
ever, Brett,  continue  to  manage  the  Swede ; 
keep  him  with  us,  and  mayhap,  when  the 
Countess  of  Macclesfield's  intrigue  with  Lord 
Rivers  becomes  known,  and  we  can  contrive  to 
let  the  unsuspecting  Earl  know  of  that  circum- 
stance, a  separation  will  take  place,  and  you, 
my  worthy  Brett,  may  marry  the  divorced 
Countess.  She  will  be  rich,  and  worthy  of 
p  2 
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your  aim  ;  and  her  having  been  divorced  will 
render  the  marriage  convenient  to  her  and 
profitable  to  you.  In  this  world,  we  must  look 
to  the  actual  requisite  to  all  comfort  and  all 
luxury — money.  The  world  wrill  babble  ;  but  a 
fig  for  the  world — turn  it,  Brett,  to  advantage, 
as  I  intend  to  do,  and  have  done." 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 

In  the  summer  of  1681,  the  widowed  Lady- 
Percy  became  Lady  Elizabeth  Thynne  ;  in  that 
year  the  bride  was  fifteen  years  of  age.  She 
was  immediately  separated  from  her  husband 
by  his  own  consent,  in  order  that  she  might 
spend  a  year  on  the  continent.  She  went  to 
Holland. 

Well  had  Brett  and  Montague  managed  the 
affair.  Konigsmark,  suspecting  himself  to  have 
been  duped,  retired  to  Sweden. 

"I  dined,"  says  Evelyn,  "on  the  15th  of 
October,  1681,  with  the  Earl  of  Essex,  who 
after  dinner,  in  his  study,  where  we  were  alone, 
related  to  me  how  much  he  had  been  scan- 
dalized and  injured  in  the  report  of  his  being 
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privy  to  the  marriage  of  his  lady's  niece,  the 
rich  young  widow  of  the  late  Lord  Ogle,  sole 
daughter  of  the  Earl  of  Northumberland ; 
showing  me  a  letter  from  Mr.  Thynne,  excusing 
himself  for  not  communicating  his  marriage  to 
his  lordship.  He  acquainted  me  also  with  the 
whole  story  of  that  unfortunate  lady's  being 
betrayed  by  her  grandmother,  the  Countess  of 
Northumberland,  Montague,  and  Brett,  for 
money  j  and  that  though,  upon  the  impor- 
tunity of  the  Duke  of  Monmouth,  he  had 
delivered  to  the  grandmother  a  particular  of 
the  jointure  which  Mr.  Thynne  pretended  he 
would  settle  on  the  lady,  yet  he  totally  dis- 
couraged the  proceedings. ;' 

Thomas  Thynne,  Esq.,  of  Longleat,  in  Wilt- 
shire, was  the  son  of  Sir  Thomas  Thynne,  of 
Richmond,  in  the  county  of  Surrey,  Knight, 
and  the  inheritor  of  the  extensive  estates  of  his 
uncle,  Sir  James  Thynne,  who  had  died  without 
issue  in  1670.  The  Thynnes  were  of  an  old 
and  most  respectable  family,  and  he  moved  in 
the  highest  circles  :  he  had  been  intimate  with 
the  Duke  of  York,  afterwards  James  II.,  but 
quarrelling  with  him,  he  attached  himself  to 
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the  opposition,  and  was  greeted  as  a  friend  by 
the  Duke  of  Monmouth.  Thynne  was  com- 
monly known  as  Tom  of  ten  thousand,  in 
those  days  a  very  large  fortune  ;  and  he  figures 
as  one  of  the  celebrated  personages  in  Dry  den's 
Absalom  and  Achitophel. 

Konigsmark,  although  unsuccessful  in  his 
love, — for  the  offer  of  his  hand  had  been  rejected, 
not  by  the  lady  Elizabeth,  who  looked  upon 
him  favourably,  but  through  the  intrigues  of 
others, — began  now  to  doubt  the  witch's  pro- 
phecy ;  the  star  of  his  destiny  had  shone  for 
another,  and  still,  although  twice  married,  as 
pure  as  untouched  snow. 

The  reception  he  had  experienced  from  the 
childish  wife  had  inflamed  his  desire,  and 
during  his  brief  stay  in  Sweden,  a  thousand 
thoughts  suggested  themselves,  and  a  thousand 
plans  were  imagined,  by  which  he  might  still 
accomplish  his  object.  It  was  now  that  the 
idea  crossed  him,  that  if  again  the  lady  became 
a  widow,  he  might  certainly  obtain  her  for  his 
wife  ;  that  she  had  been  disposed  of  against  her 
consent,  and  with  her  young  heart  fluttering 
for  him,  he  was  well  aware  :  being  a  man  fond 
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of  overcoming  difficulties,  warm  and  ardent  in 
pursuit  of  any  cherished  object,  firm  and  re- 
solved in  all  undertakings,  he  resolved,  the 
moment  he  had  arranged  his  affairs,  to  return 
to  England,  and  there  accomplish  his  wishes. 

Konigsmark  narrowly  escaped  shipwreck  : 
he  left  Gottenburg,  was  overtaken  by  a  fierce 
gale  of  wind,  and,  after  many  changes  and 
chances,  landed  at  Hull,  and  immediately 
repaired  to  Windsor,  being  entrusted  with 
letters  from  the  king  of  Sweden  to  the  king  of 
England.  His  reception  at  Court  was  flatter- 
ing, and  for  some  time  he  revelled  in  the 
luxury  which  the  licentious  Charles  II.  en- 
joyed. His  foreign  biographers  assert,  that 
about  this  time  he  expressed  a  wish  to  join  a 
fleet  which  was  about  to  sail  for  the  defence  of 
Tangiers  ;  contrary  winds  preventing  the  ex- 
pedition from  setting  forth,  the  impatient 
Konigsmark  left  England,  passed  over  to 
France,  and  hurrying  through  Spain,  (not  even 
visiting  the  Calle  del  Sole,)  he  arrived  at  Tan- 
giers, just  as  the  garrison  had  made  a  sally.  At 
once  joining  their  ranks,  and  urging  them  on 
bv  his  brave  and  resolute  conduct,  he  drove  the 
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Moors  into  the  sea ;  the  flush  of  victory  ex- 
citing him  again  and  again  to  expose  his  person 
in  similar  attacks. 

The  subjects  of  the  Emperor  of  Morocco 
having  sued  for  peace,  Konigsmark,  still  panting 
for  all  the  excitement  of  war,  changed  the 
scene,  embarked  on  board  an  English  ship,  and 
cruised  against  the  Algerines.  At  last,  wearied 
with  this,  and  still  anxious  to  secure  the  young 
bride,  the  only  one  of  her  sex  who  ever  had 
eluded  his  grasp,  he  finally  returned  to  Eng- 
land in  the  beginning  of  the  year  1682,  and 
immediately  repaired  to  the  Amsterdam  Arms, 
where  he  found  his  faithful  servant  and  friend, 
Vratz. 

The  vessel  which  conveyed  Isabella  from 
Barcelona  to  Naples  made  good  her  course. 
A  prey  to  grief,  and  scarcely  crediting  the 
amount  of  her  misfortune  in  the  loss  of  Ko- 
nigsmark, four  days  and  nights  passed  away 
in  sleepless  excitement  \  the  fifth  morning,  as 
the  day  broke,  Vesuvius  became  visible,  and 
the  splendid  bay  of  Naples  spread  out  its  rich 
scenery  to  the  mariner. 

From  her  youth  upwards,  Isabella  had  been 
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the  child  of  misfortune  ;  nurtured  in  the  lap  of 
unkindness,  the  only  dawn  of  tranquillity  had 
been  with  Konigsmark,  whom  she  loved  with  a 
passion  blinding  her  to  his  faults,  and  prompt- 
ing her  to  pray  for  his  welfare  and  happiness. 
She  found  a  thousand  excuses  for  his  late 
behaviour ;  she  accused  herself  of  petulance,  of 
wilfully  thwarting  his  wishes,  and  a  smile  lit 
up  her  beautiful  countenance  when  she  could 
convince  herself  that  she  alone  was  to  blame ; 
that  she  had  brought  the  calamity  upon  herself ; 
and,  even  in  her  tears  for  his  loss,  she  justified 
his  behaviour.  The  calm  of  that  delightful 
sea  failed  to  sooth  her  mind,  the  magnificent 
scenery,  which  enchanted  even  the  rough  sailor, 
failed  to  enchant  her ;  the  weight  was  too  heavy 
on  her  heart,  the  oppression  of  spirits  bowed 
her  to  the  earth ;  those  beautiful  black  eyes 
no  longer  sparkled  with  animation,  but  a  dreary 
wretchedness  and  loneliness  marked  her  features 
and  her  manners. 

The  captain  of  the  vessel  had  gleaned  some- 
what of  her  situation  from  Konigsmark,  and 
had  also  received  strict  injunctions  as  to  his 
behaviour  towards  her ;  as  far  as  his  miserable 
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vessel  could  contribute  to  her  comfort,  the 
captain  had  made  her  subservient  to  that  end ; 
but  he  never  had  exchanged  a  word  with  her, 
being  one  of  those  men  who  think  that  grief 
drowns  itself  in  tears,  and  hope  springs  the 
clearer  in  proportion  to  the  flood.  They  now 
neared  the  anchorage,  and  the  blunt  sailor  thus 
accosted  her : — 

"  It  will  not  be  well  for  you  to  land,  Madama, 
until  I  have  made  some  inquiries  of  those  who 
may  be  useful  to  you." 

"  Then  I  apprehend  that  I  shall  be  obliged 
to  remain  on  board  of  your  vessel  for  many  a 
weary  night." 

"Not  so,  Madama.  I  know  exactly  the 
house  and  the  person  to  whom  you  are  con- 
signed— a  good  woman  enough  ;  warm  as  a 
friend,  a  devil  as-  an  enemy.  Her  father  was  a 
brigand,  and  her  son  a  smuggler  ;  her  husband 
is  a  kind  of  receiver  and  arranger  of  schemes 
which  seldom  fail.  If  I  might  advise  thee, 
Madama " 

"  Ah,  that  some  one  in  whom  I  could  trust 
would  but  counsel  the  most  forlorn  and  wretched 
of  women !" 
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"  You  will  never  want  a  friend  whilst  Felipe 
Benvenuto  lives." 

"  Is  that  the  name  of  him  to  whom  I  am  to 
apply  ?" 

"  That  depends  upon  yourself.  I  am  that 
man,  and  I  never  saw  a  woman  in  grief  that  I 
did  not  befriend  her.  May  I  tell  Madama  my 
thoughts  ?" 

"  Speak,  Felipe  Benvenuto  ;  my  ears  are 
open  to  your  advice." 

"  Jose  Vergani.  the  husband  of  the  woman 
to  whom  you  are  to  go,  has  more  wit  and 
talent  than  all  the  lazzaroni  of  Naples  put 
together,  and  that  is  not  saying  much  for  him 
after  all.  He  weighs  human  creatures  in  the 
scales  of  avarice,  and  he  buys  and  sells  them 
as  his  wife  does  maccaroni.  If  you  suit  his 
purpose,  he  will  buy  you  ;  if  you  don't,  he  will 
sell  you.  The  Count  told  me  of  your  early  life. 
Now  mark  the  words  of  Felipe  Benvenuto : 
if  there  has  been  a  nobleman  for  the  last  twenty- 
five  years  who  has  lost  a  child,  and  will  pay 
for  its  recovery,  you  are  as  sure  of  a  father  as 
if  you  had  never  left  one,  and  a  good  handful 
of  piastres  he'll  take  care  to  pocket  by  the 
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sale  ;  so  that,  while  you  remain  young  and 
handsome,  you  will  be  a  valuable  acquisition 
to  Vergani ;  but  if  you  wTere  old  and  ugly,  he 
wrould  civilly  decline  the  honour  of  your  com- 
pany, unless  you  had  money,  and  that  would 
never  be  long  safe  in  your  pocket." 

"  It  appears  that  I  am  consigned,  as  you  call 
it,  to  a  curious  merchant,"  said  Isabella,  affect- 
ing a  smile. 

"  The  very  best  for  your  purpose  in  alt 
Naples,"  replied  Benvenuto.  "  I  tell  you,  you 
are  as  sure  of  a  father  and  a  mother  and  a  fine 
property  as  if  you  had  them  all ;  but  Vergani 
will  mortgage  them  for  you.  As  long  as  you 
live,  he  will  be  a  pensioner  on  your  property. 
Shoot  her  round  the  Mole-head  carefully, 
Thomaso — so,  steady,  my  boy— get  the  haw- 
ser ready  forward,  and  haul  the  boat  up — sa 
you  had  better  remain  on  board  until  I  have 
seen  Jose  »  and  before  the  sun  sets  to-night 
you  will  be  in  a  handsome  chamber.  Don't 
talk  of  your  money  or  your  jewels  \  and, 
although  your  eyes  are  bright,  Vergani's  sly 

look  will Shove  off  in  the  boat  and  make 

the  end  fast  to  that  post, — Hard  aport,  Tho- 
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maso  !  and  don't  spoil  the  figure-head  of  this 
zebec,  and  I'll  say  a  mass  to-night  for  our  safe 
arrival.  Step  below,  Madama,  these  fellows 
have  sharp  looks,  and  there  is  no  occasion  to 
bring  flies  to  the  honey  ;  as  soon  as  I  have  done 
my  own  business,  I'll  look  after  yours." 

Thus  did  Felipe  Benvenuto  give  his  advice 
and  his  orders  at  the  same  moment ;  and  little 
heeded  he  if  the  former  was  followed,  as  long  as 
the  latter  were  not  disobeyed.  He  was  one  of 
those  careless,  cheerful  mariners,  who  sing  in  a 
thunder-storm,  and  who  talk  of  love  and  ad- 
ventures in  a  hurricane  :  he  had  escaped  a  thou- 
sand perils  from  pirates  and  white  squalls  ;  he 
had  smoked  his  cigar  during  an  execution  with 
as  much  indifference  as  if  he  were  seated  on 
the  taffrail  of  his  own  vessel,  in  the  calm 
moonlight  of  an  Italian  sky ;  yet  was  he  a  very 
true  friend,  and,  having  taken  some  interest  in 
Isabella's  forlorn  situation,  and  much  admiring 
her  beauty,  he  resolved  to  protect  her,  even 
from  the  more  subtle  and  determined  Vergani. 

The  vessel  made  fast  to  the  pier,  the  sails 
furled,  the  custom-house  officer  on  board,  and 
all   the   prolixity   of  forms   over,   Benvenuto 
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shaped  his  course  to  the  house  of  Vergani,  and, 
without  much  ceremony,  as  it  was  the  usual 
resort  of  all  mariners,  he  entered. 

"  What !  returned  again  safe  !"  said  a  short 
man,  whose  low,  cunning  look,  sharp  eyes,  and 
"badly-formed  head,  announced  him  as  Vergani. 
"  Will  the  saints  always  prosper  sinners,  and 
are  the  pirates  never  alert  ?" 

"It  is  evident,  my  worthy  Jose,  that  the 
saints  do  occasionally  prosper  sinners,  or 
you,  my  host,  would  long  since  have  fallen 
into  cruel  hands.  A  flask  of  wine,  Jose — I 
have  somewhat  to  say  to  you,  and  the  more 
private  the  better." 

"Is  it  this  ?"  said  Jose,  taking  a  pinch  of 
snuff.  "  What's  the  name  of  the  custom-house 
officer  on  board  ?     We  are  all  friends  here." 

"  I  dare  say,"  replied  Benvenuto,  "  they  are 
all  your  friends,  and  I  like  to  be  my  own  ;  so 
closed  doors  and  thick  walls  suit  my  views 
better  than  public  rooms  and  unknown  ears." 

"  If  I  attended  to  all  my  customers  as  I  do 
to  you,  Felipe,  I  should  have  to  build  a  secret 
chamber,  and  lose  half  my  life  in  private  con- 
ferences.    But,  come  along ;  we  must  humour 
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one  another  at  times.  There,  now  are  you 
satisfied  ?  I  believe  we  might  fight  fifty  duels 
with  pistols  here,  and  no  one  interrupt  us. 
Here's  your  wine  and  your  glass,  and  now  pro- 
ceed your  own  way — asking  questions  only 
loses  time." 

"  Supposing  I  put  a  prize  in  your  hand 
worth  twenty  thousand  dollars,  how  much 
would  you  give  me  for  my  share  ?"  began  Ben- 
venuto  ;  "  but  before  we  go  any  farther — this" 
— and  both  made  the  sign  of  the  cross. 

"And  now  that,"  said  Vergani,  pointing  to  the 
flask,  "  that  unseals  the  lips  which  our  sign 
is  ever  to  fasten  again.  Your  health,  Felipe. 
Why,  you  see,  much  depends  upon  the  nature 
of  the  prize ;  if  it  comes  to  hand  without  any 
danger,  and  can  be  disposed  of  without  much 
risk,  then  I  think  you  should  have  one-half ;  but 
if  there  is  to  be  fighting  first,  and  hanging  after- 
wards, or  such  amusement  as  being  chained  to 
the  oar  for  life,  then  the  matter  is  different ; 
for  the  men  I  might  lose  in  grasping  this  prize 
I  should  have  to  replace ;  and  if  it  came  to  a 
trial,  in  order  to  keep  the  others  of  the  gang 
true  to  me,  I  must  pay  much  for  the  defence. 
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Things  in  my  general  merchant  business  are  not 
done  for  nothing,  and  before  the  money  is 
shared,  a  great  deal  must  be  risked." 

"  All  true,  Vergani — all  true  ;  every  man  for 
himself,  and  God  for  us  all.  The  French  have 
another  version  of  this  saying,  more  in  accor- 
dance with  their  deserts.  Then,  supposing  this 
last  case — that  there  should  be  some  hanging: 
afterwards  ?" 

"Then,  I  should  think  two-eighths  for  the 
pilot-fish  which  leads  the  shark  to  the  bait — " 

"Ay,"  interrupted  the  Captain,  "  and,  like 
the  pilot-fish,  security  and  protection  from  all 
attacks." 

"  Agreed,  Benvenuto — agreed." 

"  Take  some  more  wine,  Vergani ;  now  we  un- 
derstand the  harbour,  we  need  not  fear  the 
shoals.  We  have  done  a  little  business  toge- 
ther before  now." 

"  By  the  mass  ! — yes.  It  is  now  twenty- 
two  years  since  I  left  off  the  more  hazardous 
trade  of  being  a  bandit  myself ;  now  I  work 
with  other  arms,  and  other  bodies — I  only  use 
the  head.    Where  is  this  prize  ?" 

11  Safe  and  sound,  and  likely  to  remain  so, 

VOL.  II.  Q 


226  COUNT    KONIGSMARK. 

for  some  time,  at  least,  until  we  are  perfectly 
agreed.  In  the  first  place,  this  is  an  affair  in 
which  none  of  your  crew  need  be  engaged — we 
can  do  it  ourselves  ;  and  although  I  could 
manage  it  all  myself,  and  keep  all  the  re- 
ward, yet  I  think  you  would  be  of  quicker 
dispatch." 

"  To  the  point — to  the  point,  good  Benve- 
nuto.  Here  is  my  dagger  ;  on  its  cross  I  swear 
to  be  true  and  just  in  all  my  dealings." 

':  Swear  again,  Vergani  ;  and  add,  that  no 
claim  for  recapture,  on  your  part,  is  to  be 
allowed." 

"  I  swear." 

"  You  shall  hear  of  the  business  to-night. — 
Ah,  I  had  nearly  forgotten — do  you  know  one 
Vratz,  a  Swede?" 

"  Yes.  One  of  that  name  came  to  me  upon 
the  subject  of  a  lost  girl ;  it  was  six  months 
since,  and  from  that  time  I  have  never  heard 
of  him,  or  the  girl.  I  believe  I  could  serve 
her  and  myself  also,  if  I  could  but  find  her." 

"  And  what  do  you  propose  to  do  with  her, 
should  she  arrive?" 

"  It  depends  much  upon  her  beauty.    If  very 
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fair,  I  should  shelter  her  in  Calabria,  until  I  could 
dispose  of  her  to  the  highest  bidder.  There 
is  a  Swedish  Count  concerned  in  this  trans- 
action, who  stole  the  girl  from  Malta,  and  left 
her  at  Messina.  Mayhap  she  has  found  a 
market  for  her  own  charms,  and  I  shall  never 
hear  more  of  her  ;  but  I  have  the  means  of 
turning  her  yet  to  some  account,  as  I  am  to  be 
paid  for  my  trouble,  and  I  can  charge  this 
conversation  under  the  head  of  inquiries — but 
to  your  business,  Benvenuto." 

"  I  bargain  for  no  cruelty,  and  a  restitution 
of  the  property,  should  I  deem  it  requisite." 

"  Am  I  a  Jew,  to  be  so  suspected,  or  has  Jose 
Vergani  so  bad  a  reputation  amongst  gentle- 
men, as  to  retain  property  from  another  against 
his  will?" 

"  Such  things  have  occurred,  Vergani." 

"  But  not  with  friends,  good  Benvenuto — to 
the  point." 

"  This  evening,  at  nine,  expect  me." 


q2 
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CHAPTER  XV 


In  the  beginning  of  the  year  1682,  Konigs- 
mark  returned  to  England.  It  was  in  the 
month  of  February  that  the  Count  arrived  at 
the  Amsterdam  Arms,  and  inquired  for  Vratz. 
The  latter  soon  appeared,  and  bowed  lowly 
before  his  former  master. 

"Not  so — not  so,  Vratz ;  you  are  a  captain 
in  a  French  regiment,  and  now  independent. 
This  place  is  too  public  for  our  conversation. " 

"  I  have  a  small  apartment  in  Nicholas  Lane, 
my  Lord." 

if  By  your  leave,  Vratz,  we  will  have  no  no- 
bility amongst  us,  to  excite  suspicion  ;  neither 
would  I  be  seen  much  with  you  ;  but  this 
night,  at  nine  o'clock,  I  will  be  with  you  at 
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your  lodgings.  Have  wherewithal  to  allay 
thirst,  and  mind  that  no  servant  is  in  the 
way.  I  shall  dine  here  to-day ;  but  sit  you 
at  a  distance  from  me,  and  take  no  heed  of 
my  words,  nor  enter  into  any  conversation 
with  me.  Appear  to  all  a  stranger  until  two 
o'clock.     Adieu." 

At  two  o'clock,  Konigsmark,  in  a  different 
dress,  and  such  as  indicated  a  man  of  mer- 
cantile habits,  arrived,  and  took  his  place  at 
the  ordinary.  It  was  a  strange  mixture"  of 
men  and  manners.  Here  all  nations  resorted, 
and  the  various  languages  of  the  continent 
were  as  common  as  the  English  tongue  in  that 
house.  It  was  a  time  of  political  excitement : 
the  Duke  of  Monmouth  was  the  idol  of  the 
populace;  and  the  Popish  plot,  and  the  murder 
of  Sir  Edmondbury  Godfrey,  were  the  topics  of 
general  conversation — more  especially  as  the 
ministry  was  tottering,  and  the  Duke  of  Mon- 
mouth the  hope  of  the  country. 

At  this  table  the  quick  eye  of  Konigsmark 
discovered  Borasky,  and  with  him  Stern  :  not 
far  from  them,  and  apparently  keeping  them 
in  close  conversation,  was  Vratz. 
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It  was  a  vile,  dull,  drizzly  day,  and  the  strag- 
gling daylight  scarce  surmounted  the  difficulty 
of  penetrating  the  fog.  Konigsmark,  whose 
dress  had  been  altered  for  one  more  commonly 
seen  at  the  Amsterdam  Arms,  and  who  had 
disguised  his  features  under  the  shade  of  a 
deep  dark  periwig,  was  unnoticed  by  Borasky, 
who,  from  the  lapse  of  time  since  they  met, 
and  the  change  occasioned  by  the  disguise, 
would  certainly  not  have  known  him  had  he 
been  nearer ;  neither  would  any  of  those  with 
wThom  the  Count  wTas  familiar  have  known  the 
Swede.  His  object  now  was  secrecy,  and  his 
disguise  was  effectual. 

Various  were  the  remarks  as  to  the  state  of 
the  times,  and  occasionally  the  argument  be- 
came heated  ;  but,  with  a  cautious  prudence, 
Konigsmark  avoided  entering  upon  any  sub- 
ject, and  once,  when  referred  to,  evaded  the 
question,  by  urging  how  poorly  he  was  in- 
formed upon  the  point,  and  how  ignorant  he 
was  of  the  language.  Once  only  he  caught 
the  name  of  Thynne,  and  this  was  in  con- 
junction with  that  of  Monmouth.  He  listened 
attentively,  and  heard  how  much  in  favour  his 
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rival  was  with  the  Duke,  and  how  often  they 
rode  together  in  the  carriage  of  the  former. 
Monmouth  was  not  unknown  to  Konigsmark ; 
the  latter  had  formed  a  high  chivalrous  opinion 
of  him,  and  was  a  warm  and  fervent  admirer 
of  his  character,  It  was  with  difficulty  Ko- 
nigsmark restrained  his  curiosity;  but  he  had 
a  deep  game  to  play,  and  it  could  best  be  ma- 
naged in  secrecy. 

"  And  to  me,"  said  a  fat  merchant,  c:  it  is 
marvellous  how  the  Duke  can  ally  himself  with 
one  whose  only  recommendation  is  his  money." 

"  And  truly,"  replied  another,  "  no  bad  re- 
commendation either  :  his  father  has  little 
enough  to  give  him,  and  is  himself  a  pen- 
sioner of  the  great  French  king.  Tis  a  strange 
state  of  affairs ; — French  women  and  French 
money  seem  sadly  to  embarrass  our  royalty." 

"  Monmouth,"  replied  the  first,  "  does  well 
to  bleed  this  upstart  Thynne,  who  married  the 
greatest  heiress  of  our  times,  and  who  might . 
better  have  become  a  duchess." 

"  It  is  but  a  marriage  in  name,"  continued 
the  other.  "  His  wife  is  abroad,  and  has  been 
from  the  day  of  the  marriage,  poor  child !    She 
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was  sold  in  her  first  and  her  second  alliance, 
and  would  be  again,  should  any  chance  deliver 
her  from  Thynne.  It  is  said  she  preferred  a 
foreigner,  whom  she  knew  before  her  marriage 
with  Lord  Ogle ;  but  that  the  grandmother, 
and  that  madman  Montague,  arranged  the 
business  between  them,  using  the  stranger  as 
a  cat's-paw.  If  I  had  been  he  I  would  have 
wron  her  somehow,  or  given  myself  a  chance 
by  leaving  her  a  widow." 

At  this  moment  Konigsmark,  who  had  at- 
tentively listened  to  these  remarks,  rose  and 
left  the  table.  Vratz  never  recognised  him ; 
and,  after  paying  for  his  dinner,  the  Swede, 
carefully  muffled  in  his  coat,  and  covering  his 
face  lest  the  cold  wind  should  find  access  to 
it,  walked  quickly  to  King  Street,  Westminster. 

It  was  about  four  in  the  afternoon,  and 
already  had  London  become  as  dark  as  at  mid- 
night in  summer.  The  Count  took  from  his 
writing-desk  a  sheet  of  paper,  and  commenced 
with  much  eagerness  writing  different  notes ; 
after  having  made  remarks  which  were  des- 
tined for  Vratz 's  consideration,  he  turned 
over  in   his    mind    the  possibility  of  an   in- 
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terview  with  Thynne's  wife.  She,  however, 
he  had  learnt,  was  in  Holland ;  and  the  con- 
versation he  had  listened  to  at  the  Amsterdam 
ordinary  convinced  him  that  the  stranger  al- 
luded to  was  himself;  for  he  remembered  well 
the  childish  eagerness  with  which  the  Lady 
Elizabeth  had  first  met  him,  and  those  little 
marks  of  affection  which  cannot  be  concealed 
in  the  young  and  the  innocent.  Suddenly  a 
thought  struck  him,  and,  laying  aside  his  dis- 
guise, he  walked  out  to  the  house  of  the  Swed- 
ish Resident,  wTith  whom  he  was  well  acquainted. 
He  had  yet  four  or  five  hours  before  he  was 
to  meet  Vratz  in  Nicholas  Lane, — the  proper 
residence  of  Vratz  was  in  King  Street,  West- 
minster,— but  as  he  had  been  apprized  par- 
tially of  his  master's  intentions,  and  had  been 
warned  that  on  the  Count's  arrival  they  were 
never  to  be  seen  together  if  possible,  to  carry 
out  this  plan  of  secrecy  the  room  in  Nicholas 
Lane  had  been  hired,  and  the  rooms  in  King 
Street  made  over  to  Konigsmark. 

The  Resident  was  astonished  at  the  sudden 
arrival  of  Konigsmark,  whom  he  understood  to 
have  taken  service  under  Louis  Quatorze,  and 
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whose  rapid  movement  in  the  affair  of  Tangiers 
had  excited  the  wonder  of  that  sluggish  age. 
The  reception  was  cordial,  and  the  Count 
pressed  to  remain  to  dinner. 

"  I  have  dined,"  replied  the  Count. 

"He  is  no  genuine  Swede  who  cannot  dine 
twice,"  replied  the  Resident.  "  I  will  take  no 
excuse,  upon  this  reasoning — that  I  am  low  of 
spirits,  and  the  exploits  of  one  so  renowned 
as  Konigsmark  must  cheer  an  hour  for  an  old 
friend.  Excuse  the  egotism  of  the  invitation, 
and  grant  my  request.  A  man  who  dines  at 
two,  and  a  Swede,  can  surely  be  enabled  at 
five  to  go  through  the  formality,  if  his  appetite 
denies  him  excess.  In  a  quarter  of  an  hour  it 
will  be  served ;  and,  meanwhile,  I  commend 
you  to  this  good  fireside,  for  the  weather  is 
sadly  raw  and  cold,  whilst  I  arrange  one  small 
packet  of  some  consequence  for  our  king." 

Although  Konigsmark  had  resisted  the  invi- 
tation, it  was  the  very  thing  he  had  expected, 
and  coveted.  The  Resident  was  a  bon-vivant, 
who  expatiated  largely  on  the  comforts  of 
affluence,  and  who  denied  himself  few  luxuries, 
either  for  the  love  of  heaven  or  the  advice  of 
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the  doctor.  In  about  twenty  minutes  the  din- 
ner was  announced,  and  the  Resident,  saying — 
"  Let  me  be  your  Lordship's  guide  to  my  own 
table" — led  the  way. 

Konigsmark,  although  of  careful  and  abste- 
mious habits,  could,  without  fear  of  intoxica- 
tion, indulge  somewhat  with  impunity  in  the 
debauchery  of  the  table — a  custom  highly  pre- 
valent in  that  loose,  immoral  age.  His  friend 
delighted  in  such  excesses.  The  warm  com- 
fortable  room  excited  them  to  hilarity ;  and 
tales  of  bull-fights,  Spanish  intrigues,  and 
Egyptian  wonders,  soon  passed  away  an  hour. 

"  And  after  all  these  adventures,  Count,  you 
have  escaped  marriage  ?"  said  the  Resident. 

"  Without  much  money, "  said  the  Count, 
"  it  would  be  foolish  to  rush  into  matrimony  ; 
wThilst  I  am  young,  I  can  always  contrive  with 
my  sword  to  carve  out  a  name  upon  every 
capital,  and  find  relief  from  idleness  in  ad  ven- 
ture.'' 

"  Ay,  you  should  have  married  Lady  Ogle." 

"  How  so  ?"  said  Konigsmark,  taken  by  sur- 
prise, and  finding  the  conversation  turning  upon 
the  very  point  he  had  intended. 
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"  There,"  continued  the  Resident,  "  was 
everything  necessary  for  man — a  young  girl 
married  but  unwedded — with  a  ceremony  per- 
formed, not  consummated — a  wife  in  name  and 
a  virgin  in  fact.  Such  a  prize  was  combated 
for  by  many,  and  as  many  intrigues  were  on 
foot  as  would  have  compromised  the  peace  of 
Europe ;  after  dozens  of  high  names  and  lofty 
lineages  had  been  proposed,  she  married  one 
Thynne,  the  present  friend  of  Monmouth.  The 
latter  allows  him  certain  honours  of  friendship 
in  return  for  the  enormous  sums  he  borrows 
and  spends — thus  making  condescension  ample 
reward  and  repayment." 

"  Thynne!"  said  Konigsmark,  with  assumed 
astonishment.  "There  is  a  man  of  that  name 
much  my  debtor  ;  and  I  would  I  could  find 
means,  suddenly,  to  take  that  satisfaction  of 
him,  which  it  is  my  intention  to  demand." 

i:  How  could  this  Thynne  have  offended  you?" 

11  You  have  heard  how,  some  years  ago,  I 
was  set  upon  during  my  voyage  from  Paris  to 
England,  when  I  was  accompanied  by  one  of 
my  retainers,  and  how,  by  desperate  resolution, 
we  freed  ourselves  of  their  attack." 

"  I  have — and  marvelled  what  good  genius 
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could  have  saved  your  lives.  But  what  of 
this?" 

"  I  have  discovered  that  these  men  were 
hired  by  command  of  this  Thynne,  who,  pre- 
viously to  the  marriage  of  Lord  Ogle,  had  fool- 
ishly imagined  that  I,  on  account  of  my  inti- 
macy with  Montague,  was  the  destined  lord  of 
this  heiress,  and  he  wished  to  dispose  of  me  in 
order  to  advance  his  own  suit.  Now,  it  shall 
go  hard  with  him,  if  by  accident  we  should 
meet,  either  at  court  or  in  the  malls. " 

"  I  see,"  said  the  Resident.  "  Then,  after 
Ogle's  death,  and  when  you  were  abroad,  he 
succeeded  in  making  the  heiress  his  bride  ?" 

"  Just  so  ;  and  now,  tell  me,  how  stands  the 
English  law  ?  Supposing  that,  in  revenge  for 
such  scurvy  cowardice  of  hiring  cut-throats  to 
murder  me,  I,  in  a  fair  and  upright  fight,  as 
becomes  gentlemen  of  our  grade,  were  to  kill 
him,  would  that  bar  my  marriage  with  his 
wife?" 

"  Most  certainly  not,"  replied  the  Resident ; 
"  although  it  is  not  very  common  for  those 
who  kill  the  husband  to  gain  the  hand  of  the 
widow.     It  is  said  Richard  did  so,  but  my  me- 
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mory  cannot  charge  itself  with  another  in- 
stance. " 

"  Then  no  difficulty  would  be  occasioned  by 
the  law?  Are  you  well  versed  in  it — so  well, 
indeed,  as  to  answer  positively?" 

"  By  my  faith,  you  speak  so  resolutely  and 
seriously,  that  one  would  imagine  you  already 
had  determined  upon  such  a  trial.' ' 

"It  is  my  manner,"  said  Konigsmark. 
"  Whenever  I  strive  to  gain  information  ,  I 
listen  attentively  and  speak  earnestly.  Then 
such  is  the  law  ?" 

"  There  is  no  law  to  hinder  such  a  marriage," 
said  the  Resident. 

"  Then  I  marvel  much  such  experiments  are 
not  more  frequently  tried — in  my  case,  I  could 
have  no  ulterior  intentions  of  such  moment. 
I  might,  by  nature  of  the  insult  put  upon  me, 
seek  a  duello  w<ith  this  Thynne,  if  I  can,  with 
more  certainty,  trace  him  as  the  origin  of  that 
attack  ;  for  I  have  proof  that,  at  the  last  gasp, 
when  I  held  a  dying  ruffian  by  the  throat,  he 
begged  me  to  loose  my  grasp,  and  told  me  he 
was   pushed   to   this   desperate   deed   by  one 
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Thynne,  and  that  it  was  against  the  Count  Ko- 
nigsmark  that  he  acted." 

"  It  is  strange  that  when  last  in  England  you 
did  not  pursue  him." 

"  Then  I  was  too  much  engaged;  and  it  is 
only  now  that  I  trace  the  reason  why  he  sought 
my  life,  in  order  to  secure  one  he  believed 
attached  to  me ;  and  how  do  we  know  but  that 
he  dispatched  Lord  Ogle  to  cover  his  designs  ?" 

"  Of  that  he  could  never  be  suspected.  The 
Lord  Ogle  died  a  natural  death,  and  no  vio- 
lence was  ever  suspected." 

"  Still,"  continued Konigsmark,  after  a  pause, 
"  you  are  certain  the  law  could  not  prevent  a 
marriage?" 

"  Of  that  rest  satisfied.  Tell  me,  do  you 
know  the  lady  well  ?" 

"  I  have  dandled  her  on  my  knee  as  an  in- 
fant, when  that  old  fool,  Lady  Algernon,  be- 
dizened the  child  in  silks  and  satins,  and  made 
her  the  figure  of  court  women.  Nay,  more,  I 
somewhere  heard  that  at  this  last  marriage  the 
Lady  Ogle  greatly  resisted  all  overtures  from 
Thynne,  saying,  that  she  liked  more  a  foreigner 
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she  had  seen  as  a  child,  and  that  she  had  con- 
ceived snch  a  fondness  for  him  as  springs  from 
the  affection  of  a  warm-hearted  girl,  who  re- 
members kind  words  and  kinder  actions,  when 
all  around  her  are  cold,  formal,  and  distant." 

" 1  would  recommend  you  much,  Count,  to 
forego  any  intention  of  revenge  upon  Thynne. 
In  the  heat  of  the  affray  you  might  have  mis- 
understood the  dying  man,  for  then  Lord  Ogle 
was  alive ;  and  why  should  Thynne  seek  to 
murder  you,  when  you  in  no  way  stood  in  his 
path  ?  Had  the  lady  been  unmarried,  then,  in- 
deed, your  suspicions  might  have  been  well- 
formed  ;  but  such  base  acts  are  rare  in  this 
country,  and  hired  ruffians,  poisoners,  and 
murderers  are  generally  found  in  Italy." 

"  I  tell  you  these  were  French  and  Italians 
that  did  assault  us.  Neither  could  I  be  mis- 
taken in  the  name  ;  and  as  my  life  was  nearly 
in  his  hands,  so  will  I  hold  his  in  mine,  if  I  can 
betray  him  into  a  quarrel,  and  meet  him  in  a 
fair  and  honourable  duel.  I  would  not  imitate 
his  cowardice  in  seeking  others  to  do  a  deed 
which  is  beneath  the  fair  fame  of  one  who  as 
yet  has  done  nothing  to  sully  his  reputation." 
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"  That  is  spoken  like  the  Konigsmark.  But 
still,  as  Thynne  is  powerful  from  his  money,  and 
you,  Count,  are  well  known  to  the  king  and 
the  highest  nobility  of  the  court,  the  affair 
would  occupy  more  than  common  notice,  and 
might  lead  to  more  serious  results." 

"  Leave  that  to  my  mind.  I  will  not  act 
hastily  or  unadvisedly ;  but  again  I  ask  if  you 
are  certain  as  to  the  law  ?" 

"  Assuredly,  Count." 

"  And  you  can  recommend  me  to  one  cun- 
ning in  the  law,  should  I  require  his  assistance?" 

"  No  doubt." 

11  Then  I  shall  now  wish  you  good  night; 
although  it  is  yet  early,  I  wish  to  make  some 
preparations  for  a  journey  to  Windsor." 

"  Your  stay  in  England,  Count,  will  it  be 
long?" 

"It  depends  much  on  circumstances;  and 
more  especially  if  his  majesty  desires  my  stay, 
until  he  may  have  some  communication  to 
make  to  our  sovereign." 

"  He  will  have  more  to  make  to  his  minister 
in  France.  There  are  odd  tales  of  the  gossip- 
ping  nobility,  concerning  Montague's  late  in- 

VOL.    II.  R 
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trigues  with  the  Duchess,  which  have  come  to 
Charles'  ear  from  her  own  pen.  We  fancy  his 
majesty  feels  rather  sorely  upon  the  point,  al- 
though he  will  plead  this  as  an  excuse  for  a 
wider  separation." 

"  I  believe,"  said  the  Count,  "  that  the  story 
is  a  fabrication,  to  hide  another  intrigue  with 
which  the  King  would  be  less  satisfied." 

"  It  cannot  be  with  that  child,  the  Countess 
of  Sussex  ?" 

"  It  can  be  with  child,  girl,  woman,  mother, 
or  widow,  if  Montague  is  concerned.  Good 
night !  I  will  see  you  again  shortly." 
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CHAPTER  XVI. 


The  night  was  dark  and  misty  ;  the  scanty 
lights  scarcely  served  to  warn  the  passenger  of 
the  street,  and  the  slippery  pavement  afforded 
but  a  perilous  footstep.  Konigsmark  hastened 
to  Nicholas  Lane  ;  the  shops  were  still  open, 
and  here  and  there  some  drunken  workmen, 
released  from  thought  and  from  worldly  care, 
had  tumbled  into  the  kennel  and  slept,  although 
the  very  elements  opposed  such  relaxation. 
Pushing  his  way,  without  heeding  impedi- 
ments, Konigsmark  arrived  at  Temple  Bar. 
He  had  yet  twenty  minutes  before  the  hour 
fixed  for  the  conversation  with  Vratz.  As  he 
passed  the  archway,  he  heard  two  men  in  deep 
r2 
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conversation,  and  speaking  Swedish.  The  first 
word  which  awakened  his  attention,  was  the 
name  of  his  former  retainer  ;  he  turned  away 
his  head,  and,  wrapping  himself  carefully  in 
his  cloak,  so  as  to  hide  his  features,  looked 
into  a  shop,  keeping  his  ears  open  to  catch 
every  sound. 

"We  are  to  be  there,  then,  at  twelve  to 
night?" 

"  That  is  the  hour  fixed;  and  we  must  be 
punctual,  for  we  are  now  the  Count's  servants, 
and  expected  to  do  his  bidding.  He  is  a  brave 
and  generous  master,  but  rigid  and  strict.  If 
our  Captain  has  been  insulted,  it  is  our  duty  to 
fight  for  him,  and  I'll  do  it." 

"So  will  I,"  replied  the  other,  "if  it  be- 
comes necessary  ;  but  it  is  an  odd  story." 

"  Ay  ;  we  have  little  to  do  with  the  reason. 
Nations  go  to  war,  and  immense  masses  be- 
come instantaneous  cutthroats  and  plunderers, 
under  the  denomination  of  heroes  and  con- 
querors, and  they  never  inquire  the  reason 
why  this  sudden  change  is  worked  upon  them  : 
so  with  us  ;  enough  that  we  are  told  he  is  the 
foe,  the  declared  enemy  of  our  captain,  and 
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that  the  captain  demands  his  life ;    it  is  our 
business  to  take  it." 

"  And  to  be  hung  for  it  afterwards  ?" 

ci  We  are  not  to  look  at  the  consequences, 
we  are  only  to  obey.  Come,  it  is  cold  here, 
and  we  have  yet  time  to  taste  some  good  old 
October.  By  my  faith,  Borasky,  these  fellows 
understand  the  art  of  brewing." 

"  I  wish  I  could  understand  why  at  this 
moment  those  Lapland  witches  seem  to  push 
me  on  to  do  your  bidding." 

"  Oh,  Lapland  devils  ! — the  only  witches  I 
fear,  in  these  dark  nights,  are  the  beautiful 
witches  of  this  country ;  and  I  feel  that  moral 
men,  like  myself,  should  never  trust  themselves 
within  the  power  of  their  incantations.  Come, 
come  !  to-morrow  we  may  have  other  work  to 
do,  and  less  time  to  do  it  in." 

Konigsmark  started  when  he  heard  the 
name  of  Borasky  ;  and  the  very  reference  to 
the  Lapland  witches  drew  his  own  mind  to 
the  star  of  his  destiny  ;  his  buoyant  imagination 
at  once  gave  wray  to  a  thousand  speculations. 
He  felt  somewhat  assured  that  she  still  was  to 
be  his,  and  whatever  sacrifice  was  to  be  made 
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he  was  ready  to  make  it.  In  this  state  of 
mind,  he  arrived  at  Vratz's  house.  He  had 
walked  fast — as  people  in  love,  or  anxious  for 
money,  ever  walk  ;  unheeding  all  that  passed, 
and  only  busy  with  their  own  minds,  and  their 
own  intentions. 

Konigsmark,  lifting  his  cane,  tapped  twice  at 
a  window  to  the  left  of  the  door,  and  shortly 
afterwards  Vratz  appeared  with  a  light ;  he 
opened  the  door  with  great  care,  and  placing 
his  finger  on  his  lips,  so  as  to  indicate  the  ne- 
cessity of  silence,  admitted  the  Count.  A 
double  door  led  them  into  a  small  parlour  ;  a 
cheerful  fire  warmed  the  miserable  apartment, 
and  on  a  round  deal  table  stood  a  bottle  of 
white  wine,  some  biscuits,  and  some  walnuts. 

Konigsmark  smiled  at  the  preparations  ;  and, 
releasing  himself  from  the  heavy  and  half- 
saturated  folds  of  his  cloak,  hung  it  over  a 
chair,  and,  drawing  another,  sat  down  at  a  com- 
fortable distance  from  the  fire. 

In  the  mean  time,  Vratz  had  carefully  sur- 
veyed a  small  bed-room  which  opened  into 
their  parlour,  and,  cautiously  fastening  an  outer 
door,  left  the  other  communication  open,  after 
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inspecting  every  closet,  the  bed,  the  floor,  and 
behind  the  curtains  of  the  further  window. 

"  I  have  done  this  twice  already,"  he  began, 
in  a  low  voice,  "  and  yet  every  now  and  then  I 
fancy  I  hear  voices.  I  am  glad  you  are  come, 
for  the  moan  of  the  wind  made  me  uncomfort- 
able, and  the  heavy  splash  of  the  rain  startled 
me.  New  furniture  creaks,  and  sometimes 
imitates  the  tread  of  a  man ;  but  this  is  old 
enough  to  have  left  off  such  useless  noises. " 

"  Excepting,' '  said  Konigsmark,  "when  a 
heavy  man  ventures  to  use  it.  What  ails 
thee,  man  ? — are  you  afraid  that  spirits  come 
through  keyholes,  and  embody  themselves 
in  wholesome  flesh  when  they  have  gained  ad- 
mittance ?" 

"I  could  face  a  devil  by  daylight j  but  I 
would  not,  if  I  could  prevent  it,  allow  the  breeze 
to  hear  our  words,  it  might  carry  them  where 
we  should  not  much  like  to  have  them  re- 
peated, and  the  moments  lost  in  assuring  our 
safety  can  well  be  spared.  We  have  until 
one  quarter  of  midnight,  but  it  might  be  fatal  if 
you  were  seen  here.  Where  is  that  admirable 
disguise  ?" 
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" 1  keep  it  until  after  the  deed  is  done,  and 
regret  I  wore  it  to-day." 

"  I  understand.  But  you  were  unnoticed; 
nor  could  the  sharpest  jailer  have  penetrated 
that  covering.  No  one  knows  of  your  arrival 
in  England  & 

"  Excepting  our  Resident,"  replied  Konigs- 
mark,  with  indifference. 

Vratz  turned  up  his  eyes,  and  said,  "  I  should 
as  soon  have  mentioned  my  arrival  to  the  Chief- 
Justice." 

"  And  why  not  ?" 

'  'If  the  deed  were  done,  as  I  intend  it  to 
be,  your  arriving  afterwards  from  the  Continent 
would  have  shut  the  eyes  of  the  most  vigilant 
suspicion." 

ff  And  what  suspicion  could  exist?" 

"  In  these  affairs,  there  are  alwavs  some 
loopholes  by  which  vigilance  traces  the  prin- 
cipals." 

"  I  fear  no  trace,  as  I  fear  no  danger  to  our 
work.  As  I  came  along,  I  heard  Borasky,  our 
old  Lapland  friend,  talking  with  a  Swede  :  the 
Polander  has  improved  in  our  language  ;    he 
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mentioned  you,  and  spoke  of  me.  Is  he  the 
tool  with  which  we  are  to  work  ?" 

"  The  same.  I  wrote  to  him  at  Hamburg, 
saying  you  desired  some  retainers  to  enter  into 
the  service  of  the  French  King,  and  that  believ- 
ing him  to  be  a  man  of  vast  courage,  I  invited 
him  to  come  forthwith/' 

"And  the  other?" 

"  Is  one  Lieutenant  Stern,  a  good-natured 
man  enough — and  the  one  I  intend  to  be  hanged 
for  us,  should  it  be  requisite.  It  is  my  inten- 
tion to  make  Stern  work  upon  Borasky  to 
do  it ;  and  that  you,  never  appearing  at  all 
in  the  affair,  may  at  a  convenient  season 
disavow  every  act  of  your  retainers,  and 
allow  them  to  swing  for  the  amusement  of  the 
public — whilst  the  star  of  your  destiny  shines 
for  you.  You  mentioned  something  about  a 
commission  for  me  in  the  army  of  the  Grand 
Monarque  ?" 

<e  It  is  here." 

"That  is  a  safe  retreat  for  me.  I  have  not 
had  time  to  inform  you,  that  not  long  ago  I 
led    the  forlorn    hope  at  Mons,*  w  hen    but 

*  See  English  Causes  Cele'bres. 
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two  besides  myself  escaped.  For  this  service  the 
Prince  of  Orange  made  me  a  lieutenant  of  his 
guards;  and  the  King  of  Sweden  has  given  me 
a  troop  of  horse." 

"By  our  Lady,  Vratz,  you  have  thriven  well ; 
you  only  want  a  commission  in  thelEnglish  navy, 
and  then  you  will  always  be  at  war  with  some 
nation  or  other." 

"  It  is  right,  Count,  you  should  understand 
at  once  how  the  matter  stands.  Both  Stern 
and  Borasky  believe  themselves  hired  to  be 
your  followers ;  and  your  fame  was  quite  suf- 
ficient inducement.  You  are  now  believed  to 
be  in  Paris.  I  have  informed  these  fellows 
that  Thynne  has  insulted  me,  and  I  have  called 
upon  them  to  aid  me  in  his  chastisement. 
Thynne  is  much  attached  to  the  Monmouth 
party,  and  aids  the  Duke  with  money — so  that, 
should  he  be  disposed  of,  the  Count  will  have 
one  powerful  enemy  the  less,  and  justice  may 
go  to  sleep  without  much  fear  of  being  jogged 
by  a  royal  arm.     I  propose  to  act  to-morrow." 

"  The  plot  is  well  laid,  but  it  seems  like 
cowardice  in  me  to  keep  aloof." 

"  Pooh,  pooh,  Count !  what  are  such  fellows 
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made  for,  but  to  serve  their  betters ;  the  public 
perhaps  would  like  to  see  a  Count  hung — that 
would  be  a  novelty  ;  but  they  will  be  gratified 
with  a  brace  of  foreigners,  who,  I  hope,  should 
it  come  to  this,  will  not  disgrace  their  country, 
but  walk  like  gentlemen  by  blood  to  their 
execution  •  they  shall  not  want  for  a  priest  to 
absolve  them, — although  they  are  both  Pro- 
testants, I  believe." 

"  There  is  no  woman  in  the  case,  I  hope, 
Vratz?" 

"  I  would  as  soon  trust  Satan.  A  woman 
is  only  on  her  guard  in  giving  an  answer  ;  and 
to  entrust  one  with  a  secret  is  as  fatal  to  dis- 
covery, as  is  song-singing  to  a  party  sent  to 
surprise  an  enemy.  Stern  talks  of  his  morals, 
and  that  is  suspicious  ;  but,  as  for  Borasky,  he 
would  frighten  the  most  desperate  woman  in 
Christendom." 

"  I  like  not  this,  Vratz.  I  never  was  the  man 
yet  to  shrink  from  an  enterprise,  or  to  put  for- 
ward any  poor  fellow  to  be  butchered,  whilst  I 
was  to  reap  the  benefit ;  let  me  tell  Borasky 
myself,  I  can  manage  to  bind  him  to  se- 
crecy?" 
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"  Let  me  go  and  buy  the  rope  for  your  exe- 
cution, Count." 

"  I  have  a  mind  to  go  forth  to-morrow,  and 
accidentally  to  run  against  this  Thynne,  then, 
drawing  my  rapier,  instantly  challenge  him  to 
a  fight." 

"  And  what  then  ?"  said  Vratz,  very  coldly. 

"  Then  !  why  marry  his  widow." 

"  Indeed !  and  do  you  know  so  very  little 
of  an  English  woman,  as  to  believe  she  would 
wed  the  murderer  of  her  former  husband  ?  The 
plan  is  absurd,  good  Count ;  no  one  will  accuse 
you  of  cowardice, — and  what  is  the  use  of  a  man 
being  somebody  in  life,  if  he  is  to  be  hung  for 
his  own  deeds  ?  If  ever  I  live  to  have  followers 
of  my  own,  I  shall  feel  very  safe  until  I  am 
taken  off  in  the  natural  way." 

"Well,  at  any  rate,  give  Borasky  a  sword 
from  me." 

"  Ay,  that  I  will,  and  a  musquetoon,  and  a 
pair  of  pistols,  and  one  neat  little  one  to  keep 
in  his  pocket, — so  that  if  he  feels  inclined  he 
may  shoot  himself,  and  stop  the  babble  of  his 
tongue." 

"  You  speak  coolly  of  it,  Vratz." 
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"  And  why  not  ?  it  is  my  stepping-stone  to 
fortune,  and  perhaps  to  power.  I  know  you 
will  never  forsake  me  j  and  your  interest  at 
court, — both  here,  in  France,  and  in  Sweden, — 
backed  by  a  powerful  fortune,  may  command 
any  position  for  yourself,  and  will  bestow  some 
trivial  boon  upon  him  who  may  have  assisted 
you." 

"  You  shall  not  be  forgotten  ;  and  I  hear  that, 
if  she  were  free,  I  could  count  upon  her  ac- 
quiescing in  my  offer." 

"  For  this  reason,  that  she  is  already  so 
much  yours,  I  would  not  have  you  mar  your 
chance  by  suffering  your  name  to  appear  in 
this  affair  ;  as  yet,  both  Stern  and  Borasky 
believe  that  I  am  engaged  by  you  to  raise  men 
to  serve  in  Spain  or  France ;  rest  quiet,  let  it 
be  done,  reap  the  benefit, — and  if  the  worst 
comes  to  the  worst,  the  witch's  prophecy  will 
only  come  true,  and  that  ugly  Polander  meet 
his  predicted  death  in  a  foreign  country.  How 
many  thousand  soldiers  die,  that  the  general 
should  reap  all  the  glory  and  emolument ! 
Men  are  merely  figures  on  the  great  chess- 
board of  life — pawns,  knights,  bishops,  castles, 
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and  queens  are  swept  away,  and  the  king 
remains  the  monarch  of  the  board,  the  only- 
one  who  never  perils  his  person  until  the 
conquest  is  nearly  secure  j — so  it  is  every  day 
of  our  existence,  and  so  it  must  ever  remain, 
and  so  it  has  ever  been." 

"  Yes,"  said  Konigsmark,  "  that  is  true; 
and  it  is  a  comfort  to  conscience  to  find  the 
practice  old.  The  gladiator,  who  expended 
his  life  that  his  liberal  master  might  be  ap- 
plauded, was  but  a  retainer,  bound  body  and 
soul  to  his  owner  ;  and  even  in  death,  if  authors 
are  to  be  believed,  '  bright  but  pitiless  eyes 
were  amongst  the  thousands  that  looked  down 
upon  him,  as  he  fearlessly  pronounced  his 
hopeless  Moriturus  vos  saluto.' " 

"  Then  that  is  settled,"  said  Vratz,  coolly, 
"  and  Borasky  may  be  hanged.  At  midnight, 
both  Stern  and  the  Pole  will  be  here.  I  have 
placed  this  wine  to  give  me  the  air  of  one  who 
enjoys  luxuries  :  common  people  remark  com- 
fort more  than  those  accustomed  to  it.  I  shall 
urge  them  to  revenge  the  insult  done  to  me. 
I  am  their  captain  :  the  plan  shall  be  mine,  the 
arrangement  mine,  and  I  will  see  the  deed  done. 
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— After  all,  who  is  he  but  the  friend  of  Mon- 
mouth, and  the  nominal  husband  of  the  Lady 
Elizabeth  Percy  ?" 

"  Ay  !  but  rich,  and  that  is  being  powerful ; 
and  doubly  so,  since  every  one  clings  to  Mon- 
mouth with  the  hope  that  he  may  yet  be  king." 

"  I  never  trouble  myself  about  things  which 
do  not  concern  me,  Count !  To  you  I  am  de- 
voted ;  through  you  I  am  in  hopes  to  rise  to 
riches  and  power,  and  ultimately  again  to  dis- 
cover the  beautiful  Isabella,  and  with  her  end 
my  days." 

At  the  name  of  Isabella,  a  flush  suffused  the 
cheeks  of  Konigsmark,  which  was  not  unob- 
served by  Vratz. 

"  What,  still  constant,  Vratz  ?" 

"  Always,"  replied  Vratz,  "  constant  to  my 
master,  constant  to  her  I  love,  and  as  constant 
in  revenge  !  Have  you  never  heard  of  her 
since  she  landed  at  Messina  V 

11  Never,"  said  Konigsmark  ;  "  but  after  the 
reception  of  your  letter,  I  employed  the  captain 
of  a  felucca  to  inquire  of  Jose  Vergani  if  she 
had  ever  arrived  at  Naples  ;  and  I  gave  the  man 
sufficient    money    to    inspire    Vergani    with 
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the  hope  of  further  remittances  if  he  should 
take  care  of  her,  and  be  useful  to  her.  That 
her  story  was  true,  I  cannot  doubt ;  and  if  I  am 
to  credit  the  captain,  who  seemed  intimately 
acquainted  with  Vergani's  former  and  present 
life,  she  could  not  have  fallen  into  better  hands, 
provided  that  he  is  disposed  to  deal  honourably 
with  her  ;  but  sometimes " 

u  Sometimes  what  ?"  interrupted  Vratz. 

"  Sometimes  these  low  Italians  sell  hand- 
some women  at  any  market ;  and  she  is  as 
likely  to  become  a  sultana  as  Madam  Vratz." 

"  And,  being  as  constant  in  revenge  as  I 
am  in  love,  I  swear  that  if  he  does  not  render 
a  true  and  good  account  to  me,  he  shall  be  as 
sure  to  die  as  he  whose  fate  we  have  decided 
upon  to-night." 

<c  It  is  time  enough  to  talk  of  her  when  you 
are  in  a  position  to  go  in  quest  of  her:  my  suc- 
cess will  ensure  your  success.  But  as  we  are 
discoursing  of  women,  are  you  quite  sure  that 
this  Swede,  this  Stern,  has  no  low  woman  de- 
pendent upon  him,  through  whom  a  clue  may 
be  gained,  and  all  his  visits  discovered  ?" 

"  He  seems  a  regular  modest,  virtuous  gen- 
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tleman  :  he  considers  himself  justified  in  com- 
mitting any  murder  if  he  is  ordered  so  to  do, — 
and  in  this  he  differs  not  much  from  any  other 
of  our  profession  ;  but  as  for  any  irregularities 
with  women,  he  is  so  innocent,  in  all  his  bear- 
ings, that  the  very  suspicion  excites  a  blush 
upon  his  cheek. " 

"  Then  I  doubt  him, — for  it  is  unnatural ; 
and  extremes,  we  are  told,  meet, — so  his  mo- 
desty may  be  strangely  allied  to  consum- 
mate levity.  Hark  !  that  old  clock  loudly 
chimes  the  hour  of  eleven  ;  and,  for  fear  of 
meeting  these  persons,  and  being  recognised 
by  them,  I  had  better  withdraw.  It  is  an  awful 
night,  it  blows  a  hurricane,  and  the  big  rain 
patters  against  the  pavement,  rebounding  with 
its  force,  and  making  a  double  shower.  I  will 
carefully  wrap  myself  in  this  huge  cloak.  Hark  ! 
there  are  voices  in  the  street !" 

"  And  what  care  we  for  voices  ?" 

"  By  my  soul!  it  is  in  Swedish  they  talk ; 
they  have  mistaken  the  hour." 

"  No,  it  is  ourselves  who  have  lost  one, — it 
was  twelve  that  struck  ;  walk  out  boldly,  and 
take  no  notice. " 

VOL.  II,  s 


258  COUNT    KONIGSMARK. 

"But  after  it  is  done?" 

"Hah!" 

"  Inquire  for  me  at  Faubert's  Academy,  I 
have  a  brother  there. " 

"Where  is  it?" 

"  At  the  upper  end  of  the  Haymarket ;  it  is 
a  riding-school." 

"  I  tell  you  this  is  the  den,"  said  Stern,  out- 
side, "  and  this  the  window." 

"Then  tap  hard  enough  to  break  it,"  said 
Borasky. 

"  This  way,  Count,  through  the  bed-room ; 
and  as  I  let  them  in  by  this  door,  do  you 
escape  by  that." 

"  Your  hand,  Vratz." 

"It  is  yours,  as  true  to  you  as  man's  can 
ever  be.  I  will  postpone  the  business;  rest 
quiet  at  home.     Good  night !" 
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CHAPTER  XVII. 


"  It  rains  and  blows  so  hard  that  I  don't 
wonder  at  your  not  hearing  our  tap  at  the 
window,"  said  Stern.  "Hark!  the  street-door 
banged." 

"  I  must  have  failed  to  close  it,"  said  Vratz. 

"  I  pulled  it  to  myself,"  said  Borasky. 

"  Then  it  blew  open  again,  I  suppose,"  said 
Vratz  ;  "  but  we  will  see."  He  accordingly 
went  out,  and,  having  locked  the  door,  took  the 
same  precaution  with  that  of  the  bed-room; 
and  remarked,  carelessly, — "Nothing  short  of 
a  Lapland  witch  could  creep  into  the  house 
now." 

The  remark  made  Borasky  creep  nearer  to 
the  fire,  and  his  face  became  as  pale  as  ashes, 
s  2 
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"  Cold  and  wet  enough  outside,"  said  Vratz 
— who  remarked  the  effect  of  his  words — "  to 
make  a  man  into  a  snow-ball,  if  he  were  not 
melted  by  the  rain.  Fill  up  a  glass  each ! 
you  are  both  good  and  true  men  j  the  clock 
had  scarcely  told  the  hour  before  you  were 
at  the  door.  Punctuality  is  requisite  in  a 
soldier." 

"Ah!  that  wine  warms  and  revives  me. 
What  a  night !  As  we  came  along,  even  those 
who  live  by  the  vilest  of  all  trades  were  driven 
from  their  haunts,  and  we  walked  the  deserted 
streets  as  if  the  plague  had  thinned  the  inhabit- 
ants.    Borasky  laughed  at  it." 

"I  am  accustomed  to  such  weather;  and, 
after  all,  what  is  it  but  wind  and  water." 

"Nothing,"  said  Vratz,  cheerfully;  "  but 
it  is  not  comfortable  to  get  under  a  water- 
spout in  a  hurricane.  Fill  your  glass,  my  noble 
Pole;  that  is  the  generous  liquor  which  thaws 
the  most  frozen  heart.  Sit  down,  man ;  why 
one  would  think  you  were  a  page  in  a  palace, 
afraid  to  move  for  fear  of  incurring  displeasure. 
Take  off  that  cloak,  and  let  us  talk  of  busi- 
ness." 
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There  was  some  real  modesty  in  Borasky, 
who,  quite  unaccustomed  to  such  apparent 
luxury,  felt  a  modest  diffidence  in  availing 
himself  of  the  invitation. 

"  The  wine  was  made  to  be  drunk,  the  fire 
to  warm  us,  the  chairs  to  sit  down  upon," 
remarked  Stern  \  "  and  I  shall  do  as  the  Cap- 
tain bids  me — 'tis  a  good  soldier  who  does  as 
he  is  commanded.  Come,  Pole,  put  your  glass 
this  way ;  we  shall  talk  better  when  the  wine 
unbosoms  our  thoughts. n 

The  reader  is  already  well  acquainted  with 
Vratz  and  Borasky — Stern's  history  is  shortly 
told  in  his  own  words,  as  taken  before  Sir  John 
Reresby  and  William  Bridgeman,  magistrates. * 
"  He  had  arrived  in  England  seven  months  pre- 
viously, and  lodged  at  the  Amsterdam  ordinary. 
About  five  weeks  afterwards,  Captain  Vratz 
came  and  took  lodgings  in  the  next  room  to 
him,  and  in  a  few  days  made  acquaintance 
with  him  ;  and  said — '  It  is  dear  living  here ; 
but  as  long  as  I  stay  it  shall  cost  you  nothing  i 
but  still   it   is  dear,  and  I  will  go  lodge  in 

*  Causes  Celebres. 


262  COUNT    KONIGSMARK. 

another  place.  Accordingly,  they  went  to  a 
house  in  St.  Nicholas  Lane,  where  the  Captain 
paid  for  him  ;  and  the  Captain  said  he  had 
had  a  quarrel  with  a  gentleman,  with  whom  he 
would  fight,  and  that  he  wanted  a  good  servant 
or  two."  Stern  volunteered  to  enter  into  his 
service ;  and  afterwards,  when  Borasky  arrived, 
became  his  associate.  As  yet  he  was  not  fully 
enlightened  as  to  the  nature  of  his  service. 

"Right,"  said  Vratz ;  "and  bear  in  mind 
that  when  this  bottle  is  empty  there  are  plenty 
more  to  take  its  place.  If  a  person  is  not  in 
bed  such  a  villanous  night  as  this,  he  cannot 
better  employ  himself  than  over  a  bottle,  with 
a  friend  or  two  to  share  its  contents." 

"  Ah !  Captain,"  said  Stern,  "lam  not  the 
man  to  contradict  you.    Now,  Pole." 

Vratz,  who  saw  that  both  these  good  servants 
of  his  were  very  much  inclined  to  do  ample 
credit  to  his  cellar,  thought  it  advisable,  before 
the  mind  was  clouded,  and  whilst  the  blood 
was  properly  warmed,  to  introduce  his  subject. 
"It  is  well  for  you,"  he  began,  "  with  light 
hearts  and  merry  countenances,  to  drink  wine 
and  smoke  pipes  j  and  I  can  believe  it  worth 
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while  to  get  wet,  in  order  to  dry  before  so  good 
a  fire  :  but  my  mind  is  ill  at  ease." 

"What's  the  matter,  my  noble  Captain?" 
said  Stern. 

"  You  know  I  told  you  both  how  insulted  I 
had  been,  by  having  six  men  set  upon  me  in 
a  foreign  land  to  murder  me,  and  that  I  lived 
only  in  the  hopes  of  revenge." 

"  That  is  not  an  article  which  costs  much  in 
any  market,"  said  Borasky. 

"  But  it  will  cost  me  much  ; — such  as  sleep- 
less nights  ;  honour  wounded — deeply,  deeply 
wounded, — the  frown  of  my  friends ;  the  malice 
of  my  enemies.  It  does  appear  to  every  man 
that  I  am  afraid  to  seek  my  rival, — when  that 
rival  disclaims  my  equality  of  rank,  and  will 
not  entertain  the  duel." 

cc  A  paltry  vagabond,"  said  Stern,  "  who  is 
willing  to  hide  his  cowardice  under  the  garb  of 
his  rank." 

"  If  a  man  wont  give  satisfaction,"  said 
Borasky,  as  he  puffed  out  a  volume  of  smoke, 
"  it  is  not  so  difficult  to  take  it." 

"  But  he  goes  armed,  with  many  servants  ; 
and  one  man  cannot  approach  him." 


264  COUNT    KONIGSMARK. 

"  But  one  out  of  three  might, "  said  Bo- 
rasky. 

"  It  might  be  arranged  for  two  to  keep  his 
retinue  off,  whilst  the  third  fired  upon  him," 
said  Stern. 

"  And  then  gallop  away,"  said  Yratz,  "  and 
leave  the  astonished  servants  to  console  their 
cowardly  master." 

"  Or  have  a  regular  fight  with  all  the  ser- 
vants, declaring  our  intentions,"  said  Stern. 

"  No,  that  would  not  answer,  as  we  might 
be  taken  by  the  officers  ;  and  what  chance 
should  we  poor  foreigners  have  against  one  so 
high  and  so  rich  ?  This  is  a  country  where  the 
nobles  tread  upon  the  plebeians, — where  pride 
spurns  poverty, — where  the  great  can  insult 
the  lower  orders, — and  where  it  is  a  crime  to 
be  revenged  i  but  we  are  of  a  free  country,  and 
we  join  together  to  assist  each  other.  You  are 
now  in  my  cause,  as  I  should  be  in  yours,  were 
you  my  captain  and  I  one  of  your  servants. 
Here,  indeed,  one  law  exists  which  exonerates 
the  retainer :  the  master  is  responsible  for  the 
act,  and  the  servant  who  obeys  the  command 
is  justified." 
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"  Is  that  the  law,  good  Captain?"  said  Bo- 
rasky. 

"  Even  so,  good  Pole ;  and  had  I  my  books 
here,  I  could  at  once  make  you  convinced  of 
the  fact.  Therefore,  if  in  this  melee  you  fire 
and  kill  him  who  has  insulted  me,  your  Cap- 
tain, you  are  justified  in  so  doing;  and  any 
penalty — if  penalty  there  be- — falls  upon  my 
head." 

"  I  shall  do  as  I  am  desired,"  said  Stern. 

"And  I  shall  not  be  backward  in  obeying 
my  orders.' ' 

"  And  you  shall  be  well  remunerated  for  it," 
said  Vratz,  quickly ;  "and  as  afterwards  you  are 
to  join  the  service  of  the  great  Count  Konigs- 
mark,  by  whose  orders  I  have  enlisted  you, — 
for  he  always  remembers  those  he  has  known, 
and  considers  himself  under  some  obligation 
to  you  relative  to  times  long  past, — he  has 
desired  me  to  present  you  with  a  sword,  a 
coat,  and  other  accoutrements  becoming  one 
of  his  rank.  We  must  manage  to  meet  this 
man  after  dark." 

"  It  would  be  better,"  said  Stern,  "  as  then 
we  may  better  guard  against  detection. " 
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"  But  we  must  do  it  on  horseback,  in  order 
better  to  effect  our  escape.  Can  you  ride,  Po- 
lander?" 

"  Any  animal,  from  an  elephant  to  a  weazel, 
provided  it  be  strong  enough  to  bear  me." 

"  If  this  happens  on  Sunday,"  said  Stern, 
"it  is  illegal  to  ride." 

"No,  not  after  the  sermon  -  time,"  said 
Vratz. 

"  Are  you  sure  of  the  law?"  inquired  Stern; 
"  for  it  would  make  but  a  sorry  laugh  against 
us,  if  we  came  clattering  up  the  streets  seeking 
our  revenge,  and  were  to  be  put  into  prison 
as  foreigners  profaning  the  Sabbath." 

"  I  am  certain  of  the  law,  or  I  would  not 
venture  on  such  a  day." 

"  Past  one  o'clock,  and  a  stormy  morning !" 
cried  the  watchman,  close  to  the  wTindow. 

"  Hush!  for  your  lives  !"  said  Vratz,  as  he 
placed  his  finger  on  his  mouth :  "he  might 
hear." 

"  And  if  he  did,"  said  Borasky,  "  he  wrould 
not  understand.  One  might  go  from  this  to  the 
other  end  of  England  and  not  find  four  people, 
but  mariners,  who  could  speak  Swedish." 
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Vratz  recovered  himself,  when  the  footfall 
of  the  watchman  was  no  longer  heard.  Such 
ever  is  guilt, — alarmed  at  imaginary  danger, — 
scared  even  by  the  voice  of  an  infant.  In 
order  not  to  show  the  little  agitation  which 
had  instantaneously  assailed  him,  Vratz  took 
a  glass  of  wine,  and  produced  another  bottle. 

"  Time  flies  fast  when  one  is  comfortable," 
said  Stern:  "we  shall  have  the  city  to  our- 
selves on  our  return." 

"  If  it  were  not  for  this  substantial  bottle," 
said  Borasky,  "  I  should  say  the  sooner  we  get 
home  the  better.  Do  not  forget  the  sword  and 
the  coat,  good  Captain." 

"  Fear  me  not,  Polander  ;  and  the  Lieutenant 
(Stern  was  always  called  the  lieutenant)  shall 
buy  you  sufficient  arms  to-morrow,  whilst  I 
look  out  for  three  good  creditable  horses." 

"  Let  us  have  it  all  arranged  now,"  said 
Stern,  "  and  then  each  man  will  know  with 
what  it  is  most  requisite  to  supply  himself." 

"Arms,"  said  Vratz,  "arms  of  all  conve- 
nient size — one  musquetoon  well  charged,  a 
pair  of  pistols  each,  a  sword,  and  a  further  re- 
source in  the  small  fire-arms,  and  we  might 
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march  against  a  file  of  soldiers.  It  is  impos- 
sible to  lay  down  a  plan  when  we  do  not  know 
when  or  where  the  affray  may  occur  ;  but  I 
will  be  on  the  watch,  and  you  shall  both  be  in- 
formed together.    Where  do  you  lodge  now  ?" 

"  At  the  Black  Bull,  in  Holborn,"  replied 
Stern. 

"  It  is  a  good  situation,  and  one  from  which 
we  can  easily  escape." 

"  Why  should  we  escape?"  asked  the  simple- 
minded  Borasky  ;  "  you  say  we  are  justified  in 
this  act, — if  so,  why  are  we  to  run  away?" 

"  Methinks,  good  Polander,  you  should  have 
been  a  lawyer.  There  is  a  nice  discrimination 
between  guilt  and  innocence  ;  and  it  might 
please  the  people  to  bring  us  before  a  jury,  and 
thus  annoy  us  by  long  delays,  whilst  all  of  us 
are  wishing  to  be  abroad.  As  for  guilt  in  a 
duel,  there  is  none  ;  all  people  of  quality  fight, 
if  merely  to  prove  they  are  not  cowards.  It  is 
a  fashion,  like  the  King's  wig  or  his  favourite 
patches — everybody  must  fight  or  have  fought 
a  duel ;  but  mine  is  not  for  fashion — mine  is 
for  an  unmerited  attack  upon  me.  Hired  ruf- 
fians were  set  upon  me,  and,  but  for  the  gal- 
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lantry  of  my  companion,  and  the  good  use  of 
my  own  sword,  I  might  now  have  been  buried 
in  a  French  ditch,  with  not  even  a  cross  erected 
to  point  out  the  spot  where  the  murder  was  com- 
mitted. I  will  attack  this  man  wTith  his  own 
weapons, — as  he  laid  wait  for  me  so  will  I  lay 
wait  for  him  ;  and  the  clock  shall  not  mark  the 
termination  of  the  third  day  from  this  minute, 
before  I  am  avenged.  You  talk  of  his  riches  I 
Are  riches  to  give  permission  for  murder  ? — Is 
a  rich  man  to  trample  a  poor  one  from  this 
world,  as  worms  are  crushed  by  careful  gar- 
deners ? — Am  I,  a  Captain  in  three  armies  of 
three  different  nations,  of  so  little  value  that 
a  man  who  counts  in  gold  may  count  the  mi- 
nutes of  my  life  ? — Take  another  glass  ;  I 
grow  too  wTarm  upon  this  insult, — but  few  can 
remain  cool  and  feel  all  the  pangs  of  unre- 
venged  injury." 

"  That  is  a  truth  I  can  avouch, — for  I  have 
had  my  wrongs,  and  cannot  right  them." 

"  And  am  I,  do  you  think,"  said  Stern,  "  in 
such  flourishing  circumstances  as  never  to 
have  been  trod  upon  ?  This  deed,  although  it 
will  not  avenge  me,  will  tend  to  soothe  my 
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mind,  in  seeing  justice  decide  the  fate  of  an- 
other." 

"  We  all  feel,"  said  Vratz,  "  when  a  friend 
is  injured,  as  if  that  injury  were  inflicted  on 
one's  self; — as  both  of  you  assist  me,  so  will  I 
assist  you.  War  has  been  my  trade, — and  I  fol- 
lowed it  under  a  bold  master  :  success  has 
made  me  less  fearful  of  events, — and  from  my 
number  of  hair-breadth  escapes  I  might  ima- 
gine that  my  death  was  not  to  be  by  fire." 

"  Nor  by  the  water !"  said  Stern,  with  an 
expressive  look. 

"  Ah  !  that  reminds  me  that,  years  ago,"  re- 
marked Borasky,  "  the  same  idea  was  upper- 
most in  the  Captain's  brain,  when  he  recom- 
mended me  to  avoid  the  witch's  prophecy,  by 
hanging  myself  that  minute.  It  was  a  fine 
morning's  walk  I  took  with  the  Count  Konigs- 
mark,  and  resolutely  he  determined  to  find  out 
his  own  fate." 

"  And  it's  nearer  being  accomplished  now 
than  ever.  The  fire  gets  low,"  said  Vratz, 
"  shall  I  add  more  fuel  ?" 

"  No,  no !"  said  Stern,  with  some  impa- 
tience, "  I  have  remained  longer  than  I  ought 
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to  have  done  already.  This  cheerless  night 
grows  worse  and  worse. " 

"  The  wind  sings  loudly,"  said  Borasky, 
"  and  the  rain  dances  merrily  to  the  earth. 
But  come, — what  fear  we  wind  or  rain  ?  A 
comfortable  sleep  will  give  time  to  recruit  our- 
selves and  dry  our  clothes." 

"  Goodnight  to  you,  good  Polander;  Stern 
will  conduct  you  home ;  to-morrow  I  shall  be 
nearer  to  you.     Good  night !  again." 

Vratz  had  some  difficulty  in  closing  the  door, 
on  account  of  the  violence  of  the  wind  ;  three 
minutes  afterwards  he  was  in  bed,  and  nearly 
asleep.  His  life  had  hardened  him  against  such 
events  ;  and  his  thoughts  of  future  actions  never 
annoyed  him,  beyond  the  plan  and  the  comple- 
tion— both  these  had  been  arranged. 

On  leaving  Nicholas  Lane,  the  watchman, 
wrapped  up  in  coats  sufficient  to  defy  a  water- 
spout, stopped,  and  remarked, — "  A  bad  night, 
gentlemen,  for  walking  homewards.' '  Stern 
answered  as  concisely  as  possible ;  but  the 
guardian  of  the  night,  for  a  wonder,  had  not 
slept  in  his  box,  but  had  listened  to  the  foreign 
gentlemen's  conversation,  although  he  did  not 
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understand  a  word,  and  his  remark  was  made 
to  encourage  an  answer,  in  order  to  see  if  the 
late  carousers  were  or  were  not  all  foreigners. 
The  answer  of  Stern  convinced  him  as  far  as 
he  was  concerned,  and  only  one  word  from 
Borasky  was  equally  decisive  as  to  the  second. 
No  sooner  had  they  walked  on  than  he  re- 
turned to  the  house  ;  and,  knocking  at  the  win- 
dow, obtained  a  chance  of  admission  by  Vratz 
asking  in  broken  English  who  disturbed  him  ? 
The  careful  guardian  adverted  to  the  light  still 
burning ;  and  sought  only  to  warn  the  gentle- 
man of  such  an  event,  as  he  might  not  have 
known  it. 

Vratz  was  a  civil  man  ;  and  in  his  own  lan- 
guage consigned  the  watchman  to  another 
place  over  which  Cerberus  keeps  guard, 
banged  the  door,  and  went  to  bed.  Foreigners 
were  suspicious  characters  after  the  Popish 
plot. 

Stern  and  Borasky  walked  quickly  home- 
wards :  the  former  avoiding  as  much  as  possible 
the  wet — the  latter,  as  if  enjoying  himself  after 
the  manner  of  ducks,  walked  carelessly  for- 
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ward,  humming  an  old  Polish  song,  and  appa- 
rently quite  unconcerned  about  the  tempest. 

"  That  watchman,"  said  Stern,  "  looked  at 
us  with  scrutiny ;  and,  by  my  faith,  Borasky, 
it  would  be  difficult  to  forget  your  appearance. " 

"  He  is  welcome  to  remember  it,"  said  the 
Pole.  "  I  observed  that  you  turned  away  from 
the  lantern.' ' 

"  It  dazzled  my  eyes  too  much,"  replied  the 
Swede. 

"  Then  your  eyes  must  be  very  weak,"  re- 
torted the  Pole. 

"  Yes  ;  but  my  precaution  perhaps  was 
stronger.  How  fearfully  it  blows  !  half  the 
chimneys  in  the  town  will  be  blown  down,  and 
she  will  be  perished." 

"  "Who  is  she?"  asked  Borasky. 

"  One  with  whom  I  would  speak  a  word  this 
night.     I  shall  find  her  close  to  the  inn." 

"  What,  a  woman  !"  exclaimed  Borasky. 

"  Why,  what  would  you  have  it  be?  a  she 
goat,  or  a  tabby  cat  ?" 

"  And  you  have  kept  her  waiting  in  this 
dreary  night  all  this  time  ?" 

VOL.  II.  T 
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"  Not  exactly :  she  has  only  been  there  since 
one  o'clock.' ' 

"  And  hark  !  the  church  is  now  striking  two 
— poor  soul,  I  feel  for  her." 

"  I  beg  you  will  not,"  said  Stern.  "  There, 
yonder  is  the  inn  ;  get  ye  home  ;  I  will  return 
in  an  hour — to-morrow  we  will  breakfast  to- 
gether." 

Borasky  walked  to  the  door,  as  Stern  turned 
up  a  narrow  passage  and  whistled — a  half-smo- 
thered voice  was  borne  upon  the  rushing  wind 
in  answer ;  and  Stern,  giving  another  sharp 
whistle,  rapidly  advanced.  In  a  minute  the  wet 
folds  of  a  woman's  dress  met  his  hand,  as  he 
groped  his  way  up  the  dark  alley ;  and,  hastily 
begging  forgiveness,  in  broken  English,  for  the 
delay,  he  took  her  arm  under  his,  and  pursued 
the  way  towards  St.  Paul's. 
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CHAPTER  XVIII. 


"  It  was  unkind  to  keep  me  here  so  long," 
began  the  female  ;  "  but  I  care  not  for  it,  so 
long  as  you  are  faithful.  What  could  have 
kept  you  in  so  dreadful  a  night;  and  who  is 
your  new  companion  who  walked  home  with 
you  ?" 

"  A  poor  fellow,  whom  I  want  to  enlist  for 
the  wars  in  France." 

"  Are  men  so  scarce  that  others  must  sit  up 
past  midnight  to  secure  them  ?" 

"  When  birds  are  dazzled  they  come  to  the 
glass  and  the  net  is  drawn  over  them ;  so  men, 
when  their  imaginations  get  excited,  are  easily 
involved  in  any  scheme. " 

"Ah,  well,"  said  the  girl,  "you  men  have 
t2 


276  COUNT    KONIGSMARK. 

always  excuses :  they  say  that  belongs  to  our 
sex,  but  you  foreigners  seem  to  understand  it 
well ;  it  comes  naturally  to  you." 

"Talk,  Jane,  of  other  things.  What  will 
your  mistress  say  to  your  being  out  so  late  ?" 

"  Say,"  replied  the  girl, — "  why  she  would 
say  that  I  need  not  try  the  key  in  the  door,  and 
might  find  a  home  elsewhere." 

"  That  would  not  be  difficult  whilst  I  lived," 
said  Stern. 

"  Ah,  you  are  all  kindness  ;  and  never  forget 
me. 

"  No,  dearest.  Oh  !  I  had  forgotten,  I  must 
go  back  to  the  inn  directly." 

"That  is  more  than  I  can  do  :  I  must  go 
home." 

"  Here  is  the  money  I  promised  for  your  new 
dress,  Jane.  To-morrow  I  will  come  near 
your  house,  and  do  you  creep  out." 

"  It  is  useless  your  doing  so  :  I  always  work 
in  aback  room  ;  you  can  try,  if  you  like.  There, 
don't  be  foolish,  but  go,"  continued  Jane,  as 
she  playfully  repulsed  a  second  attempt  to 
impress  an  adieu  on  her  lips. 

"  You  will  find  money  enough  in  the  purse, 
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Jane ;  but  don't  throw  that  away ;  it's  an  old 
favourite  of  mine.     Good  night." 

"  Ay,  good  night,"  said  Jane  ;  "  and  a  pre- 
cious fool  you  are,"  she  continued  to  herself. 
Lord,  how  easily  these  men  are  deceived.  I 
verily  believe  that  foreigneering  fellow  believes 
me  to  be  a  lady's-maid.  I  wish  a  public-house 
was  open.  Here,  you  Swedish  man,"  she 
called  out,  "  at  the  same  place  and  time  to- 
morrow." 

"  Certainly,  my  dear,"  said  Stern,  and  strode 
off ;  it  having  suddenly  occurred  to  him  that 
Borasky,  who  was  rather  elevated  in  spirits, 
might  be  drawn  into  a  conversation  by  either 
the  chamber-maid  or  the  man-servant  at  the 
inn. 

No  sooner  was  Stern  out  of  sight,  than  Jane 
turned  to  go  towards  the  Tower. 

"  Halloa,  young  maiden," — said  the  watch- 
man of  Nicholas  Lane,  who  had  followed  the 
foreigners,  and  saw  Borasky  home,  and  then 
enacted  spy  upon  the  Swede  and  Jane, — "  what 
brings  you  out  at  this  time  of  night,  and  in 
such  weather  ?" 
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"  That,  Mr.  Sleepy,"  replied  the  girl,  "  which 
will  take  me  back  again — my  legs." 

"  Mayhap  they  may  take  you  to  the  watch- 
house  first,"  replied  the  man.  "  Come,  you 
must  give  some  account  of  yourself.  Oh !  I 
see,"  said  he,  as  he  held  the  lantern  close  to 
her  face,  "  Molly  Brown,  of  Tower  Hill — and 
sober,  too.  What  mischief  have  you  been  up 
to?" 

"  Oh,  don't  bother,  Mr.  Charlie,"  the  girl  re- 
plied, coaxingly ;  "  I  have  only  been  making  that 
fellow  believe  I'm  a  lady's-maid  in  love  with 
him,  and  getting  a  little  money  to  buy  a  silk 
dress." 

"  We  shan't  quarrel,  you  know,  Molly,  about 
a  trifle.  Let's  see  what's  in  the  purse  he  talked 
about  ?  You  know  I'm  not  doing  my  duty  by 
no  means  not  to  put  you  in  the  lock-up  j  it's 
contrary  to  all  laws,  and  against  good  manners 
and  men's  honours,  that  you  should  be  wander- 
ing about  the  streets  in  such  a  storm.  Why, 
you  might  be  drowned  in  the  gutters,  if  you 
were  'toxicated,  as  usual,  and  then  the  parish 
would   have   to  pay   for   your   funeral.      We 
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sha'n't  quarrel,  Molly.  Let's  see,  my  lady's- 
maid." 

"  Indeed  I  sha'n't  though,  Mr.  Charlie — not 
I  :  if  any  house  was  open,  I  could  stand  a  treat 
for  some  liquor  ;  but  as  for  examining  my 
purse,  no  man  shall  do  that." 

"  Well,  then,  Molly,  you  know  I  have  a 
house  which  opens  to  my  knock,  and  there  you 
can  remain  very  happily  until  the  Justice  see 
how  you  came  possessed  of  a  gentleman's  purse, 
not  to  mention  the  money.  Don't  be  kicking 
and  flinging  about  like  a  fish  out  of  water,  or  I 
may  call  some  others,  and  then  you  will  have 
to  pay  double,  or  go  to  our  lodgings,  which  we 
let  to  many  of  you,  like  civil  gemmen,  for 
nothing  all  night." 

"  Well,  I  think  it's  very  hard  that  I,  an  in- 
nocent girl,  am  to  be  robbed  by  one  who  ought 
to  protect  me." 

"  You  don't  take  me  to  be  quite  so  soft  a  fel- 
low as  that  foreigneering  chap,  do  you  ? — inno- 
cent girl !  Ay,  no  doubt  a  hard-working,  honest, 
industrious  young  female,  just  come  up  from  the 
country,  and  lady's-maid  to  a  Duchess,  living 
in  Duck  Lane  !     None  of  your  nonsense,  Miss 
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Innocence,  or  home  you  go  with  me.  We  all 
know  you.  Who  do  you  think  will  believe  your 
story  ?  Why,  you've  been  afore  the  Justices 
as  many  times  as  there  is  minutes  in  the  day. 
Come,  there's  honour  amongst  us  all ;  give  us 
half-profits,  and  upon  my  soul  I  wont  say  a 
word  about  it." 

"  Half  what  I  have  in  my  purse  ?" 
"Harkee,  Molly,  it  isn't  every  gentleman 
who  would  waste  his  time  and  neglect  his  duty 
for  half;  but  I  was  always  reasonable  with  you, 
young  woman — it's  my  weakness.  I  can't  abide 
your  tears  ;  when  you  kisses  me,  I  melts  away 
like  butter  in  summer.  Suppose  I  take  you  to 
the  watch-house :  you  are  one  of  the  bad  cha- 
racters, you  know  ;  and  this  man,  who  believes 
you  a  modest  young  woman,  would  never 
come  forward  to  tell  the  truth  :  you  would  be 
caged,  for  one  thing  ;  and,  as  sure  as  the  Judges 
sit  at  Westminster,  you  would  be  hanged  for 
the  other; — so  if  you  think  your  neck  is  worth 
more  than  your  back,  save  the  one,  and  let 
the  other  go  about  in  a  cotton  gown.  Now, 
that's  what  I  call  better  advice  than  the  Judge 
gives,  when  he  says,  '  You  shall  have  a  clergy- 
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man  to  attend  you,  and  not  to  waste  your 
time,  as  there  can  be  no  hopes  held  out.'  Do 
you  understand  ? — you've  seen  many  of  your 
friends  swing  for  less.  Hanging  must  be  quite 
comfortable,  since  you  seem  to  risk  it  for  such 
a  trifle.  And,  besides,  if  he's  such  a  fool  to 
give  this,  he'll  give  more — and  none  of  us  may 
be  by  to  see  it." 

"  I'll  take  precious  good  care  of  that.  Don't 
take  half,  Mr.  Charlie,— be  content,  that's  a 
Christian,  with  a  quarter.  See  what  a  dreadful 
night  it  is,  and  how  cold  and  wet  I  am.  Ah  ! 
our  lives  is  dreadful,  and  no  one  pities  us." 

"  Nonsense,  don't  I  pity  you  ! — In  course  I 
does.  Every  honest  gemman  feels  for  you ; 
and  if  you  had  not  us  to  protect  you,  where 
would  you  be,  ungrateful  creature  that  you  is. 
Talk  of  cold  !  if  the  parish  had  not  given  me  this 
great  coat  to  sleep  in,  I  wonder  how  I  should 
have  been,  whilst  I  was  keeping  the  city  free  of 
thieves,  and  cut-throats,  and  house-breakers, 
in  my  box.  It  was  only  my  active  curiosity, 
and  having  some  difficulty  of  sleep  since  last 
execution,  that  set  me  a  listening  and  splashing 
like  a  frightened  wild  duck.     Come,  Miss  In- 
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nocence,  pay  up  ;  and  let  me  tell  you  your  keep- 
ing company  with  foreigners  would  not  make 
the  Justices  or  Judges  more  disposed  to  favour 
you.     Where  do  you  meet  him  to-morrow  V- 

"  I  sha'n't  say,"  replied  the  girl. 

"  Oh,  you  wont,  wont  you.  Now,  look 
here,  my  modest  lady's-maid,  if  I  ask  you  again 
I  will  have  three-quarters  of  what  is  in  the 
purse  ;  and  after  that,  if  you  refuse,  I  will  take 
the  whole,  or,  at  any  rate,  you  wont  get  a 
farthing  of  it.  I'll  swear  the  man  was  drunk, 
and  you  robbed  him." 

At  the  very  thought  of  so  decided  a  step, 
the  poor  miserable  girl  mentioned  the  hour 
and  the  place,  and  taking  out  the  purse,  burst 
into  a  real  flood  of  tears,  and  told  the  man  to 
take  his  half. 

"  This  aint  genteel  behaviour  on  your  part, 
young  woman,"  said  the  watchman,  as  he  re- 
ceived his  exact  moiety  ;  "  had  you  been  taken 
by  some  of  the  others,  you  would  have  fared 
worse — those,  I  mean,  who  are  so  honest  that 
they  would  get  you  hung,  in  order  to  receive 
the  thanks  of  the  parish  for  ridding  it  of  a  bad 
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character.  And  now,"  said  he,  as  he  seized  the 
purse,  "  you  may  go  home." 

"  Give  me  the  purse,  that's  a  good  man," 
said  the  girl.  "  You  heard  him  say  I  was  not 
to  lose  that." 

"  I  did,  my  dear,  and  that's  the  reason  I  shall 
keep  it.  You  will  have  to  come  to  me  for  it ; 
and  don't  come  without  some  more  of  those 
little  purswading  animals  that  we  have  shared 
to-night.  Good-by !  it's  very  cold  here. 
'  Half-past  three,  and  a  stormy  morning  !'  Get 
along  with  you,  do  ;  I  shall  lose  my  character 
if  I  am  seen  a- talking  to  such  as  you.  You 
know  where  I  lives.  When  you  want  the  purse 
you  can  call, —  if  it's  after  dark  I  am  always 
to  be  found  in  my  box.  Good  night,  Miss 
Innocent!" 
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CHAPTER  XIX. 


It  was  now  Sunday,  the  12th  of  February, 
1682. 

The  Black  Bull  contained,  as  a  part  of  its 
inhabitants,  Vratz,  Stern,  and  Borasky.  They 
breakfasted  together,  and  ate  and  drank  in  so- 
lemn silence.  No  sooner  was  this  over,  than 
Vratz  called  Borasky  apart,  and,  taking  him 
into  his  bedroom,  gave  him  a  blunderbuss, 
which  he  desired  him  to  load.  Borasky,  having 
put  in  the  powder,  received  from  Vratz  five 
bullets  ;  and  Borasky  remarked  that  they 
were  small  for  so  large  a  musket.- 

"Yes,"  said  Vratz,  "you  are  right,  so  put 
in  the  whole  five, — it  will  do  the  business 
better.     These  pistols  are  a  present  to  you, 
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and  will  be  useful  when  you  join  the  army  of 
the  Grand  Monarque.  Load  them  also ;  of 
what  use  is  a  weapon  which  is  never  ready  ? 
Now,  here  is  this  good  sword, — with  which  you 
will  yet  cut  out  your  own  path,  and  become  a 
great  man.  Methinks,  Borasky,  a  better  picture 
of  a  great  warrior  was  never  seen.  You  have 
the  real  martial  look,  and  a  determination  in 
the  eye  which  will  not  pass  unnoticed  by 
your  captain." 

"  Of  what  necessity  is  there  for  all  these 
preparations  in  England,  when  we  are  to  fight 
in  France  ?" 

"  I  told  you  before  that  we  had  to  revenge 
our  Captain's  quarrel  here." 

"  I  understand,"  replied  the  Pole,  abstract- 
edly ; — "  and  when  is  that  to  be  done  ?" 

"  Perhaps  to-day,  or  to-morrow.  I  have 
desired  Stern  to  go  to  Westminster  to  hire 
three  horses,  and  in  the  afternoon  we  will  ride 
out.  Mayhap  we  may  meet  him;  and  mind 
you,  whenever  I  say  stop  to  the  coachman, 
fire  into  that  carriage.  We  must  not  stand  to 
parley ;  for,  when  a  man  cannot  screw  up  his 
courage  to  fight,  it's  useless  endeavouring  to 
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goad  him  on.  He  is  a  worthless  cur ;  and, 
although  he  rides  in  a  carriage,  is  not  the  less 
a  scoundrel  and  poltroon." 

"  It  is  a  sorry  affair,  Captain,"  said  the  Pole, 
"  and  better  becomes  our  master  to  do  than 
ourselves.  There  can  be  no  satisfaction  in 
obtaining  revenge  through  the  means  of  another 
person." 

"  You  grow  fastidious,  good  Borasky.  Now, 
how  if  one  of  base  degree  smote  one  of  gentle 
blood — would  you  have  him,  with  mayhap  no- 
bility in  his  veins,  doff  his  cloak3  and,  like  a 
portly  coalheaver,  bang  about  his  adversary  with 
vile  blows ;  or  would  it  not  be  more  consonant 
with  the  dignity  of  the  man  to  pay  another  coal- 
heaver  to  drub  him  soundly  ?  In  the  first  in- 
stance, the  nobleman  would  disgrace  himself, 
and  honour  his  adversary  ;  in  the  latter  he 
would  have  his  insulter  chastised,  and  think 
no  more  of  the  business." 

"  Why  cannot  Stern  do  this  ?  he  is  paid  more 
than  myself." 

"  A  good  soldier  does  what  he  is  command- 
ed ;  and  you  will  show  how  truly  you  merit 
that   honourable   rank    by   obedience   to   the 
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orders  of  your  superiors.  Does  a  soldier 
ask,  why  he  fights  ?  Has  he  any  personal 
quarrel  against  the  man  he  fires  at,  and  de- 
stroys ?  Do  men  call  that  murder  for  which 
they  are  paid  some  two-pence  per  day — or  does 
the  veteran  inquire  if  the  quarrel  is  a  just  one  ? 
Look  you,  Borasky  ;  in  this  world,  every- 
thing is  done  with  the  hope  of  reward ;  from 
the  lowest  to  the  highest,  that  is  the  ruling 
power.  Now,  in  this  case,  what  is  it  but  a 
lawful  revenge  for  which  you  are  to  be  most 
nobly  remunerated  ?" 

"  It  is  a  deed  which  strikes  me  as  cowardly. 
If  I  had  myself  been  insulted,  I  should  not 
hesitate;  for  then  I  should  feel  I  was  justified. " 

"  And  is  not  a  soldier  insulted,  if  his  captain 
is  insulted  ?  Are  not  the  honours  won  by  the 
soldier  given  to  the  officer  ?  Are  not  master  and 
man  as  much  one  as  man  and  wife?  But  all  this 
is  idle.  Your  reward  is  great ;  your  future  life 
one  of  ease  and  affluence  ;  with  a  hansdome 
uniform,  to  make  that  face  of  yours  more  valued. 
Tush  !  tush !  Borasky  ;  the  women  like  the 
brave.     I  dare  say  you  will  marry  a  countess." 

At  this  moment,  a  knock  was  heard  at  the 
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bed-chamber  door;  and  Vratz,  putting  his  finger 
to  his  lips,  to  indicate  silence,  beckoned  to 
Borasky  to  conceal  the  arms  under  the  bed- 
clothes. A  visible  alarm  was  in  his  coun- 
tenance, lest  the  Pole  should,  in  his  hurried 
excitement,  which  was  evident,  occasion  the 
discharge  of  either  piece.  It  required  but  a 
moment  to  place  them  in  security ;  and  Vratz 
opened  the  door. 

The  servant,  with  all  the  inquisitiveness  of 
those  of  more  modern  days,  seemed  anxious 
to  pry  into  the  secret  of  the  chamber — for  the 
door  had  been  bolted,  and  there  was  a  certain 
degree  of  mystery  which  became  doubly  sus- 
picious. Since  the  Popish  plot,  all  foreigners 
were  looked  upon  with  some  distrust;  nor 
could  any  clue  have  been  gained  by  the  letter, 
which  was  written  in  Swedish — a  language  at 
that  time,  as  now,  very  little  spoken  or  studied 
in  England.  Vratz  took  the  note,  and,  closing 
the  door  with  some  vehemence,  turned  the  key. 
The  contents  of  the  note  seemed  of  vast  import, 
as  Vratz  withdrew  from  the  Pole,  and,  after 
reading  it  again  and  again,  destroyed  every 
vestige.      He  saw  the  paper  consumed  in  the 
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fire  ;  and  as  occasionally  words  can  be  traced 
on  that  which  is  not  thoroughly  burnt,  he 
watched  with  impatience  the  progress  of  the 
flames,  and  breaking  into  small  shreds  whatever 
seemed  inclined  to  adhere  together,  he  left  not 
one  piece  large  enough  to  contain  even  a 
monosyllable.  The  contents  of  the  letter  was 
after  this  wise  : — 

"  He  goes  to  visit  the  Countess  of  Northum- 
berland, the  widow  of  Earl  Algernon,  generally 
on  Sunday,  and  alone.  He  returns  along  Pall 
Mall,  about  eight  of  the  clock,  for  then  he  goes 
to  the  Duke  of  Monmouth.  Mind,  if  the 
Duke  should  be  in  the  carriage,  do  not  molest 
him.  Should  it  happen  to-night,  come  to  me 
at  Rotherhithe,  and  bid  the  others  fly  in  any 
direction.  Destroy  this  carefully.  My  dis- 
guise will  be  known  to  you ;  and  I  have  re- 
ported that  I  am  going  to  "Windsor,  although 
the  king  is  at  Whitehall.  Fail  not,  good  Vratz, 
for  fortune  awaits  us  both."  There  was  no 
signature,  and  the  handwriting  was  disguised, 
but  familiar  to  the  reader. 

Vratz  sat  down  near  the  fire,  and  for  some 
time  spoke  not  a  word.     Borasky  eyed  him 
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with  all  the  inquisitiveness  of  ignorance,  and 
for  at  least  a  quarter  of  an  hour  not  one  word 
escaped  either.  At  last,  Vratz  having  studied 
the  affair  well,  commenced — 

"  Go  you,  good  Borasky,  unto  Stern,  and 
tell  him,  when  he  has  got  the  horses,  to  hire 
two  boys  to  lead  them  for  us ;  and  ask  him  to 
have  a  sedan  chair  at  my  rooms  at  Westminster, 
— as  I  shall  come  there  at  dark.  You  must 
have  your  horse  brought  here,  and  must 
mount  well  armed,  and  meet  us  at  Charing 
Cross,  at  half-past  seven.  My  horse  must  be 
held  in  the  Haymarket ;  but  whilst  it  is  light, 
neither  of  us  must  be  together.  If  Stern  is 
asked  why  we  want  the  horses  late,  let  him 
answer  that  we  have  engagements  to  sup  near 
Putney,  and  that  we  shall  return  by  nine ;  but, 
above  all  things,  warn  him  of  the  danger  of 
entering  into  conversation  with  any  one,  or  of 
loitering  about  anywhere  near  Pall  Mall.  Bid 
him  await  me  at  the  upper  end  of  the 
Haymarket,  about  half-past  seven,  at  which 
hour  you  must  be  at  that  spot.  Look  well  to 
the  priming  of  your  musquetoon,  and  be  sure 
that  the  pistol  flints  are  good.      Take   your 
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dinner  at  the  Amsterdam  ordinary,  and  if 
questioned  as  to  your  occupations,  say  you 
embark  at  four  o'clock  to-morrow  for  France, 
having  come  from  Sweden  upon  merchants' 
accounts,  relative  to  timber  ;  but  be  careful,  if 
possible,  to  evade  conversation,  and  if  you 
could  become  deaf  for  the  dinner  time,  it  would 
avoid  much  suspicion.  Go  now  at  once  to 
Stern;  you  will  find  him  walking  opposite 
Whitehall,  or  between  that  and  Westminster- 
bridge, — tell  him  of  my  arrangements.  Do 
you  understand  them  V* 

u  All  but  the  part  concerning  your  rooms  at 
Westminster.  Perhaps  you  meant  Nicholas 
lane  ?" 

<c  I  meant  what  I  said.  Let  your  memory 
be  faithful ;  and  remember,  you  are  to  carry 
all  your  arms  ;  and  when  I  stop  the  coach,  do 
you  fire  into  it,  which  having  done,  ride  away, 
going  round  in  any  winding  course  to  the  place 
which  Stern  will  point  out  for  the  delivering  of 
your  horse ;  then  walk  carelessly  to  the  Black 
Bull,  and  go  to  bed.  By  to-morrow,  at  sunset, 
you  shall  be  in  France  ;  your  pockets  lined 
with  gold,  and  your  name  mentioned  well  to 

u2 
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your    Colonel.      Remember   the    hour — half- 
past  seven,  at  the  top  of  the  Haymarket." 

No  sooner  had  Borasky  departed  than  Vratz 
felt  a  glow  of  excitement.  With  him,  little  was 
requisite  as  to  the  justness  of  a  cause,  provided 
it  was  fraught  with  danger ;  whatever  was  to 
happen,  he  would  be  there  to  assist ;  and  even 
now  that  he  was  prepared  to  commit  a  great 
crime,  he  drowned  all  apprehension  of  the 
result  and  consequences  in  the  flattering  belief 
that  he  should  again  discover  Isabella,  and  yet 
claim  her  as  his  bride.  It  was  strange  that  a 
woman  could  make  any  impression  upon  a 
heart  so  thoroughly  devoid  of  feeling,  and 
which  only  panted  for  scenes  of  strife  and 
crime,  where  danger  was  the  greatest,  and 
wrhere  all  the  worst  passions  of  our  nature 
were  roused  to  energy.  Vratz  cared  little  for 
means  or  consequences — the  end  was  the 
object. 

Left  now  alone,  each  companion  in  crime 
being  separately  engaged,  Stern  willing  to 
aid  and  assist,  and  Borasky's  slender  intel- 
lect overruled  by  specious  arguments,  Vratz 
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began  to  calculate  all  chances  ;  he  saw  only 
the  bright  side  of  the  picture.  His  master — for 
nothing  could  shake  his  reverence  for  his 
former  master — was,  in  his  eyes,  a  great  man, 
— one  well  received  at  court,  acquainted  with 
most  of  the  sovereigns  of  Europe,  and  in 
England  an  especial  favourite  of  the  king's, 
from  his  admiration  of  the  sex,  and  his  unde- 
viating  success.  Moreover,  his  bravery  was  ac- 
knowledged, and  his  valorous  deeds  recorded  ; 
how  could  such  a  man  err?  Nay,  even  if  the 
whole  thing  failed,  it  would  be  animadverted 
upon  with  mildness,  and  the  whole  would  be 
considered  as  one  of  Count  Konigsmark's  mad 
adventures  in  the  cause  of  gallantry;  it  was 
right  that  the  Count  should  be  informed  of  the 
progress  of  the  affair,  and  Vratz  hastened  to 
Faubert's  Place,  a  new  and  temporary  abode  of 
Konigsmark,  who,  to  avoid  detection,  shifted 
his  quarters  twice  or  thrice  a-week,  and  in- 
variably changed  his  disguise  at  each  place. 
The  Count  was  at  home,  and  Vratz  at  once 
began  the  conversation.  "  Your  letter  was  de- 
livered to  me,  Count,  and  all  arrangements  are 
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made.  I  have  seen  the  musquet  and  pistols 
loaded,  and  I  can  rely  upon  Stern  and  the 
Pole." 

"  But  supposing  they  cannot  effect  their 
escape  ?" 

"  Then,"  replied  Vratz,  with  consummate 
coolness,  "  they  will  be  hung,  and  we  shall  go 
abroad." 

11  But  their  confession  of  the  facts,  Vratz  ?" 

"  Men  going  to  be  hung  are  always  talked 
into  a  confession,  which  nobody  believes,  if  it 
is  against  their  opinion.  A  man  condemned 
for  murder  makes  a  clean  bosom  of  all  the 
facts,  but  denies  he  did  the  act — who  believes 
him  ?  He  is  hung,  dead,  buried,  and  forgotten 
in  an  hour.  Borasky  was  told  by  the  witches  he 
would  be  hung,  so  I  presume  he  expects  it. 
You  believe  in  the  star  of  your  destiny,  and 
that  the  ring  is  never  to  leave  your  finger  until 
your  death ;  and  if  I  mistake  not,  your  death 
is  not  to  be  the  wasting  away  of  life  by  age  or 
infirmity.  Now,  Count,  you  are  just  the  man 
who  would  rather  be  murdered  than  that  the 
prophecy  should  prove  untrue." 

"  Not  quite,  Vratz  ;  but  one  does  cling  long 
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to  early  impressions ;  but,  to  be  candid  with 
yon,  I  would  rather  share  in  the  adventure." 

11  If  you  do,  I  shall  retire  from  it ;  as  yet,  you 
are  unknown  in  the  affair,  and  I  count  upon 
you  to  save  me,  if  requisite  ;  as  for  the  others, 
Stern  is  poor,  and  tired  of  life,  and  Borasky 
would  rather  be  hung  than  throw  discredit 
upon  the  Lapland  witches.  Let  the  thing  go 
on,  and  by  nine  o'clock  to-night  you  will  have 
another  chance  for  the  heiress.  She  is  in  Hol- 
land, and  you  can  cross  thither.  It  would  be 
better  if  you  left  England  to-night." 

"  No,"  replied  Konigsmark,  "  I  will  await 
events.  The  moment  it  is  done,  I  shall  retire  to 
Gravesend,  or  somewhere  away  from  the  noise 
and  the  bustle,  and  we  shall  be  able  to  meet 
and  arrange  our  future  plans.  How  does  Bo- 
rasky think  of  this  affair  ?" 

"  Like  all  weak-headed  men,  whose  hearts 
are  greater  than  their  intellects,  he  reasons 
upon  it,  and  likes  it  not ;  but  one  sentence 
revolutionized  his  morals ;  and  at  the  conclusion, 
he  would  have  cut  any  man's  throat  if  his  master 
told  him  to  do  it.  Never  was  a  man  better 
fitted  for  the  execution  of  either  himself  or  his 
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neighbour.  By  my  faith,  good  Count,  that  wig 
is  marvellously  well  fashioned  to  conceal  any 
man  of  light  hair  and  fair  complexion  ;  if  I 
did  not  know  the  sound  of  the  voice,  I  should 
doubt  my  own  eyesight." 

"  I  have  two  others,  which  form  a  still  better 
mask  ;  but  in  this  country " 

"  Ah  !  Count,"  replied  Vratz,  interrupting 
him,  "  it  would  have  been  a  more  sensible  pre- 
caution to  have  published  your  return  to  the 
continent,  even  if  you  stayed  behind  to  see  Bo- 
rasky  hung ;  and  this  I  shall  certainly  do,  if  the 
poor  fellow  does  thus  forfeit  his  existence  ;  he 
ought  to  have  a  respectable  assembly  to  ad- 
dress at  the  last  moment,  and  a  look  of  recog- 
nition from  an  old  friend  keeps  up  the  spirits 
of  the  culprit.  I  have  told  him  how  to  escape, 
and  Stern  will  take  care  to  lead  the  retreat." 

"  And  as  for  yourself?" 

"  Never  think  of  me :  when  the  deed  is  done, 
I  shall  be  the  most  clamorous  to  detect  the 
offenders,  and  take  care,  if  I  see  them  pursued, 
to  block  up  the  way,  in  my  energetic  desire  to 
go  forward.  I  have  been  in  too  many  scrapes 
to  fear  this.    My  object  is  to  serve  you,  and  in 
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so  doing  I  never  think  of  myself.  Ah  !  but  I 
count  the  minutes  with  a  boyish  impatience. 
Once  in  comparative  affluence,  I  will  roam 
the  world  to  find  my  Isabella  ;  and  woe  betide 
that  man  who  has  trifled  with  her  feelings ! 
We  have  all  our  hopes  in  this  existence,  and 
mine  are  to  make  that  woman  my  wife,  and  to 
live  with  her,  no  matter  in  what  country." 

"  But  supposing  she  finds  her  father,  and 
becomes  a  great  personage  ?l\ 

" 1  will  win  her  at  any  hazard,  and  it  is  for 
her  now  that  I  have  ventured  into  this  plot; 
for  having  served  you,  I  know  my  reward  will 
be  affluence  and  independence.  Hark  !  it  is 
now  four  o'clock;  I  must  see  Stern,  and 
take  counsel.  Farewell,  Count ;  by  nine  this 
evening." 

No  sooner  had  Vratz  retired,  than  Konigs- 
mark  began  to  perceive  he  was  raising  up  a 
formidable  enemy  to  himself  in  the  lover  of 
Isabella  ;  and  he  mused  over  the  coming 
tragedy,  believing  that  the  discovery  of  Vratz 
would  place  him  in  rather  greater  secu- 
rity. Changing  his  dress  entirely,  and 
taking  from  a   drawer   a  wig  he   had  never 
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shown  to  Vratz,  and  garbing  himself  entirely 
as  became  a  dependent  or  lackey  of  that  day, 
he  looked  from  his  window  on  the  now  fast 
closing  light ;  the  heavy  evening  fog  and  the 
slight  drizzling  rain  rendering  it  darker  and 
more  obscure  every  moment. 

Vratz  having  met  Stern,  the  plan  was  some- 
what altered ;  and  in  order  not  to  render  the 
lieutenant  discontented,  the  propositions  were 
readily  accepted.  Vratz  returned  to  the  Black 
Bull,  and  there  finding  Borasky,  and  being 
joined  by  Stern,  the  three,  pretending  to  be 
utter  strangers  to  the  town,  inquired  their  way 
to  Temple  Bar,  and  were  afterwards  seen 
walking  along  the  Strand,  going  in  the  di- 
rection of  Stern's  lodgings.  Here  they  re- 
mained until  Stern  went  for  the  horses,  which 
he  brought,  riding  one,  and  leading  the  other 
two. 

It  was  now  six  o'clock,  and  dark  ;  but,  as 
the  riders  left  the  street,  one  person  might 
have  been  found  loitering  in  it.  It  was  the 
unfortunate  girl  who  had  been  obliged  to  share 
the  contents  of  her  purse  with  the  watchman. 
Stern  was  evidently  captivated  with  her  charms, 
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and  believed  her  the  modest  maid  she  had  re- 
presented herself;  they  had  met  far  away  an 
hour  previously,  and  with  the  curiosity~of  all 
women,  she  had  dogged  his  steps,  and  traced 
him  home.  She  had  inquired  of  a  neighbour 
if  he  lodged  there,  and  was  busily  employed 
weaving  a  mesh  of  love  to  entrap  him.  Love 
very  often  leads  its  votaries  into  sad  scrapes. 
Close  behind  her  was  the  watchman  himself, 
who,  finding  she  had  left  her  former  lodgings, 
had  kept  a  vigilant  look-out  for  her  :  meeting 
her  unobserved  in  the  street,  he  had  followed 
her,  and  was  now  dogging  her  to  her  new 
abode. 
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CHAPTER  XX. 

It  was  now  seven  o'clock.  The  night  was 
dark,  and  the  drizzling  rain  kept  people 
at  home.  London  was  then  a  vile,  ill- 
lighted,  dirty  town ;  and  Pall-Mall,  now  the 
admiration  of  Europe,  but  a  dingy  lounge. 
Near  the  corner,  where  now  stands  the  United 
Service  Club,  and  which  was  then  the  termina- 
tion of  a  narrow  dirty  lane,  stood  a  man  muf- 
fled up  carefully  to  avoid  the  cold — so  high, 
indeed,  had  the  folds  of  the  cloak  covered  his 
face,  that  one  hand  kept  the  cloth  at  sufficient 
distance  from  the  mouth,  to  avoid  suffocation. 
Many  had  passed  him  by,  but  he  was  unob- 
served ;  for,  on  hearing  a  footstep  approaching, 
he  walked  on  with  rapid  stride,  stopping,  and 
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turning  to  regain  his  position  whenever  the 
stranger  was  sufficiently  distant.  Not  long  had 
he  thus  manoeuvred  before  he  heard  the  sound 
of  horses' feet,  and,  creeping  close  to  the  corner, 
remained  concealed. 

"  This  will  be  about  the  place/'  said  a  voice, 
easily  recognised  as  that  of  Vratz.  "  Place 
yourself  here,  good  Pole — and  you,  lieutenant, 
in  the  front.  I  will  ride  on  and  watch  for  the 
advance  of  the  carriage,  and  be  you  both  ready 
when  I  stop  it."     He  rode  forward. 

"  It  is  cold  to-night,"  remarked  the  Pole. 
"  I  would  this  business  were  well  over.  Which 
way  did  he  bid  me  ride?" 

"  You  are  to  gallop  up  the  Haymarket,  and 
winding  to  the  left,  get  round  to  Westminster 
— there  leave  the  horse.  I  shall  be  there  be- 
fore you,  for  I  shall  go  by  Whitehall.  Hark  ! 
I  hear  the  whistle." 

"It  is  his,"  said  the  Pole ;  "  and  now,  me- 
thinks  I  hear  the  noise  of  the  wheels  ;  and  yon- 
der, see,  are  the  running  footmen  carrying  their 
flambeaux.  The  light  might  make  the  horses 
start,  and  misdirect  my  aim." 

"  Keep  cool  and  firm  ;  ride  close  before  you 
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fire.  I  will  keep  off  the  servants  by  dashing 
towards  them.  See,  they  are  coming  to  this 
point ;  the  captain  will  be  here  first  and  stop 
the  carriage.' ' 

The  heavy,  unwieldy  vehicles  used  in  the  time 
of  Charles  II.  were  admirably  constructed  to 
favour  the  murder  about  to  be  committed. 
Built  not  unlike  our  Lord  Mayor's  carriage, 
they  offered  no  panel  to  conceal  the  occupant ; 
he  sat  conspicuous  to  public  gaze ;  and,  by 
night,  the  flare  of  the  flambeaux,  carried  by  the 
running  footmen,  who  always  attended  upon 
the  rich  and  great,  rendered  a  mistake  of  per- 
son scarcely  possible.  Neither  did  the  coach- 
men of  those  days  hurry  their  horses  at  the 
terrific  rate  which  now  renders  every  crossing 
an  enterprise  of  danger.  In  the  time  to  which 
we  refer,  a  very  slow,  dignified  trot  enabled  the 
runners  to  keep  up  with  the  carriage,  and  no 
increase  of  pace  could  be  long  continued  with- 
out danger  of  leaving  the  lights  and  the  retinue 
in  the  mud  behind. 

Borasky  drew  forth  the  fatal  musquet,  hold- 
ing it  across  his  saddle.  Stern  moved  a  little 
in  advance ;  and,  as  Vratz  galloped  up,  he  pro- 
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nounced,  fearlessly  and  aloud,  "  It  is  he — 
and  alone.  Be  ready,  Pole  ;  I  will  stop  him 
here."  He  then  crossed  to  Stern,  and  said, 
"  Be  ready  with  your  pistols,  for  the  Pole 
might  fail ;  and  we  must  not  endanger  our 
lives  without  making  sure  work  of  it.  Stand 
to  your  arms." 

Vratz  now  was  exactly  in  the  way  of  the 
carriage.  Borasky,  with  his  horse's  head  to- 
wards St.  James's-street,  was  on  the  left  of  the 
coming  carriage,  thus  having  his  right  arm  left 
free ;  and  Stern,  on  the  other  side,  spurred  his 
horse  and  kept  tight  his  rein,  so  as  to  move  him 
to  his  mettle. 

"  Halloa !  you  vagabond  coachman  !"  called 
Vratz,  as  the  carriage  approached,  "  are  you 
going  to  drive  over  me  ?" 

The  coachman  instantly  stopped  his  horses, 
and  Mr.  Thynne  advanced  towards  the  middle 
windowr  to  ascertain  the  cause  of  this  interrup- 
tion. Borasky  hearing  Stern  cry  "  Now!"  and 
observing  him  ride  at  the  servants,  shouting  to 
them  to  stand  aside,  rode  deliberately  to  the 
carriage  window,  and  firing  his  musquet  close 
to  the  unfortunate  occupant,  lodged  the  con- 
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tents  in  his  victim,  who,  giving  a  sudden  shriek, 
instantly  fell  back. 

The  crime  was  no  sooner  committed  than 
the  man  who  had  secreted  himself  stole  away. 
The  horsemen  took  to  flight  by  different  routes  ; 
and  the  astonished  servants,  overcome  by  such 
a  sudden  transaction,  remained  gazing  at  each 
other.  This  state  of  alarm  soon  subsided.  A 
messenger  was  sent  to  the  Duke  of  Monmouth. 
Perhaps  it  is  better  to  borrow  the  following 
from  the  author  of  the  Causes  Celebres  :  "  On 
the  night  of  Sunday,  the  12th  February,  1682, 
all  the  court  end  of  London  was  startled  by  the 
news  that  Thynne  had  been  shot,  passing  along 
the  public  streets  in  his  coach.  The  spot  was 
towards  the  eastern  extremity  of  Pall-Mali,  di- 
rectly opposite  to  St.  Alban's-street,  no  longer 
to  be  found,  but  which  occupied  nearly  the 
same  site  with  the  covered  passage,  now  called 
the  Opera-arcade.  St.  Alban's-place,  which 
was  at  its  northern  extremity,  still  preserves 
the  memory  of  the  old  name.  King  Charles, 
at  Whitehall,  might  almost  have  heard  the 
report  of  the  assassin's  blunderbuss  ;  and  so 
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might  Dryden,  sitting  in  his  favourite  front 
room,  on  the  ground  floor  of  his  house,  on  the 
south  side  of  Gerrard-street." 

The  report  of  this  murder  was  soon  commu- 
nicated to  the  King,  who  happened  to  hold  a 
court  that  evening ;  and  loud  and  general  were 
the  remarks  on  such  an  unusual  and  horrible 
transaction.  Orders  were  given  to  use  the  ut- 
most vigilance  in  detecting  the  perpetrators  of 
this  diabolical  deed  ;  and  Sir  John  Reresby, 
who  happened  to  be  at  court,  received  a  sum- 
mons, by  the  Duke  of  Monmouth's  page,  to 
attend  at  the  death-bed  of  Mr.  Thynne,  and  to 
gain  all  information  on  the  subject. 

It  was  marvellous  how  this  report  spread 
over  the  metropolis.  The  occurrence  took 
place  at  half-past  seven  o'clock,  and  by  ten  it 
was  the  subject  of  conversation  amongst  all 
classes.  The  anti-court  party  loudly  mur- 
mured that  Thynne's  friendship  with  the  Duke 
of  Monmouth  had  procured  him  this  unenvi- 
able fate ;  and  more  or  less,  in  all  societies,  a 
political  importance  was  connected  with  the 
deed. 

In  vain  did  Sir  John  Reresby  question  the 
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servants.  The  only  one  (whose  name  was 
Cole)  who  pursued  the  murderer  as  far  as  the 
upper  part  of  the  Haymarket,  could  give  no 
further  account  of  him  but  that  he  heard  him, 
or  others  on  horseback,  speak  in  an  outlandish 
tongue ;  but  he  could  not  describe  either  the 
general  appearance  or  the  features  of  the  mur- 
derer. 

Mr.  Thynne  died  in  the  course  of  the  night, 
suffering  extreme  agony ;  and  a  sufficient  re- 
ward was  offered  instantly  for  the  discovery  of 
the  murderer. 

Count  Konigsmark,  disguised  as  Vratz  had 
seen  him,  was  now  at  his  own  lodgings  in 
Crown-street,  Westminster.  He  was  lounging 
carelessly  in  his  large  arm-chair,  which  nearly 
occupied  all  the  space  of  the  small  apart- 
ment; his  boots,  which  he  had  drawn  off, 
were  near  the  fire,  covered  thick  with  London 
mud,  and  a  large  Spanish  cloak,  which  hung 
over  another  chair,  appeared  as  if  just  taken 
off, — for  the  night  was  drizzly,  and  thousands  of 
those  marks  of  mists  which  wet  to  the  skin  ran 
from  the  cloth.  On  the  table  was  a  bottle  of 
brandy  and  some  water ;  and  the  Count,  pass- 
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ing  his  hand  over  his  forehead,  after  having 
taken  a  deep  drink,  murmured  to  himself, 
"  He  is  removed, — that  stumbling-step  to  my 
ambition  is  gone  ! — I  saw  him  fall  back.  And 
now,  to  rid  myself  of  the  vermin,  which  in  these 
deeds  are  always  requisite  ; — we  strike  with  the 
hands  of  others  !  I  set  one,  eager  for  reward, 
upon  the  track  of  Vratz  ;  and,  like  a  hound  upon 
the  scent,  he  wound  his  way  through  slippery 
streets — for  Vratz  was  aware  he  was  pursued. 
If  the  affair  of  Isabella  ever  came  to  light,  that 
heart  of  his, — once  mine,  and  faithfully  mine, — 
would  be  bitterly  my  enemy.  Thus  it  is  with 
us  all :  we  wind  a  mesh  of  mischief  around  us 
to  gain  our  ends,  and  then  are  alarmed  at  the 
very  cobwebs  we  have  spun.  I  will  think  no 
more  upon  it.  Ah  !  there  are  footsteps  in  the 
street ; — and  what  of  that  I — Do  not  people 
walk  in  a  great  metropolis  at  all  times  ? — and 
yet  now  I  feel  my  heart  beat  as  it  never  beat 
before.  I  would  I  had  challenged  himself  for 
a  forced  affront — and  then  the  death  had  not 
been  murder,  but  honourable  revenge !  Men 
give  different  significations  to  the  same  event; 
but  then,  as  Vratz  remarked,  it  was  unlikely 

x2 
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that  she  would  wed  the  man  whose  hands  were 
red  with  her  husband's  blood.  Again  ! — and 
this  time  the  sound  is  of  a  man  at  speed; — he 
stops !" 

Konigsmark  leapt  from  his  chair;  and  taking 
the  boots  and  cloak,  and  all  that  could  betray 
his  having  walked — as  only  the  guilty  walk, 
unheeding  their  footfall — he  placed  them  in  an 
adjoining  bed-room ;  and,  with  the  composure 
of  one  accustomed  to  command  himself,  he 
again  lounged  in  his  chair. 

This  time  his  guilty  conscience  did  not  give 
a  false  alarm, — a  summons  at  the  door,  given 
with  a  rapid  succession,  warned  him  that  a 
stranger  was  there.  It  was  useless  to  evade 
the  summons — the  lights  in  the  room  showed 
the  house  inhabited ;  and  at  that  apartment 
he  kept  no  servant.  It  was  answered  by 
some  one  connected  with  a  lodger  on  the  first 
floor ;  in  an  instant  his  door  was  opened,  and 
Vratz,  breathless  from  his  speed,  advanced 
into  the  room.  Konigsmark's  signal  implored 
the  silence  which  the  hard  panting  enforced : 
the  door  was  shut,  and  the  retiring  footstep 
heard  upon  the  staircase.     The  Count  pointed 
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to  a  chair,  and  to  the  bottle.    Vratz  seized  the 
latter,  and  took  a  hasty  draught. 

"  What  bad  news  do  you  bring  in  such 
haste  ?"  began  Konigsmark,  with  a  marvellous 
coolness  of  expression. 

"Bad!"  ejaculated  Vratz.  "  By  the  Virgin  ! 
nothing  was  ever  more  cleverly  done  j — if  now 
we  can  but  hang  Borasky,  or  ship  him  off  in- 
stantly, we  are  safe." 

"Ay;  but  the  rumour  is  so  rife,  and  the 
dogs  of  justice  so  quick,  that  to  move  him  now 
would  be  impossible. — Where  is  he?" 

"  In  bed,  if  he  is  wise,  at  the  Black  Bull." 

"And  Stern?" 

"  In  King-street, — hereabouts. * 

"  I  would  he  were  further,"  said  the  Count. 
"And  you,  Vratz?" 

"  I  am  going  to  a  lodging  I  took  yesterday 
in  Leicester-Fields." 

"  You  have  well  divided  the  party.  What 
clue  can  there  be  to  the  discovery  ?" 

"None;  without,  in  the  flight,  that  stupid 
Pole  allowed  his  ugly  face  to  be  seen — and  no 
one  could  ever  mistake  that — or  dropped  his 
blunderbuss  in  his  eagerness  to  get  off;  or  one 
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of  the  thousand  chances  which  beset  all  adven- 
tures of  difficulty.  But  why  trouble  ourselves 
about  this  ? — What  is  done,  is  done  ;  and  now 
we  had  better  make  the  most  of  it*  Do  you, 
good  Count,  fly  to  Gravesend,  and  you  will  be 
as  difficult  to  find  as  myself;  or  perhaps  it 
would  be  better  to  go  to  the  Court,  and  there 
you  will  gain  intelligence  as  to  the  thoughts  of 
people.  I  had  forgotten  to  tell  you  that  I  did 
but  narrowly  escape,  for  I  was  pursued  by  one 
quick  of  limb :  but  I  leapt  from  the  horse  as 
it  galloped,  giving  the  frightened  beast  a  lash, 
and,  concealing  myself  at  a  corner,  saw  my 
pursuer,  who  had  got  two  or  three  in  his  hunt- 
ing expedition,  pass.  I  then  took  another  direc- 
tion, and,  turning  through  a  thousand  streets, 
got  here.  I  ran  hard,  when  the  street  was 
deserted ;  but  wherever  there  were  people  I 
lounged  carelessly  along ;  at  one  time  imi- 
tating a  lame  man — at  another,  carrying  my 
jerkin  as  a  bundle ;  sometimes  bent  down  ap- 
parently with  age,  and  at  another  walking  on 
tiptoe,  looking  six  feet.  It  would  not  be  one 
man  who  would  take  the  Captain  Vratz." 
"  It  would  be  bad  for  us  to  be  seen  together," 
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resumed  the  Count.  "  Walls  have  ears;  and 
the  maid  who  let  you  in  has  sharp  eyes." 

"  And  a  pretty  face  withal,  good  Count.  Had 
I  not  been  in  a  hurry,  I  should  have  chucked 
her  under  the  chin — all  women  love  attentions. 
Now  I  shall  take  my  leave." 

"  Will  not  the  horse  betray  you?" 

"  No,  that  was  well  managed  :  the  beast 
ran  homeward;  and  Stern  was  so  disguised 
when  he  hired  him,  that  all  the  grooms  in  the 
universe  would  never  know  him  again." 

"  Go,  go !  Vratz — I  would  have  your  com- 
pany for  ever,  if  we  were  clear  of  this  land ; 
but  whilst  here  our  connexion  would,  or 
might,  be  dangerous.  You  know  where  to 
find  me.     I  think  I  had  better  go  to-night." 

"  No,  remain  quiet;  even  now  the  whole 
city  is  alarmed  :  and  from  the  manner  men 
meet  and  talk  of  this  event,  one  would  imagine 
a  second  Popish  plot  had  exploded ;  and  who 
knows  but  that,  being  foreigners,  we  might  be 
suspected.  If  any  man  asks  me  a  question,  I 
shall  be  deaf  and  dumb.  The  rest  of  the  plot 
remains  with  you, — and  you  must  reap  the  ad- 
vantage.    Good  night,  Count, — but  just  allow 


312  COUNT    KONIGSMARK. 

me  to  resume  my  acquaintance  with  this  bottle; 
I  never  part  bad  friends  with  anything."  He 
drank  as  those  drink  who  covet  false  ex- 
citement. Light  as  was  his  manner,  there 
lurked  beneath  an  inward  feeling  of  apprehen- 
sion ;  for  he  who  does  a  deed  against  the  law, 
and  at  variance  with  his  conscience,  believes 
every  eye  is  upon  him,  and  fears  even  the 
conversation  of  a  child. 

"  This  is  about  as  nice  a  job  as  ever  poor 
fellows  had  to  discover,5'  said  one  watchman 
to  another.  "Have  you  seen  anything  like  a 
murderer,  with  a  blunderbuss,  come  this  way 
on  tiptoe,  Charlie? — have  you  ?" 

The  person  addressed  is  already  known  to 
the  reader ;  and  answered, — "  What's  dead 
now?  and  who's  the  coroner?" 

"  Never  was  such  an  act  committed  within 
the  memory  of  mortal  man."  And,  with  a  thou- 
sand embellishments,  Mr.  Charlie  was  made 
acquainted  with  the  details ;  with  the  common 
additions,  always  accumulated  as  the  story, 
like  a  snow-ball,  rolls  on,  increasing  in  size. 

"  On  horseback,  did  you  say,  George?" 

"Ay,— three  of  them." 
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"  And  foreigners,  George  ?" 

"All  on  'em  spoke  a  language  no  mortal 
man  could  understand.  Some  says  it  was 
Russian, — some,  that  it  was  the  Grand  Turk's 
lingo ;  and  one  fellow  declared  it  was  like 
what  the  black  man  spoke,  when  he  was 
showed  at  a  penny  a-head." 

M  And  there  is  a  good  reward,  is  there,  Mas- 
ter George  ?  " 

"  Enough  to  set  you  up  in  arm-chairs  and 
sausages  for  the  rest  of  your  nat'ral  life." 

"  And  one  was  short,  and  t'other  two  tall?" 

"  So  they  says,  Charlie  j  but  I  doubts  if  any 
one  saw  much  of  them,  but  the  dead  man  and 
the  coachman  :  the  first  wont  say  much  as  to 
'dentification,  and  the  other  shut  his  eyes  so 
close  that  it's  a  chance  if  ever  he  sees  daylight 
again." 

"  And  all  three  were  together,  George? — all 
on  'em  at  the  Haymarket,  or  thereabouts?" 

ft  Just  so ;  and  now  I  think  I  have  told  you 
as  much  as  will  do  to  talk  about  for  a  week. 
Why  you  look  as  knowing  as  a  crow  as  just 
sees  a  worm  a-coming  up  to  be  eaten." 
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"  Good  night,  Master  George. — Twelve 
o'clock,  and  a  cloudy  night !" 

"  Good  night,  Master  Charlie. — One  o'clock, 
and  a  fine  morning ! — no,  I  don't  think  it  is, 
either ; — he  is  a  sharp  fellow,  that  Charlie  :  his 
beat  have  one  hour  more  to  live  than  mine ; 
and  that's  how  he  flatters  mankind  in  their 
sleeps." 

"  Come,  Miss  Innocent,"  said  Mr.  Charlie, 
as  he  entered  very  unceremoniously  into  the 
miserable  apartment  of  a  lady  with  whom  he 
had  conversed  on  a  former  night;  "  here's  a 
job  as  will  make  you  a  duchess's  maid  in  right 
earnest."  He  held  his  lantern  close  to  the 
face  of  the  poor  wretch,  who  had  for  once 
retired  to  bed  at  so  early  an  hour,  and  who 
slept  with  all  the  heaviness  of  half-intoxication. 
"  Come,  open  your  eyes  and  shut  your  mouth, 
or  else  your  breath  might  catch  fire,  it  does 
smell  so  wondrously  of  gin;  here's  ruin  a-star- 
ing  you  in  the  face,  and  you're  a-snoring  like 
an  asthmatic  puppy.  Your  man, — he  as  be- 
lieves you  the  duchess's  maid,  and  who  gave 
you  the  purse,  has  been  murdered,  and  nobody 
knows  where  to  take  his  corpse  to  :  we  might 
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get  something  handsome  by  telling  his  family, 
and  I'll  share  it  honourably  with  you.  Where 
does  he  live?" 

The  girl,  (sobered  somewhat  from  the  sudden 
rousing,  the  lantern,  and  the  loss  of  her  only 
friend,)  instantly  replied, — "He  sleeps  in  King- 
street,  Westminster,  to-night." 

"  I  know  that  as  well  as  you.  Come,  now, 
deal  fairly  with  me,  and  so  will  I  with  you : 
give  me  half  of  what  you  got  from  him  before 
he  went  out  to  ride." 

"  He  gave  me  very  little,  because  he  paid  for 
the  horses." 

"  Horses,  woman  ! — why,  who  ever  heard  of 
a  gemman  who  rode  half  a  dozen  horses  at 
once?" 

"  There  were  only  two  besides  his,"  replied 
the  girl,  "for  friends  of  his." 

"  What !  foreigneering  fellows,  as  speaks 
unintelligible  lingos?" 

"  Yes.  But  is  he  murdered  ?  and  he  was  to 
meet  me  to-morrow,  at  twelve  o'clock,  at  Tem- 
ple-bar, and  to  have  given  me  some  money." 

u  You'll  never  see  no  more  of  him  than 
might  hang  on  a  gibbet,  and  be  mistaken  for 
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a  murderer's  skeleton.  There,  go  to  sleep ; 
you  do  seem  as  if  you  had  not  much  more  than 
you  wanted.  Now,  let  me  advise  you  to  keep 
better  company  for  the  future ;  for  I  suspects 
you've  been  at  the  bottom  of  this,  and  perhaps 
have  got  another  purse :  but  if  you  have  not, 
this  one  will  be  sufficient  to  condemn  you." 
"  Oh,  Mr.  Watchman!  what  do  you  mean?" 
"  I  means  what  I  says.  Informers  get  rich ; 
and  if  so  be  that  the  sheriff  does  require  a  wic- 
tim,  why  the  purse,  and  the  conversation  you 
had  with  him,  and  now  this  murder, — but  I'll 
call  to-morrow,  and  talk  it  over.  So,  good 
night." 
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CHAPTER  XXI. 

The  slight  incident  of  the  watchman  having 
watched  the  girl,  with  the  intention  of  robbing 
her,  led  to  the  discovery  of  Thynne's  murderers; 
and  Borasky,  having  dropped  the  blunderbuss 
which  Vratz  had  bought,  and  which  was  traced 
to  him,  began  to  form  a  chain  of  evidence  suf- 
ficiently strong  to  place  all  the  parties  at  the 
bar  of  justice.  The  watchman's  low  cunning 
having  elicited  the  place  of  residence  of  Stern, 
he  left  his  beat  and  directed  his  steps  westward. 
Even  after  midnight,  groups  about  Whitehall 
talked  loudly  about  the  murder;  and  from  one 
of  these  the  watchman  overheard  that  Sir  John 
Reresby  was  gone  to  Mr.  Thynne's  house,  and 
was  busily  employed  in  examining  the  servants. 
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He  soon  learnt  the  residence  of  the  expiring 
man — for  Thynne  did  not  die  until  six  o'clock 
in  the  morning — and,  desiring  to  see  the  magis- 
trate, and  having  ascertained  about  the  reward, 
he  unburthened  his  mind  of  its  knowledge  ; 
detailed  everything,  from  the  meeting  in 
Nicholas-lane  to  the  last  information  of  the 
unfortunate  girl.  A  warrant  was  instantly 
issued ;  and  Stern  was  arrested  before  daylight, 
having  not  an  hour  previously  parted  with 
Vratz. 

Stern  confessed  he  was  present  at  the  affair, 
and  implicated  Vratz  and  Borasky,  giving  in- 
formation as  to  their  residence  ;  and  in  twelve 
hours  from  the  committal  of  the  murder  the 
three  were  in  custody.  Vratz  maintained  his 
usual  coolness.  He  declared  that  Thynne  had 
insulted  him  and  refused  to  fight ;  and  that  he 
went  out  purposely  to  waylay  him,  and  force 
him  to  a  duel.  Borasky,  in  his  cross-examin- 
ations, mentioned  the  name  of  Count  Konigs- 
mark.  Ten  thousand  rumours  instantly  were 
spread. — The  Count  was  arrested. 

In  the  London  Gazette,  for  Thursday,  16th 
of  February,  Count  Konigsmark  was  thus  ad- 
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vertised  : — "The  same  Count  Konigsmark  is 
aged  about  twenty-five  or  twenty-six  years,  of 
a  low  stature,  pretty  full-set,  fair  long  hair, 
(but  sometimes  wears  a  perriwig,)  a  round  face, 
with  a  few  pock-holes  in  it.  Whoever  does 
discover  him,  so  he  may  be  put  in  the  hands 
of  justice,  shall  receive  £200  reward." 

About  eight  o'clock  on  Sunday,  the  19th,  he 
was  taken  at  Gravesend.  On  the  27th,  the 
Grand  Jury,  at  Hicks's  Hall,  found  a  true  bill ; 
and  on  the  following  day  the  four  were  placed 
at  the  bar.  Borasky,  Vratz,  and  Stern,  as  prin- 
cipals in  the  murder ;  and  Charles  John  Count 
Konigsmark,  as  accessary  before  the  fact. 

In  the  opening  speech  of  the  counsel  for 
the  prosecution,  the  following  is  found,  which 
fills  up  the  gap  between  the  last  meeting  be- 
tween Vratz  and  Konigsmark  and  their  ap- 
pearance at  the  bar.  After  entering  into  details 
concerning  the  three  principals,  Sir  Francis 
Withers,  the  counsel,  thus  proceeds: — "This, 
gentlemen  of  the  jury,  is  the  principal  sum 
of  the  evidence  that  will  be  given  against  the 
three  principals.  For  the  fourth,  gentlemen, 
(Count  Konigsmark,)  he  is  a  person  of  great 
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quality,  and  I  am  extraordinary  sorry  to  find 
the  evidence  so  strong  against  him  as  my  brief 
imports.  I  wish  his  innocence  was  greater,  and 
our  evidence  less — for  he  is  a  person  of  too  great 
quality,  one  would  hope,  to  be  concerned  in  a 
thing  of  this  nature  ;  but  that  he  was  the  main 
abettor  and  procurer  of  this  barbarous  busi- 
ness we  shall  prove,  upon  these  grounds  :  first, 
that  he  had  a  design  upon  Mr.  Thynne's  life; — 
for,  gentlemen,  coming  into  England  about  three 
weeks  before  this  matter  was  transacted,  first,  he 
lies  in  disguise,  and  lives  private,  and  removes 
his  lodgings  from  place  to  place  frequently ; 
that  he  did  inquire  of  the  Swedish  resident, 
whether  or  no  if  he  should  kill  Mr.  Thynne  in 
a  duel,  he  could,  by  the  laws  of  England,  after- 
wards marry  Lady  Ogle  ?  So  that  Mr.  Thynne's 
death  was  in  prospect  from  the  beginning. 
Gentlemen,  we  shall  prove  to  you, — as  I  did  in 
some  measure  open  before, — that  the  Count 
himself  was  pleased  to  give  express  orders  that 
the  Polander  should  have  a  good  sword  bought 
him  ;  that,  before  he  (Borasky)  came  into  Eng- 
land, he  (the  Count)  was  very  much  troubled, 
by  reason  of  the  stormy  weather,  for  fear  he 
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should  be  cast  away  ;  that  he  lodged  him  in 
his  own  lodgings  the  night  before  the  act  was 
perpetrated ;  and  that  Captain  Vratz  was,  the 
morning  before,  and  immediately  after  the 
murder,  with  the  Count.  Another  thing,  gen- 
tlemen, I  had  almost  forgot  •  the  Count  was 
willing  to  be  instructed  in  the  laws  of  England, 
and  inquired  whether  a  man  might  lawfully 
ride  out  upon  a  Sunday  ?  And  being  told  that 
after  the  sermon  he  might,  he  wTas  very  well 
satisfied ;  and  the  day  he  inquired  of  it,  was 
the  day  that  the  murder  was  committed.  After 
the  thing  was  done,  Count  Konigsmark  the 
next  morning  pretended  he  was  to  go  to 
Windsor,  and  leaves  his  lodgings ';  but,  instead 
of  going  to  Windsor,  (being  still  in  disguise,) 
he  goes  to  Rotherhithe,  by  the  water  side,  and 
there,  I  think,  he  continues  two  or  three  days, 
in  a  black  peruke,  (and  that  is  disguise  enough 
for  such  a  gentleman,)  and  afterwards  he  goes 
to  Gravesend — but  I  think  he  was  upon  the 
water  some  time  before  he  thought  it  conve- 
nient to  land — and  there  he  was  surprised  in 
this  disguise  ;  and  when  he  was  surprised  and 
taken, he  showed  himself  to  be  in  great  disorder; 

VOL.  II.  Y 
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but  being  charged  with  the  fact,  acknowledged 
nothing  of  the  matter.  But  how  it  should  come 
to  pass  that  he  should  lie  so  long  disguised  upon 
no  pretence  can  be  known,  and  afterwards  to 
pretend  that  he  had  business  to  effect,  and 
then  he  was  to  go  France,  that  will  lie  upon 
him  to  answer.  But  these  are  the  inducing 
evidences  which  we  give  you : — his  keeping 
the  Polander  in  his  house  ;  his  disguising  of 
himself;  and  his  inquiring  whether  if  he  killed 
Mr.  Thynne  he  might  not  marry  my  Lady  Ogle  ; 
his  flight  the  next  day,  and  pretending  to  go  to 
Windsor,  when  he  went  quite  the  other  way, 
and  all  in  a  disguise  ;  and  these  persons  not 
having  any  appearance  or  any  reason  what- 
soever for  any  particular  quarrel  to  Mr.  Thynne ; 
but  the  Count  having  some  disgust  to  him, 
upon  terms  which  the  witnesses  will  tell  you  of 
by  and  by,  and  being  related  to  (that  is,  the 
other  prisoners  being  connected  with)  the 
Count,  we  must  leave  it  to  you  to  judge  whether 
these  gentlemen  did  it  singly  and  purely  upon 
their  own  heads,  or  whether  they  were  not  set 
upon  it  by  the  Count. "* 

*  English  Causes  C£lebres. 
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The  judges  who  presided  at  this  trial  were 
the  heads  of  the  three  common  law  courts — 
Sir  Francis  Pemherton,  Chief-Justice  of  the 
King's  Bench ;  Sir  Francis  North,  Chief- 
Justice  of  the  Common  Pleas  ;  and  Sir  William 
Montague,  Chief-Baron  of  the  Exchequer.  It 
is  only  requisite  here  to  observe,  that  Roger 
North,  in  his  keen  sketch  of  the  chief  judge, 
Pemberton,  remarks,  "  that  Lord  Chief-Justice 
Pemherton  had  said  to  him,  (the  Lord  Keeper 
North,)  that  in  making  laws  he  had  outdone 
kings,  lords,  and  commons ;"  and  further  on  is 
this — "After  he  was  Chief-Justice  of  the  King's 
Bench,  he  proved,  as  I  said,  a  great  ruler,  and 
nothing  must  stand  in  the  way  of  his  autho- 
rity." 

A  trial  of  this  kind  interested  all  England, 
but  in  no  place  was  it  more  canvassed  than  at 
Whitehall.  The  death  of  Thynne  had  been  a 
great  blow  to  the  Duke  of  Monmouth ;  for 
Thynne  had  Vast  riches,  and  nothing  makes  a 
man  so  independent  of  the  cares  and  miseries 
of  life  as  a  hard  heart  and  a  full  purse.  The 
King,  secretly,  was  not  sorry  that  Thynne  was 
removed,  although  he  highly  disapproved  of 
y  2 
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the  manner  of  his  cutting  off.  But  Charles  was 
a  light-hearted  monarch,  and  recovering  his 
grief  that  any  one  should  dare  to  do  so  vile  an 
act  in  the  streets  of  London,  was  afterwards 
much  moved  in  Konigsmark's  favour.  Indeed, 
this  man  seemed  gifted  with  that  enviable  power 
of  making  every  person  about  him  his  friend  ; 
and  the  King,  to  whom  the  Count  had  been 
much  recommended,  shared  in  the  popular 
feeling,  whilst,  on  the  other  hand,  the  Duke  of 
Monmouth  and  all  the  anti-court  party  were 
clamorous  for  his  conviction,  the  circumstantial 
evidence  being  as  strong  as  it  well  could  be. 

Sir  Francis  Pemberton  had  heard  how  sin- 
cerely happy  the  King  would  be  if  the  evidence 
was  not  sufficiently  strong  to  convict  Konigs- 
mark  ;  and  throughout  the  whole  trial  the  most 
marked  partiality  was  observable. 

It  was  a  matter  of  some  surprise,  the  manner 
in  which  Konigsmark  conducted  his  defence. 
He  challenged  a  vast  number  of  the  jury  ; 
made  many  legal  objections,  in  which  he  was 
generally  supported  by  the  Lord  Chief- Justice  ; 
and  when  a  French  interpreter  was  proposed, 
the  Lord  Chief-Justice  remarked,    "  Tell  my 
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Lord  (Count  Konigsmark)  if  he  pleases  he  shall 
have  a  French  interpreter,  for  /  know  he 
speaks  that  language  very  well."  The  Count, 
however,  preferred  one  who  understood  High 
Dutch,  and  spoke  always  in  that  tongue, 
although  he  was  quite  conversant  of  English. 

Konigsmark  also  desired  to  have  a  jury  of 
people  "  of  good  account,"  and  begged  that  he 
might  be  protected  against  any  one  of  Thynne's 
relations  or  friends  being  on  the  jury.  The 
Count  also  prayed  for  a  delay  of  two  or  three 
days,  when  a  Mr.  Thynne  addressed  the  court, 
and  said,  "  My  Lord,  our  witnesses  are  all  ready, 
and  the  counsel  instructed  and  wait  here  to 
go  on." 

The  mode  of  trial  in  those  days  resembled 
much  the  manner  now  in  use  in  France,  where 
the  prisoners  are  asked  questions,  and  made 
either  to  implicate  themselves  or  throw  sus- 
picion upon  others. 

Nothing  could  be  clearer  than  the  evidence  ; 
and  nothing  could  exceed  the  devotion  of 
Vratz  to  his  former  master.  Vratz,  on  being 
accused  bv  one  witness,  was  asked  bv  the  court, 
what  he  had  to  say  to  it  ?     He  replied,  in  a 
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firm  voice,  {C  that  it  was  true  he  was  there,  and 
had  that  gentleman  (Stern)  and  the  Polander 
along  with  him  as  his  servants" — Mr.  Thynne 
being  a  gentleman  who  always  had  a  great 
number  of  servants  about  him.  "  That  he  had 
received  an  affront  from  Mr.  Thynne ;  upon 
that,  he  challenged  him,  and  sent  letters  out 
of  Holland,  to  desire  him  to  give  satisfaction 
by  fighting,  but  could  have  no  satisfaction,  be- 
cause in  England  duels  are  forbid.  He  thought 
to  make  a  rencounter  of  it,  and  took  these 
gentlemen  with  him,  that,  if  so  be  Mr.  Thynne's 
servants  should  assault  him,  or  knock  him  on 
the  head,  or  hinder  him  from  escaping,  that 
they  might  get  him  off."  Nor  would  he  in  any 
way  implicate  the  Count ;  for,  being  asked  the 
nature  of  his  quarrel  with  Thynne,  he  replied, 
"  that  Mr.  Thynne  gave  out  very  ill  language 
against  the  Count,  who  was  his  friend,  and  a 
man  he  had  many  obligations  to,  and  so  of 
himself  too ;  and  he  would  never  acquaint 
Count  Konigsmark  of  it,  but  would  have  satis- 
faction, and  take  the  quarrel  on  himself,  being 
a  gentleman."  He  said  he  heard  that  Thynne 
called  the  Count,  Hector,  and  such-like   ill 
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language  as  was  never  to  be  suffered,  and  that 
in  Germany,  when  a  man  would  not  fight,  they 
shot  him. " 

Vratz  underwent  a  sharp  cross-examination, 
but  he  resolutely  adhered  to  the  above  version, 
in  every  manner,  throwing  a  cloak  of  pro- 
tection over  the  Count. 

This  trial  was  of  intense  interest.  The  name 
and  character  of  Konigsmark  were  universally 
known,  and  many  a  female  eye  endeavoured  to 
pierce  the  dense  crowd  of  human  beings,  to 
catch  but  one  glance  of  him  who,  however 
inconstant  in  love,  was  brave  and  generous  in 
war.  Neither  do  women  generally  regard  men 
with  disdain,  who  have  the  reputation  of  strong 
attachment  to  their  sex,  and  who  also  are 
known  to  be  successful  with  them. 

Men  crowded  the  court,  and  amongst  them, 
most  eager  for  the  conviction  of  all  the  culprits, 
was  the  Duke  of  Monmouth,  and  by  his  side 
were  two  of  the  cousins  of  the  murdered  man, 
all  dressed  in  deep  mourning,  and  all  occasion- 
ally urging  remarks.  And  there  also  was  the 
quick  and  ready  Colonel  Brett ;  he  was  anxious 
for  Konigsmark's  acquittal,  for   he  this  time 
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would  pay  largely  for  the  widow's  hand.  But 
there  was  one  whose  eye  was  brighter  than  all 
the  rest ;  whose  flushed  cheek  and  quivering 
lip  betrayed  the  intense  agitation  of  her  mind  ; 
and  by  her,  was  a  companion  of  fairer  hue 
and  lighter  complexion,  who  interpreted  every 
word  into  the  Spanish  language.  These  were  the 
wife  of  the  Spanish  ambassador,  and  her  friend. 
The  first  was  Donna  Maria,  who,  shortly  after 
her  withdrawal  from  Barcelona,  had  made  a 
"  well-timed  marriage"  with  a  man  of  high 
reputation,  and  before  the  limit  of  time  had 
produced  her  lord  a  male  child.  Her  breathing 
was  thick  and  rapid,  excepting  when  the  judge 
made  a  remark,  and  then  she  held  her  breath, 
endeavouring  herself  to  catch  the  words  which 
fell  unintelligible  on  her  ear.  It  was  strange 
that,  although  those  love-lighted  eyes  were 
ever  fixed  upon  Konigsmark,  never,  from  the 
beginning  until  the  close  of  the  trial,  had 
his  apparently  been  dazzled  by  the  light- 
ning which  attracted  others ;  but  with  the 
same  cool,  cautious  manner,  in  which  he  began 
his  challenge  to  the  jurors,  until  the  moment 
that  his  defence  was  closed,  his  watchful  talent 
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was  devoted  to  the  upholding  the  words  of 
Vratz,  which,  whilst  they  exculpated  him, 
fixed  the  murder  upon  the  generous  servant. 
Even  when  his  last  words  were  uttered,  and 
when  he  looked  round  the  court,  to  endeavour 
to  glean  from  his  judge's  countenance  the 
effect  of  his  appeal,  his  eyes  passed  those  of 
Donna  Maria,  and  never  once  were  riveted  on 
those  which  seemed  to  implore  one  look  of 
recognition,  and  which  spoke  in  the  glance 
which  conveyed  a  promise  never  to  desert 
him. 

At  that  moment,  when  the  court  was  hushed 
into  repose,  and  all  men  leant  forward  to 
catch  the  summing  up  of  the  chief  judge,  the 
husband  of  Donna  Maria  warned  her  of  the 
time,  and  urged  her  to  leave  the  court;  but  she 
never  heeded  the  summons,  and,  as  if  she 
knew  him  who  addressed  her,  she  replied,  in  a 
hurried  tone,  "  Via  usted  con  Dios !"  and 
leant  further  forward  to  catch  each  sound, 
whilst  her  eyes  were  riveted  on  Konigsmark. 

The  Chief- Justice  Pemberton  proceeded  thus : 
" Look  you,  gentlemen  of  the  jury — the  counsel 
for   the  king  have  been  very  large  in  the  re- 
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peating  of  the  evidence,  therefore  you  must 
not  expect  from  me  that  I  should  go  over  it 
again."  He  then  proceeded  to  state  the  law 
concerning  the  culpability  of  those  who  are 
present  at  a  murder.  "  But  for  my  Lord,  the 
Count  Konigsmark,  the  question  will  be,  as  to 
him,  whether  he  commanded,  or  gave  any 
authority,  or  directed  to  have  the  murder  com- 
mitted ;  that  is  the  thing  which  is  now  charged 
upon  him,  and  without  that,  he  cannot  be 
accessory  in  this  case."  Pemberton  then  con- 
tinued his  summing  up,  apparently  impartially, 
but  artful  to  all  cunning  in  these  matters. 
The  evidence  against  the  Count  he  put  timidly 
forth,  but  without  comment,  whilst  Konigs- 
mark's  explanations,  and  Vratz's  confession 
that  he  knew  nothing  about  the  murder,  were 
dexterously  managed  ;  and  in  this  no  mention 
was  made  of  the  purchase  of  the  sword,  and 
the  hundred  damning  proofs  which  had  been 
given  against  him.  But  Vratz's  assertion  was 
thus  dwelt  upon — "  I  must  tell  you  another 
thing  for  law,  gentlemen,  which  was  urged  by 
the  counsel  for  the  King.  Captain  Vratz  does 
say,  that  he,  knowing  of  an  affront  that  had 
been  given  to  the  Count,  and  having  received 
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an  affront  himself,  did,  without  the  Count's 
knowledge,  do  this  murder  for  revenge  upon 
Mr.  Thynne.  It  has  been  said  by  the  counsel, 
it  will  be  all  one,  whether  it  were  with  the 
knowledge  of  the  Count  or  not.  Now,  I  must 
tell  you,  gentlemen,  the  law  is  not  so,  for  if  a 
gentleman  has  an  affront  given  him,  which  he 
does  seem  to  resent,  if  any  of  his  servants 
officiously,  without  acquainting  him  with  it, 
out  of  too  much  zeal  and  too  forward  a  respect 
to  their  master's  honour,  will  go  and  pistol  and 
kill  him  that  they  apprehend  has  affronted  their 
master,  he  not  knowing  of  it,  it  will  not  charge 
their  master  with  any  guilt  at  all.  The  law,  gen- 
tlemen, is  not  so,  as  it  was  urged  ;  for  if  it  were 
without  the  Count's  knowledge  and  direction, 
if  a  zealous  captain  has  gone  and  over-shot 
himself,  out  of  respect  to  his  master's  honour, 
when  really  it  was  a  dishonour  to  himself,  and 
all  that  were  acquainted  with  it,  this  cannot 
lie  upon  him  to  make  Count  Konigsmark  guilty ; 
but  it  lies  upon  me  to  direct  you,  for  otherwise 
you  might  swallow  it  as  a  maxim  to  be  all  one 
in  law,  wThich  it  is  not." 

The  jury  retired  for  half  an  hour,  and  on 
their  entrance,  the  slightest  noise  that  a  fly's 
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wing  could  have  occasioned,  might  have  been 
audible  in  the  awful  silence  which  ensued. 
The  clerk  of  the  court,  habituated  to  scenes  of 
this  kind,  and  with  as  little  feeling  as  surgeons 
have  during  an  amputation,  broke  with  his 
hoarse  rough  voice  the  dead  silence  of  the 
court. 

"  Gentlemen,  are  you  all  agreed  of  your 
verdict?" 

"  Yes." 

"  Who  shall  say  for  you  ?" 

"  Foreman. " 

"George  Borasky,  hold  up  thy  hand,"  (which 
he  did.)  "  Look  upon  the  prisoner.  How  say 
you  ?  Is  he  guilty  of  the  felony  and  murder 
whereof  he  stands  indicted?" 

"  Guilty." 

"  What  goods  and  chattels,  lands  and  tene- 
ments ?" 

"  None,  to  our  knowledge." 

The  same  questions  and  answers,  without 
the  slightest  variation,  were  put  and  answered 
in  regard  to  Vratz  and  Stern.  These  were  of 
the  vulgar  herd,  and  none  cared  much  for  any 
but  Vratz,  who   so  nobly  had  sacrificed  him- 
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self,  for,  had  he  declared  himself  the  hired 
servant  of  the  Count,  and  that  he  did  the  deed 
expressly  by  the  Count's  orders,  it  might 
have  given  a  legal  loophole  of  escape. 

"  Charles  John  Konigsmark,  hold  up  thy 
hand.  How  say  you  ?  Is  he  guilty  of  the  felony 
whereof  he  stands  indicted,  as  accessory  be- 
fore, or  not  guilty  ?" 

"  Not  guilty." 

"  God  bless  the  King  and  the  honourable 
bench !"  said  Konigsmark,  in  a  slow  and 
measured  tone ;  but  such  a  shriek  was  heard, 
that  even  the  bustle  of  an  excited  court  hushed 
itself  instantaneously,  and  the  loud  call  for  the 
attendants  of  the  Spanish  ambassador,  and  the 
eagerness  displayed  to  remove  a  beautiful  dark- 
eyed  woman,  who  had  fallen  into  violent 
hysterics,  announced  who  was  the  generous 
female  that  thus  rejoiced  at  a  murderer's  es- 
cape. 

Konigsmark,  without  noticing  Vratz,  was 
liberated,  and  he  walked  from  the  bar. 
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